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He, who with tender delicacy bred, 
Was nurſed in luxury, on dainties fed ; 
And, when ſtill evening ſi 
Sunk in ſoft down upon his 


* 


«+ 


's breaſt, 


mon d him to 
d Mun Ah, nnn | 


m new clothes? 
7 ſhall I have. a war that will ; 


| myſelf. all day? / + 


; 
me * 


Ne pig 7 a 
boys pinch me, 
take it from ane 3 
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thu ho heart of litle William, Can | | 
as his maid was undre ꝛſſit | 
of that day which was to form. x an era in 
the IR . bis life. IST ity 

C Fye, Maſter William,” nid Mary, 
* I thought you had been more of a man 
chan to ery thus. You know your papa 
will have you go to ſchool, a and there you 


will be made ect 6 


} 


1 v * 
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15 But ry be good 980 going, + Gig 
Emma is not good: Emme cries : and yet 
they don't ſend her ac 6 


« Gracious me 1 Maſter Cavetiiſh, 3 your 
amen would break her heart if Miſs Em- 
ma were to be ſent away Wen now, go 
t ſleep, mere 8 my precious! 'tis but a lit- 
dle while between this and ' Chriſtmas and 
chen you'll come home, and * treats and 


the whole houſehold were actually in motion 


. run or rid TALS. 8 3 : 
, bete, 28d tee your pretty miachina/agsin) 

_ and play cards with Miſs Emma, and forget 

all be the peer grape With this: wiſe | 


re line charge a0d, departed. The 
poor babe heart was full: it bounded 
againſt the bed- clothes: but that balmy 
goddeſs who delights to repoſe on the roſy 
cheek of infancy ſoon cloſed his eyelids, 
even while the bright dewdrop that moiſt- 
ened them fill quivered on the laſh. 
Morning, however, waked little William, 
as it did many bigger William, ones 
more to ſorrow. As Mr. Cavendiſh had 
announced his intention of ſetting off early, 


before ten o'clock ; and Mary, elearified 

by the ſound of | r lady's bell at ſo unuſual 25 
an hour, ha to prepare her little charge a 
for his parting viſit in his mother's drefling» 7 
room. Ah! how deeply did the recolles - 
tion of that viſit fink | into the heart of che Fo) | 
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| ſweet boy | Long years had rolled over his 
bead when he Rill | remembered the ſoft 
ſcont of the plants untl 'exotics' with which 

| the apartment was perfumed from the ante- 
chamber ꝛ he-could have drawr the phin of 
both : have deſcribed the exnct ſituation of 
the doors the drapery of the windows ; 
and the very corner where the little Emma, 

| His ſiſter, raiſed on cuſhions, ſat cutting pas 
per while nurſe waited behind. In the 
bloom of manhood, when forrow had ſtruck 
2 her fangs into his heart, it Rill remembered | 
2 1 of that moment. 


A lovely young woman, whoſe maid was 
braiding her hair as it flowed over 4 white. 
Wrapper, ſtarted from her feat” at his en- 
trance, and folding him in her arms, pour- | 
ed: over ber darling thoſe tears a mother 

6 only ſheds, ' Sympathy ar complaiſance, 
however, foon produced a moſt audible ac- 
RR _ while even the manly. 
CON e | heart 


= 


THE — Tall. 9 


5 u of William vented. itſelf ig ſabs on 
che boſom! of hie pretty, mamma. while 
Emma, ſcreaming aloud, clung about them 
both, and nurſe and Mary diſplayed theie 
eloquedce in a moſt pathetic ſtrain of la» 
mentation, the whole group was ſuddenly 
filenced by the entrance. of a gentleman in 
a riding'coat, and ready booted: for a jours, 

ney. Me. Cavendiſh, for it was he himſelf, 
was in che prime of life, and had * * 
5 tation of in W 


* 0 1 
47 hh I" 
21 = 


* — 


: n e yet under brows | 
0 en nen 100 

He CG for a moment at the RY nn 
paſſing Glently'acroſs the room, continued 
for ſome time to gaze earneſtly on his chil- 
dren and his wife. 6 Little William invo- 
Juntatily ſhrunk from dhe examination; auf 
when, in a ſober but determined tons, Mt. 
: A inquired if he was ready, | 

B 3 | brighter 


1 
. — ——— a — _ 
OO nn 
- ; 
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brighter glow kindledzia his cheek, de 4 
Kent affitmative dropt from his lips: while 


I " his pretty mamma, for ſo he had been ac- _- 
_ cuſtonied to call her, and well indeed the 
deſerved the epithet, again in an agony of | 
fondueſs caught him to her boſom. Nei- 


ther the memory nor the underſtanding .of 
a” boy of five years old was equal to the 


| retaining all the ſcene that followed : the 


image of his mother, clinging to him and 
bathing him with her tears, was the laſt 


that dwelt upon his eye; the ſtern voice of . 
his father, as in an authoritative tone he 


commanded nurſe to take away the little 


Emma, whoſe grief became too noiſy, ſtill 


rang upon his ear; and: the carriage had 
driven rapidly through ſeveral ſtreets. of the 
metropolis, before William deigned to look 
around him and' inquire, in a half tinid, 


half angry tone, If his little horſe; ſhould 


be of the ſame colour with * the groom 
„ DW) j Anne 
15 1 ot 1 don't 


F x _ * k 
* . 


Wy THE, OFBLOBR'S MALE. ne f 
Fo Ident. Wiek Jou will! want a &;horſe, 


William, ſaid, big far r, grayely.z..5f had: 
not better buy you a doll?“ William's bears 


kindled at this inſult, which he perfealy | 
W el. ei Sir H 


23 t 12 pod _— 55 
« Lays . cry ee ung a 
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* Indeed? 15 a a 


: = Aye; not like Rina, nor mamma; 
but your eyes were wet.” Mr. Cavendiſh 
turned them on his ſon: there was probably 
| ſomewhat i in their expreſſion that the latter 
underſtood; it is even REN that 8-408 _ 

were e nn 1 M 


8 „ You. are no- goings, my "a at 
liam,”. ſaid his: father, after, a, pauſe, * 7 
know the value of time 2 it ia proper, pron 
fore, I ſhould give vou your watch: exa- 
: "Ma mine 


8 | cu BDT Abts. 


miue ir; does it pleaſe you bees 
at the light William had at firſt no voice for 


rr 
"8 


rw The anche is very beautiful, but ; 
| * t like the ſeal papa,” ſaid he, after a 
ter of an hour's raptute had left him 
leiſure to diſcover che faults of his net at». 
OT 
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60 UNO n eee Emma one,” 


*I have none to give my dear boy,” 
for the omiſheoh. © You muſt learn to de- 
ene, in the mean time I will Airive to 
_ „ _:; gin 
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6 ven da 500 
heal and s heart.” a 


. Id rather have Aa coat of arms,” was 


ae boy. 


The ee to which Me. Cavendiſh 
conducted his ſon could not properly be 


07” 


termed a ſchool : ſituated in the boſom of a 


rich and lovely countty, at the diſtance of 
ſeventy miles from London, on the edge of 
the new foreſt, it had every advantage that 
an expenſive eſtabliſhment could afford; and 
it had one which all expenſive eſtabliſh- 
ments do not afford; a preceptor who knew 


the calm authority that prunes, without 
dlighting, the exuberant bloſſoms of youth. 
Of twelve boys little Cavendiſh was by much 
the youngeſt: his tender years ſeemed to 
privilege thoſe ſtipulations his father made 
in his favdur, and he was received by his 
SD ſchool- 


j 


10 1 ' CANTERBURY. {TALES 

ſchoolfellows rather as their plaything than 

theircom panion. Inheriting from his mo- 

| ther a delicate beauty, he was, indeed, 5 
upon che point of becoming a plaything to 

the whole family. But William had not 


1 lived in his own without learning to be 


troubleſome. - Buſy; active, aſſuming ;-al- 
ways ready to juſtify the baby-wrongs,he 
dared to commit, he quickly ceaſed. to be 
mamma's moppet: and, as his abilities were 
ſtrong, and his obſervation uncommon, he 
ſoon. ranked 1 boys | *aſerey: older 


an haet, N ant 005 N. 12 A2 
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_ Chriſtmas i is come, and wy 8 but 
w illiam does not go home ] on the contra» 
ry he hears little, or nothing, from thence, 
Orerwhelmed by a calamity of which, he 
Was an, unconſcious. ſharer, the loſs of the 
little Emma, his ſiſter, whom a fever ſud- 
denly carried. off, both father and mother 


ſeem to haye forgotten they had; a ſon, 
| a | = 5 | . The 


4 * 
1 
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e former has indeed. once, or ties, 
| ee and ſweetmeats, and play things; 

and he has a pretty horſe to ride, and goes 
into the parlour, and runs about the garden 
as much as he likes : but the garden and the 
parlour. are not his home; and his little 
heart ſometimes. ſwells: with an infantine 
preſentiment of approaching ſorrow. Alas! 
it fell upon him in its moſt grievous form 
for What ſhall ſupply the place of a mo- 
| ther? William loſt his, ere the gloſs was fads 

ed from the ſables he wore for his. ſiſter, 
The news, communicated with a tender» 


neſs that mother herſelf could ſcarcely have 


exceeded, yet burſt like a clap of thunder. 
To him all the little wants and pleaſures of 
| babyhaod had been hitherto compriſed in 
that ſweet and endearing name he firſt had 
learnt to. liſp. Of all his yet unformed, and 
floating ideas, his pretty mamma had been 
ah On her boſom he had 
| 1 often 


e ial ole Ti 


„ Death, grave, would he then add, 


} 

! 
1 
i 
1 
| 
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all his little ſorrows, had conſided his ſick 
heart. - Sacred tie! inviolable cement 1 | 


whoſe affecting influence, if duly cheriſhed, 
 confecrates affe&ion by the moſt holy and 


moſt pure of unions ! Poor mamma! 
poor Emma would William repeat at in 
tervals, long after he had loſt them; 


though in other terms, “ I under not 


the meaning of the words Ea Wil- 


nam, thou art yet to learn What years may 
roll over thy head; and leave them ſtill a 


* \ 


/ , 0 7 

* 0 
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The cenfbility-of the child, mc des 


than could have been expected at his age, 
ſeemed to take a'conftitutional, rather than A 


mental effect; for though it was not long 
before he recurred to his uſual ſports, and 


even appeared to purfue them with his uſual 
coir, yet were his * often inter- 


* : rupted Th 


9 


bis imagination her viſionary, world, the 
names of bie mocher, or his ſiſter, would - 


The gentleman to whoſe care he-was: — 
ed, ſenſible of the delicacy and importance 
of the charge, now urged Mr. Cavendiſh, 
if not to take him wholly, at Jeaſt to indulge 
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rupted by ſtarts : and pight preſenting w 


break ia imperfect accents from his 


him, ſor a time, with that for which he ſo 
paſſionately longed: and it was at length 
announced to William that he ſhould return 
«Some. © But the little boy of five years old 


was now fix; and reaſon was beginning to 
dau upon the firſt impreſſions of nature. 


To the ſenſe of reſtraint his father's pre- 


ſence had formerly inſpired, a vague. and in- 


Aiſtinct fear of him now ſucceeded, A flern 
bro, an authoritative tone, an air of abs 


teaction that childhood comptehende not, 
| and all the accidental variations a ſuffering 
mind impreſſes on the features, were mag - 


f ; N ; - 
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TH CANT ENSONY TALES, 
imagination, into formething: ſo terrific, that 
his cheek loſt its colour, and his heart ſeem- 
ed to endure a ſudden eompreſſion, when, 
on a fine morning in October, he was ſum- 
moned from the play- ground to attend his 
father in the parlour. In the hall he was 
ſtopped by a faithful ſuperintending do- 
-meſtic, who haſtily waſhed his little hands 
and face; for he had been labouring, with 
no ſmall diligence, at his own parterre, and 
conducted him, now again roſy with exer- 
ciſe-and trepidation, to the parlour door. 
William laid his hand on the lock, but ven- 
ttsred not quite to turn it : the gentle motion 
| he 0 occa ſioned, however, cauſed it to be 
opened on the other fide, and he ſuddenly 
| Found himſelf in the preſence of two gen · 
tlemen. With a beating heart he ran to- 
warde the neareſt: he was of the middle 
ſize, fair complexioned, and ſomewhat en- 
bonpoint;"\ The. child opt, gazed earneſt. 


n not his father: but at a diſtance, 
with 


" 
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bead upon his folded arme ee 
: er, ee ſtood Wn: his 


1 « Cavendiſh, » aid che ranger, aſhes 
1 lng ſhook hands with his young a- 
quaintance, and ſaluted him with the title 
of „ little man; Cavendiſn will e 
wen ye ſon? Nee colt eh orgs 
Mr. Carengith looked.inot a en | 
with er, nation: nnn 
D N v6 if HA 
* ms 1 6 of e hand, my 
dear,“ ſaid the ſtranger. William obeyed: 
the little preſſure was irreſiſtible: Mr. Ca- 
vendiſh raiſed his head, caſt 4 momentary 
glance on the boy, and then, to the utter 

| aſtoniſhment; and terror of the latter, 
ſnatehed him to his boſom, and guſhed into 


an agony of tears. The * the trepida - 
tion, 


Law's eee 10% füimiles 
flow, at intervals, however, be lifted up 
his head, to look with ſurpriſe and curioſi - 
ty on bie facher: While 18 other as oſten 
turned aſide the boy's curls, and gazing: eat 
neſtiy, ſeemed. in every little feature to per- 
uſe ſome ſad memorial. Sir Arthur Mont- 
5 ague, fo the ſtranger Was named, now, in-. 
terpoſed ] and, after ſpeaking to Mr. Cavren- 
dic ine language the child underſiood ot. 
| began to queſtion the latter upon ſuch, tio 
pies as were likely to intereſt him. With + 
| the tears of his father had evaporated the 
terrom of William ; baldipg, him, chere - 
fore, faſt by che hand, v while his eyes ſpar- 


kled, aud his check, glomed, he. began no 
ji than that of his own. life; 3 


| Une which, though: according to, all ap- 
 pearance. it might have been compriſed in a 
very ſmall compaf 15% by the fore of gay. 


| ee Wr. s cp be cogtrig: 
hs ed, 


( 42 „ | | 283 * 


Tu. erriceas rale 1 
f | innocently; to: .erabellifh/ with a 
„ the marvellous to make even. bis 
father ſmile; while Sit Arthur, whoſe ooun- 
tenance denoted all the ſweetneſs and viva- 
eity of hie charaQer, was ehen with 
the Ale. 


I us. 
154 


ie fig Mr. PA gs 15 «do | 
- — the deſcription of the inter · 
view that paſt between Charles the Firſtand 
his children, on the eve of his execution ? 
Methinks that before us puts me in mind 
of it: — not but my head will probably 
be in its uſual place to-morrow—but what 
will * of t 


4 « You cominye then raved!" 


* P F 6 
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eve. boy 
1 5 Sad an 
ene i 
Ae. UI. 7 . No, 


16 
ee eee Youare vr 
een but I fore him beſt! 


deal of water between you and me —apd 
Fest many people —and chere will be no- 
mighty, and under him Sir Arthur Mont- 


| CANPERDORY TALES. 
No, to,” cried W 


1 va 


* — of my ant * his Father, / 
6e cheriſh this love! Ah! William, When 


HE Tam far away —when I have no other tie 
upon theethan the aſfeding remembrance of 


this hour — liſten to me, my ſon,” ſaid; be, 
taking him on his kneez— © Iam going a 
long, long journey: —there will be a great 


ague: and you muſt be good, my dear 
William, to deferve the blefling of God ; 
and he will watch over you, and will by his 
power convey! to my heart, in ſpite of 1 the 
diſtance between us, a knowledge of all the 
| and wiſhes of ur$: Even, 


. =7 Mr. OR, you, do... 8 4 


wi 


to know them; 


ds, 1 I will ma 
turn you muſt endeavour to make me hap- 
py i Sir Arthur Montague will teach you 
ho! follow his advice 3 look upon him as 
her : forſake not his counſel as you va 


lue my bleſſing. ' And when you are older 
—when the cruel world begins to aſſert its 

influence _ learn early to command your 
| — regulate your underftanding— 
to weigh what is due to others, and to feel 


_ thefacredvieſs "of ſuch obligaions as involve 
the happineſs: of thoſe around you. I ſpeale 


to him, dear Montague, he added, turning 


to the latter, « a language he cannot un- 
derſtand: be you, at a future period, my 
interpreter. Above all, teach him to love 
one who, in every circumſtance, and under 
N e eee 


11 very late 
wn) C2 


1115 19 


e you . TY ” 


hour, 
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urs at ſmall inn in d el 
Mr. Cavendiſh, on 1 Tall d Ar 
who had been aſleep for ſome time, io to lt 
boſom; z and the next morning put him into 
a plain carriage and four with Sir Arthur; | 
after which ſteppiag into a hack chaiſe him 
ſelf, he was in a few 1215 on his paſſage 
A | Re 


FO 


7 
＋ 
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L l On this A parting, W \nnexpotil 
7 Lane 1830 


| and ſo fudden, William was even more've- 
. hemently affected chan at firſt. No noxel- 
of ſcene, no rapidity ot of motion, could, 
tor. ſome time, awaken his naturally gay 
ſpirits, of. expel. from his heart the image 
or his parents. To the moſt extreme 
depreſſion and tears, at length ſucceeded . 
queſtions innumerable; 2 and bad Sir. Ar- 


7 J 


8 thur not, poſſeſſed. an indulgence and ten- 


55 n 7 


dͥeerneſs of temper that defied provocation, 
| be,muſt iofallibly ] have bees; wearied out ere 


* 


17 i EARS mu. SECT 


-: were half way on * journey into 


Cum- 
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nd... But of all men li ing he was 


beſt, calqulated | to conciliate the temper 6 of 
en. Full of a ſportiye vivacity, more 


O11 


Btted to the meridian of their faculties, than 


| to.thoſs of 
a her whims, fond of their prattle, ſkil- 


ful in their little ſports, he wanted only to 
be known to be adored: and though Wil- 


6 % 


liam's heart was far from being very exi- 
ble 8, and « certain ly. more inclined. to retain 


12 
| deep in n reſſions, | than to-receive ſuperficial 


ones, yet: was there ſo winning 4 "ſweetneſs 45 
in Sir Arthur as ſubdued ery him. Again, 
te -latter engaged 'the boy to'recount the 
hiſtory of | his hair-breadh "capes; amidſt 


which, that from a troop of 'gipfies; wid 
had fired their Haviit in the neighbouring 
foreſt, was by far the moſt intereſtitig; und 


one to Which Sir Arthur liſtened witk the 
: more attention, fiat pe circumfttice had 


ny, nm of conſequenee enough to be com- 
municited, "vitly all its particulars, to Mr. 


2 maturer age; complying to 


* A1 of 34 } 66 
. 1 3 ö Cavendiſh, 5 


. ks hollow: 3 in \ hich wer ts 
deſcribed, with no ſmall vrher emer 

not in language thus e 
eaountenadee and neuf heir e: 


. 41 I ths; iJ3-- 


„ 3 . FI 
The drowſy brood that an her back ſhe bore; - 


« Imps, in the barn, with moufing owlet bred, 
omi rifle rooft at nightly revel fed; 


ut; Who dark oyrs flaſh'd thro locks of back hwde 
% een r e ee ee, 


ee 12811 13 ed 129i 343; 1 . 


en AY iſh and tempting had been her pro- 
ing bim t to his papps fa 


Autan 4 LEP 


{ninth 00 his mans, Nar f 
10 Troyly had he, i in fact, eſcaped the ſnare, and | 
7 that only by. the igang of, ae 


be ad a «buf Tg uct ha 


\ 


OO eee wan. MN 


1 4 not ae n my . 
Bon; and he was now pretty well convinced 
that this identical kettle, mare wonderful i in. 
his deſcription than that of Medea, ue 
tually intended to boil, ſow, or 
e in ſome * or the other.” 


" os am ——_ my . Williams” 
ſaid Sir Arthur, after a thoughtfut pauſe, 
when the latter had finiſhed his tory, ! that 
it theſe wicked people ever meet with you 
again, they will find you out by your Name; 
and then who can tell what may happen? 
8 ow you remember you. were chriſtened 
William Montague Cavendiſh. "To prevent 
"miſchief, therefore, we will call vou, for 
the future, Maſter Montague: and that, you 


mary Was, of courſe,” not quite as. retentive 
* a Arthur had choſen to ſuppoſe. Had it 
C is, been 


know, will make all fate.” Willem me- 
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unge, e be found mac he hond gain 
byiũt ſeveral nominal brothers in the perſe 

of Sir Arthur's children, to whom he was, 
in fact, very diſtantly related; and ſo early 
was he habituated to their name; that it 
did not afterwards occur. to him to doubt 


whether he had a right to it. N.. UPHY nt 
e ee en inen 
Wik 2 n irt that Ai reverted'rowirds 
England, Mr. Cavendiſh, mean time, pres 
pared. to encounter the glowing f ſuns of In- 
dia. Difficulties, fickneſs, ſorrows, 'belieg- 
ed him on all ſides; nevertheleſs, webe 
incited by 4 mighty hope—a hope of fi nch 
| brilliance and magnitude, that hardly dared | 
be unveil it to himſelf, much leſs' did he 
| venture. 0 conſide it, to another. Ia placing 
under the protection of Sir Arthur. 


= Momagus he had aa all that! it was pof. 
ſible 


5 


28 
> i hinw hen dd fe le | The gene« 
ral-worthineſs-of his friend's charater-tie | 
well knew: he alſo knew that he had the 
eee eee an art, to which MF 


eee My vighte 3 


name: nor was he; perhaps, wholly wrong: 
 Unblemithed- reQitude, moderate deſires, 
well regulated affections, and a train of the 
minor virtues, are at leaſt neceſſary towartls 
attaining it : nouriſhed by them, it aſſumes 

their ee and ſeems itſelf almoſt a 


virtue eo GELS ab, Fir 
; ff 40 oy 1 


ut Eck the outlines 177 Sir r Arthur [1 | 


125 4 * . „ + * 


hiftory were Known to his friend, tt the tur⸗ 
bölent fiream "i life, burryiog them far 
apart | x ſociety, had left him no opportuni- 
ty "to obſ: WR theſe n minuter traits of charac- 

ter fociety itlelr creates. To be ſeen fami® 
liarly leaning on on the arm 61 Mr. Montague, 

th 6alyf fon of a baronet; heir to four thou- 
| anda a year, $7 pour ebm ble * Fotheur, a aps 


a pat] *7 
tain _ 
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um in ine Guards, had been at a very early 
period of life (far he was conſiderably tho 
"younger of the two) a dazzling diſtino- 
tion to Mr, Cavendiſh, Montague” was 

then about eight · and- twenty, and hie perſon 
was among the admired of the day. To 
Rroll through St. | James's-Ctreet, or Pall- - 
| Mall, in order to diſplay this fine perſon, 
adorned with the glittering infignia of faſh 
and gorget ; to lounge at the fruit hoh oe 
bet at the billiard table, were the chief em- 
ployments of his life. Of theſe, and other 
pleaſures, Mr. Cayendiſh had ſometimes 

been the ſharerz and a friendſhip thus 
founded, ſeemed ill calculated for duration: 


but chat ſmile which the remembrance o 


' his own boyiſh fopperies extorted from Ca- 
vendiſh, was always blended with indule | 
\gence for thoſe of his aſſociate. He recol- | 
hy lected in him dimpation rather than vice. 
_ "Wleneſs rather than folly ; and, even in his 
"OP moments, « certain kindneſs of heart, 
| | | which 
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which thoſe who haye been the object of 
_- gargly forget. The career of Mr. Caysg- 
dib — had been cut ſhort by a 
prudent father ; but Sir Willoughby, who 
knew of no poſſible employment hig fan 
| could. have in life but pleaſure, was very 
far from inſpecting either his conduct or 
feelings yet from the latter he had, per- 
hape, ſomewhat to apprehend ; for an ene- 
my had crept into the heartof young Mont · 
agus, from which his modes of living ſcam- 
Mekong . to. ſhield him. "TR 
$111 36: ot ngrs. 4 nl. a2 Gal 
The andy 9 Sir Willoughby confiſtad, 
belides his fon, of three daughters, the eld= 
eſt of whom was one and twenty, and 
had, to uſe the faſhionable phraſe, been 
brought out: the two younger, tall gals, 


; 8averaels,. do old to be their friend : hut 


the judgment of the elder Miſs Montague 
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waged hte wjbe;! direfted their taſte; in 
reading and elegant works, cotrected MI 
French and Italian, occaſionally; made, nr, 
millinery, and. performed ſuch other officey,, 
important or unimportant; in the family, as 


deemed neceſſary. / In che features of Miſe | 


Fizzherbert there was nothing, particularly 


a beer ted voice, an n exquiſite taſte io, 
and knowledge of muſic; a ſecret, conſei- 


td of Areca, that Nen ar 
ſort, of countenance that deſpeaks A heart 


which, already acquainted with misfortune, 
has cloſed its account with life ere that has | 


vell begun. Over the many-coloured ſcenes 
to yhich ſhe had been a witneſs during her 
reſidence in the family of Sir Willougb- 


by, bis fon, alone had (thrown a bright 
We! His priſon, it has been before ob. 


000 


%. 
4 


THE orie Tate. 29 


aeg, Wi Handfome'; his very foppeties 
were bst & a um kind, for be vad 


| 7 mingled in rden bim 0 
pies of converſation ſuperior to that of * 
dull and libertine father; or frivolous'fifters: 
The latter — at leaſt the two younger oneb 

— vere charmed whenever they could get 
ſo faſhionable a young man as their brother 
cc retail the news of the day; and he tae 
ſtretched his lege before the ſtudy fire muny 


to him to aſk himſelf the queſtion; of what 
attracted him there. For a time, he found 
his imagination ſufficiently provided with an 
anſwer. Dancing was à bore — be lot 
| his money at cards he had over- rode, or 
over-walked himſelf.) — Any thing, * 
thig, by turns, ſupplied an excuſe, fill chat 
hour at length arrived when the reſle@ſehu 
timient that had been idfidivuſſy: gaining 
_ could 1 no longer de miſtakeh; an 
to 


* 


2 


2 löüg winter's evening, before it occurred 


5 


— 


—— that he was in love. UK thouſand | 
queſtions now rapidly ſucceed' each other. 
«What ſort of a miſtreſs would Rilen Fitz- 
berdert make ? Was it in his power to per- 
dad ber t6 become fuck at all? Aid, the 
power ſuppoſed, had'he the reſolution ?”— 

To the moſt material of theſe, that unequi- 
vocal'conſciouſneſs a truly correct and chaſte 
woman involuntarily imprefſes on the mind 

of her . mann 132 

n reads eich ſt Bad 

, | Yer'Montague had not become maftdy'of 
huis own' ſecret, but n medium 
c bme of thoſe! reſpcnilive touches the 
pheurt alone ed and it direct op- 
poſition to res- poſſibie ſymptom that | bis 
5 knowledge of the world, and of women 
had hitherto cg him to call love, bebel 

an intuitive conviQtion that he was the ob- 
8 it to MI Firzherbert,” A warf 


W. 
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cart of, Mr. Montague. Without ſuffi- 
cient confidence abſolutely to affront the 
object of his paſſion, or vigour of mind 
enough to withdraw, he waited only for a 
ſpecies of encouragement that ſhould ena 
ble him to dare the firſt, or a return of the 
habitual inconſtancy which would make the 
mn * he waited in vain. And 


| indyed—Should ke marry ber —-A deck» z 
ed negative was the anſwer. —* Then [ 
have nothing for it but — —— 


rica. 

o * * , PI s _ 

Pg J . . 24 * 1 * * $, 
> : a L \ 


| Toquir the dear delights of St James's; 
the faſhionable phalanx that, arm in arm, 
ſaunter through the Mall; to march over 
ice, inſtead of firallowing it in cream; te 
lie hard and ive poorly, was a miſerable al- 


f rernative 3 but it was better than a ridicu- 
Jons match. Exchanging his commiſſion, 


; een, with meer to Ameri 
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en he went; with no other emotion on che 
part of Sir Willoughby, than  ſooet ure L 
| priſe! that ſo fine à young man as his ſon = 
| ſhould be baffled by « a woman, (for it never 
entered his head 10 doubt whether he had 
explained himſelf to her), and & ſurpriſe fill 
more lively, that, being baffled, he ſhould 
think it worth his while to fly. Let at the 
very ſeaſon that Mr. Montague was croſſing | 
the Atlantic to riſque a life apparently ſo 
little valued; when his family were giving 


|  fine' ſuppers in fine rooms, and his fine | : 


friends were aſſembled in fine clothes to eat 
them; while the beaux in St. Jamey $- 
ſttreet never miſſed, and the. les at he 
# opera, forgot bim; in a ſolitary apartme 
of the houſe he had voluntarily quitted, 
F ® young womans anxioully peru ng at | 
_ o'clock in the morning, the fragment of a an 
old | nowſpaper, only to catch the ſight of a 
name dear to her eyes, and which, conveyed 
| Frum dan thr heart might fil in eat- 


Pp 
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ing Ville Ber 45 Goethe figs ia Hun- 
ber Tue bir proſperous” Mohmge”" 
"ea thught' by the ele chime" 
erefy Men dg it cd befto ww, ſaveifeltiont 
. ere full Ws of Wines 
, * 558 WS $14.8 nn e d Wes ARS Sh OS * 
| Ae ae bk hazard wis bbc 
by : a commander Whoſe name and mlsfors 
tune ate apon Fedbtd.”. Morales Were to 
be aberted bod to be penettated 7 in 2 
one Uk flee lay athbuſhed 4 doch or E 
land; who announced themiblyes by a füd- 
den and uhiexpetted diſcharge : the gtester 
part uf che Uyanced Sund fell before it; 
and, firſt ok theſe unfortunate men, träam- 5, 
| pled's oh n by bie companions, and buried in a 4 
maſs of dry leaves 3 and under wood 7 Mr. 
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8 life w was announced only by. 
exquilite pain: ; and what |; a lte! Under 4 


the chick ſhade of woods that ſeemed to ex- 
; Vor. III. ER clude 
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dude human tread, and tobe almoſt jmper- | 

_ vious to ſun or flar-ligbt, the bloody hand 

| pf man had firewed.cargage and deſolation. | 
To the bum of ſocial multitudes | 1 
ceeded chat profound ſtillneſs. under which 

| the ſtretched ſenſes ſeem to ache: 2 "and the 


gaze he threw. around preſenting to, him 


pay the ghaſtly countenances of b his fellow- 


ſufferers, as they lay motionleſs and bl b leeds. 
ing, induced him to cloſe bis eyes in 


NN 


| and nameleſs agony. . Nevertheleſs, bodily 


e „ * 


pain again collected ſenſe to | ſelf; 3,4 and on | 
once more. ſurveyin yin ying his ſituation, } he per- 
ceived that from the nature of the ground | 
on which he fell he had been overlooked 
by the ſavages, whoſe horrible devaſtations 
were too viſible in the perſons of his miſe- 


i ** 111 


table companions. 1t became now neceſ⸗ 
| fary that he ſhould take advantage of the 
bttle day-light that remained, in order to 


(T7 v 


; diſcover, if poſſible, on what 1 the ſur- 


74 1 Be 3 


viving Eurograns had retres ut the 


$5" 14 1 9 Aa! | 


effort 


Lig * 2 


blent - 
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ed bis" ſafety obliged him to ma 
3630's 2531 | 


ed Ineffe@tual: and * 


| Mie neing 4 few ſteps, again he fainted, and : 


bag. x 


u revived Not, however, as before, 


1 45 . Rad himſelf the ſole exiſting being 


eep copper-c olour, lay cloſe to his own 5 


emotion tha once more to recal the 
| lide of life 4 Again the ſenſe of pain ſuper⸗ 
f ſeded every other. The Indian, though not 

dead, vis" prob ably dying : which was to 


hor e r fear; ; ſince the weakneſs occa- 


by his + own loſs of blood would, he 
had reaſon te to apprehend, ſoon prove as mor- 
tal as a more deſperate wound. By a violent 


exertion of what little ſtrength remained, he 
now tore his handkerchief and linen, aud 


5 ” 


u ſort of pledget and bandage, attempt- 


» 34 - 
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_— ol” hideous, ſcarred, and of a 


2 as the flow and oonvulſive reſpiration 
nude upon his cheek, occaſioned a ſtartling 


Monidgue hardly a any longer a matter either | 


ed to lep ide flow, Near the Indian lay a 
BE . 
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wicker bottle filled with ſpirits; of which be 
taſted, and once more began to breathe free 
ly.—So too did his coppet-coloured: neigh⸗ 
bout: who, opening a pair of wild and fero- 
cious. eyes, rolled them upon him with 2 
. Rare of aſtoniſhment, and a convulſive fort 
of grin, that ſeemed'the reſult of mingled 
pain - and apprebhenſion. From a compa- 
nion whoſe complexion denoted him hoſtile, 
Montague, however, ſoon diſceraed that he 
| had nothing to fear. One of his arms bad 
| 'been broken by a muſket-ſhot, . the. other 
had received a deep wound from a hanger, 
and both ſeemed almoſt uſeleſs. Silently 
and watchfully, therefore, the two ſtrange 
| aſſociates continued to gaze on each ocher. 
The Indian was unarmed, but Montague till 
retained his ſword ; and the. former appear- 
ed perfeQly ſenſible of his own defencelels 
ſituation, as well as of the ſort of forbear- | 
ance he obſerved i in the countenance of his 


. of 2 by re looks, 


and 
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and ſome inanticulate phraſes, he at length 
implored mercy and affiſtance. - The kind- | 
neſs of heart which was ever a fert f the 
character of Mr. Montague now reminded 
him that this ſavage, uncouth indeed and 
hoſtile, was yet a human being ; evidently 
: very young, perhaps not merciteſs himſelf. 
Tearing, therefore, a farther portion of hie 
linen, he made a feeble effort to bind up 
the arm of his fellow-ſufferer: but while 
yet employed in this humane exertion, his 
head once more became giddy, his ſight 
failed; and the ſame hideous yell that had 
declared the approach of the ſavages, and 
which now ſeemed to burſt from ſome ſpot 
| cloſely adjoining, was the laſt idea that im- 
preſſed itſelf on his receding ſenſes. 


The knelt of death, which this horrible 


war-whoop had appeared to ſound, he per- 
ceived with aſtoniſhment, on bis revival, to 
have n the ſignal of deliverance. A 

D 3 faint 


: , 5 5 
. * 
4 
5 * 
* * 
8 
g [ 
* 


38 canrzRBUAT bai 
faint conſciouſneſs. of having age! 
| ſome kindne(s, and of having probably : 
J ſome, paſtacroſs.bis mad; and b 
1 grim countenance of his former:companion = 
who, ſtretehed on ſkins, lay not far diſtant, 
at. length aſcertained his uncertain recollec 
tions. The young ſavage; to whom he in- 
deed owed his liſe, now attempted again to 
make himſelf underſtood, in a jargon which 
Montague with difficulty diſcovered to be 
French: of this, indeed, a few broken words 
alone were jntelligible ; but they were words 
of amity und protection; and the heir f 
Sir Willoughby, the gay, the gallant, the 
luxurious Arthur Montague, ſtretched on 
the ground in the boſom. gf a deſert, barely 
ſhielded from the inclemeney of the wea« 
ho ther, now.owned with gratitude the mercy 
= of a ſavage i and ſecretly, lifted up hie heart 
do that Being: who, in the; moſt. ferocious 
ſtate of ſociety, yet binds man to man by 


ke ſagred ſenſe of obligation 
wit. 4 | The 
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ee ebene, a for Whatever rea · 
ſon tlie ſemi · barbarous tribes of Indians 
mat frequent the back ſettlements, agree to 
ſpare. To liberate him was not within the 
power of Wiſſekaw, ſo his young protector 
ns called: and an attempt to eſeape, 8 
they ſoon removed into the interior of the 
country, would infallibly have thrown him 
into the power of ſome other ſavage nation, 
or have expoſed him to the moſt mercileſs 
revenge from thoſe with whom he reſided, 
Thus ſituated, “ his final hope ſeemed flat 


* deſpair.” Yet while ibe gratitude-'of be 


young Indian, that ſentiment which, to the 
diſgrace: of civiliſation, is often found moſt 
forcible in ſavage boſoms, held out a glim- 
mering ray, Montague continued to ſuffer. 
Inured to hardſhips, and with a ſkin little 
fairer than that of his companions, he ſaw 
un. daily dragged further and farther” 


1 to appreciate himſelf. When his eye sem 
to wander over immenſity hen His ima 


een kim eee ee 


direct oppoſition to the- influence of the 


was not calculated for lofty flightsy yer did 


40 ear AU ra 


from eee plunged. ne | 
organ hiring inthe: 
boſom of ſociety that man/ledrns moſt'truly; | 


pioation catcher viſiongry images ef e 
- when, he looks above, abound, 


aikich is nde id dy mnt ths 


world, he inflin&ively: becomes fenfible of: | 


the infignificance/0f: tis frame/and of he 


grandeur-6f his wind: That of Montague = 


it ſometimes ſoar a pitch beyond its native 


| _ vigour 3: till the more active principle that | 
ever lived in his heart, would ſuddenlhy 
being forwardthe imageofdifiand England, 
ae andof Ellen Fitzherbert, and} temps bim to. | 
5 rencunce n * prolonged. 


on * 
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Suty in ſuffer. It" wos oh theſo occaſions 
Europeans, comparatively ſo little under - 
ſand, - Wiſſekaw had more ſprightlineſs 
to the ſhare of North · American ſavages. 
_ Having frequently accompanied his father 
to the French forts adjacent, the traffic 
there-carried on had given him ſome vague. 
ideas of European manners; and though 
eurioſity rarely forms any part of the cha- 
rater of theſe wandering tribes, the wage 
of it-ſpringe probably more from their to- 
tal ignorance of the firſt rudiments of what 
| they ſeo and bear, thay from a natural de- 
feet Man ſeldom: deſires to know that of = 
which he does not already indiſtinctly com- 
prehend a little; and comprehending a lit- 
tle; perhaps as ſeldom tops there. The 
— — 5 


y 


| in courſe of 


| cine parſe imei 0 both Kind- | 1 1 
neſs 
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bis fre, and prepare bi wh of King: el 
which, with various other laborious d 
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hie wife in ſuch. . offices,” he 


$4; 


with great addreſs, and with ſome- 
e credit to his imagination chan 


7, to . dannen 


n eee. 
; countries, a ſentiment of ſuch ſuperior vi- 


gour and importance. Kindling, like other 


theoriſts, with the fire of his on elo- 
quence, he uſed every term their ſcanty | 
ſock: of words would afford, to paint that 
tender union of hearts, to which the com- 
5 mon and vulgar concerns of life are ſo-ſub- | 
ordinate. He deſeribed in glowing / _ 
guage that delicate ſex whom it is ever the 


ſupreme delight of man A 


ſo, and molt-artifed e. adoration. when | 
with bluſhes they beſtow / the 
undivided pam. r the 
5 - | : „ 1 
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—— n came at all nen dh — 
huis comprehenſion, was fo imprefled, ſoaf- 


the fire of A that be inſiſted on 


ies" engagement au RE FEWER 
which certainly incurred a riſque to him Wo 
temtloped it, ſinee Willekaw wůs far from 
poſſeſſing authority enough to ſhelter him- | 


tremely affected Montague, and a 


— and Gl pen 


feed with the ardour of his manner, and 


oy 
oath, according is thei mol. Gad diene 
his country, to effect the eſcape of bis pri- 
foner on * Wa W en 


* £6 


ſelf from the reſentment of his father, ex- | 


able time elapſed ere the ardours WY « fl 
ee fadbded ie er huber, ä 
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I hall en country then” again,” 
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as; 
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aid the young Engliſhman fring his eyes, 

though their ſenſe was loſt in abſtraction, 
| upon the blue mountains that bounded 
the horizon, and the extended © conti- 
guity of ſhade” that intervened, —** Vet 
when returned to England, what am I to 
do there ?” — This ſentence was ſo ſhort | 
chat Wiſlekaw believed he perfectly under- 
 tood it, and the anſwer was painted moſt 
expreſſively upon his. face, 5 Montagu 
Gill loſt in reverie, only ſmiled at the m- 
_ 1 ſhe lavage; ny: ſhook | "bis head. 


_ = Fm erp iy” id ke, fir res 
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| 14 Ah hu 8 1 — Wiſte- 
kaw in tie uncouth dialed. HTTP 
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oh K my is fiend; and 1. am a the fon 
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of che Ne @ . 
| © whi te man, bet A ed, in broken French, 
| Be lA giad-be maks 4 make de 
% happy himſelf—Widſckaw much glad too.” = - 
| Montague fl. 
11 was, indeed, no ea 5 matter to deſcend 
' fromtheſublime theory of paſſion. and gene- 
. rofity to thoſe qualifying dauſeswhich m 1... _ 
practice appear, in the caſe of the ik ü | 


Wilekan * a ory; Acute underftanding; - 
and even ſome idea of the power of the af- 
feftions, and the pleaſure. of obliging, yet 
theſe notion; being fo, crude as to attach 
themſelves almoſt . to eee en 
aber lato the en ae diſtingion e 
tly for the pl ee e of developing 
his own a ſyſtem, and. partly for that of en · 
lightening the ſavage, of whom k was. 
fully r reſolved to make a proſelyte.. hi this 
project he would moſt probably have ſue- 
ceeded, but for an accident that happened 
in the i interim; ; which was fimply that of his 
becoming a Proſelyte himſelf ; —in other 
words, he grew. convinced that nothing in 
life could be ſo defirable as to live for Miſs 
Fitzherbert. From the moment this idea, 
acquired n decided influence, lep fled Now 
his nicbt, and quiet from his day. if be 
food which ta baths bad rendered ee, 
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terial in life might be fald e be ie fats 
quo; 80 thought not hie fon, however. 
Turning with diſguſt from thoſe ſplendid 
_ apartments which neither health, virtue, 
nor the affeQions illumined, he ſtaid only 
long enough with his father to ſhew that 
reſpe& the character demanded; and, hav-' 
ing announced his approach by a haſty 
meſſage, eagerly tepaired to Cavendiſh 
Square. His foot ee eee 
when a ſplendid: foorman b. ruſhe da 
by him, with à moſt formidable rap; he 
_ was. followed by two females, in one of 
2 ane bad Any ns 


— 


| when by bor Ow: N nne we 
ready to fink at ſight of him, hie heart, 

after. 2 moment's pauſe, recogniſed Miſe | 
Fitzherbert. Here bad not been fo dila- 
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l Sir Arthur. The higher rinks cenſured - 
his folly; the lower bewa ed hie mixfbhl 
tubes : 1 : 'the one conſidered hit a8/deſertinng; 
his duties; the other as robbed" ef his E 
joy! ments: they were, perhaps, equally" | 
roneous i in a their” judgments ; for neither” 
daſs remembered that the man Who 16 
active in a narrow ſphere, docs mere] ff 
all reſpecto, both for dümlelf and chers, 
than he'who ſſumbers In ah extenſtve“ oe: 
406 that the obſcure” Sir Arthur Montague, | 
2 by hie wife, honoured | by his hit“ 
ren,” cheriſhed by his acquaititince; the” 
wy maſter, the- beſt magiſtrate; the" belt 
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It was at this period of Sir Arthur's li 
that chance brought Mr. Cavendiſh, who 
was was making the tour of the lakes op horſe- 
back, once again within his - neighbour- 
hood. Mr. Cavendiſh had himſelf been 
chen married ſomewhat more than a twelye- 
month, had a very young and exquiſitely 
beautiful wife, a ſplendid eſtabliſhment, and 
enough of the world in his character to 
look with ſurpriſe and conoern upon che lot 
ol his friend: four years after he entruſted 
to the prote ſins of chin e re 
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Bit Arthur! bew the geiler efreums 
| flanees. that attended his pu! ike. faw 
that the elder Mr. Cavendiſh, Whatever 25 
| were his plans, had ſet hit fortune; bid H, 
nay, even the future fate of hi 5 ſon/updn''s 
caſt; and that the latter was either to be 
* great, or nothing. The career of hie fü 
ther bad not, at firſt, been profperotay;' In 
going 6 to: India he had reſted his ho ih 
a relati tion, whoſe rank nin render: 
every 192 | poſlible to him: toit b oY 
once been tenderly zeloved by that mr 
he well knew; but he forgot 146 eu 
the / immenſe change that had fines take 
place in himſelf. | When Mr." Caveaaith” 
KG 2 ticed by Lord Montreſor; tie 
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Almoſt ment, chere vas -ſearcely any 
thing his friends did not hope from him, 
perhaps nothing he did not hope for him 
ſelf, He carrie to India a-broken' fort me, 
a proud- ſpirit, 


| irit, an embittered heart; no : 
bealth, vo gaiety; | nd bappineſs, Under 
- theſe circumſtances; it was not wonderful 
that: Lord Montreſar faund: it difficult” to 
recogniſe the young maf he had rmerly 
- diſtinguiſhed. - He received him, b | 
With kindneſs, and would have employed 
bim in 3 line that was likely one day to 
um him to all he eould deſire; but the vi- 
gour of Mr. Cavendiſh's mind was, for a 
time, abſorbed; and the governor- gener: l k 
foon diſcovered that he was not to he em- 
ployed. Usable to julge whether he had 
mide his fate, or his fate bad made him, | 
Lord NMootreſor, nevertheleſs, did not forger | 
bes was unfortunate and eſtimable „ he com- 
e. therefore, ts: retain him near his 
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nden in qualifying and gentler forms. 
But that calm ſunſhine with which the lar- 
ter years, of his life had. been; gilded. Was 
dow upon the point of being wi ly: claſed. 
Life itſelf hung by a frail and en 15 
nure; and he reflected, with. poignant apxi 
ety, that in quitting it, he left there ye N un 
man of high paſſions and a cultivated mind, 

without : 2 purſuit and wichen a ee wa 

"Among: the for things Sir Anþur, had 
really underſtood, as, indeed, it was the 
only one he ever ſtudied, Was his own. pro- 
feſſion, ＋. he military art he bad boch theo- | 
relically and practically had opportunity. to 
acquire, and, as he now believed, moſt for · 
wuhately to impart. When. Montaz 


aq 
„ 


y odo 


a boy be had delighted t9 play the foldier, 
-- and 


22 1 


4 


7 pie 6 LY 


on for, and ftudy of arms ; his own ifs 
courk frft inſtilled. Often did the young 
man bead in imagination the deſerts of 
America, or the burning ſands of India, 
Woke with. the enthuſiaſm incidental to 
an! inexperienced and generous heart; im- 
Patient to ſpread the bleſſings of civiliſation 
and humanity, without being aware bow 
öfter the means defeat the end, and how 
| firtls that end has been even propoſed by th the 


poliſhed ſavages who claim the title of con- 
querors. The inclination Sir Arthur had 
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Miſe Rochford, though even \nobly ale, 
had, by the folly and diſſipatlon of her 
ther, been born under Sibcu aste 0 f en 
peculiar di diſtreſs, as rendered her the object 
of attention to the friend, though the "TY 
| ble one, of ber mother. She was an or- 
phan; and even in childhood bleſt or eurſty 
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ber benefator, to hr over. to firple.and 
=: \ unadulterated heart, 1 thould t | 
: found one of either ſex, cruel enough. to 
. corrupttt er bon deep would be the ſ Dr how 5 ä 
. ought to be the ſelf-condemnation *., 
. ed n bur nab 
bir Arthur reaſoned. il. but be always 
felt tighuy; and it was only neceſſary, 
any ubject ſhould become a queſtion of the 
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ber from/ being the cont equence of merit in 
military life z. was noz, quite, ſure, 
' though--inclined to believe. Me ere 
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I ſanction a tie chus important? How 705 
1 rob a parent of his firſt. and deareſt, Lo 
ative, and fix the fate, of, that fon for 
m;his father is content to become a 
Ae and a, wanderer? Write, mx dear 
William, t0 yours: your Moſt of? 
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urs will krep for her lover & heart he wil 
every day learn better to deſerve. That . 
of Montague beat with emotion ab he obeys - 
ed the injuneion" of Sir Arthur? und te 
nulne and frank communication! of 

mind from à ſbn to u father was Eonipound- 
eck of all thoſe various and intereſting ſhades. 
their telative ſituations could not but create; 
Lupehed by the influence of 4 ſtrong and 
powerful love, be, at one moment: demands 
e its bdzekt, as calculated to ſuperſede every 
_ him aud every duty. Thoſe elafme and 
 dbties then took theft tufn in is heart; und 
the recollection of the Uiſtiihr, ati perhaps 
ö fütferitig being, to whom he was addreſſing 
© blmfdif/ fuffufed his eyes with tears. He 
then mes nothing but His father, heard no- 
thing dul is father: When; at the very 
un emotion, the image of 8 
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is tight. of choice, awakened that pride 
which ever formed a decided trait in his cha- 
mater, gave a new colour to his ſtyle, and 
| breathed over it eſtrangement and coldrieſs. 
« I throw myſelf on your tenderneſo, on 
your juſtice,” concluded he at length. 1 
implore my happineſs at your hands, as the 
firſt and richeſt gift you can-beſtow-/[ma« 
perfectly a8 I am informed of the views = 
that detain you from your country and your 
ſan, and painful as is the alienation thus im- 
poſed on me, I pledge myſelf {o to fill up _ 
life that my father ſhall never regret, he 
gave mine à charm, nor ever bluſb ſhould 
it be in his power to gie it q diſtinQion.- 
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ſo1 * that filently conſumed. his father's 
| | : Mrs. Mordaunt was: the fair rea- 
| ture fo early loſt to her Aon; and found 
5 again only to weeck, him: the charmer of of 
che world, whoſe accqmpliſhments had daz- = 
zled all eyes in it, while the ſimple and do- 
meſtic Lady Mantague was fulfilling. her 
duties There was ſomething, too bitter, 
: too eee be in the long train of ideas that 
| iy ſucceeded each other. It was then 


5 his own mother who! had ſhed poiſon | over 
N — 


- ur developed. The -divor 
Mr. 


THE rr ron als. 
x 
of _ and oth, rt.) 


Arik: — from him the Grit | 
dues of nature, ſhe ſeemed to have given 
. a cruel promiſe of che future. A 
hearts, through her influence, had combined 
to grieve or to oppreſs him; and even the 
tender, the ingenuous Clara, had become 
leſs. ingenuous, leſs tender, from the allur- 
ing power of one worldly and diffpated wo. 
man Near let the diffipated and worldly 
woman who has eſeaped the miſery of de- 
Mothers - more worthy than herſelf daily 
weep over thoſe of either ſex her attraction 
bas led to vice, or Nc to folly.” 
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| Att that had . deen inexplicable in. 
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+ debeo eure e uses — 
and virtue ceaſed to be. ſuch iebenvit became 
obvious to recollection that o public inqui- 
ry could have been inftituted into · ihe on · 
I duct of Montague, without neceſſarily bring | 
+ -ing/forward,even.as 4 common theme, ſuch 
=_ particulars of his name and connections eions.as 
muſt not only have reached the ears: of hit 
mother, butihave/expoſed-the Colonel to all 
"the odium of being a perſecutor 51 ſinee hy | 
mendioning that name, the young mam had 
dmuimſelf as their very. firſt . intervie ms diſ- 
covered |to- the latter the important ſeeret 
which a moment obſervation convincedhi 
vn un n even to him; who betrayed-it 


1 . 
ee eee eee e ede 7 nt 


Fo © Mrs. Mordauntya'eocheireſs, affiuent/at 
AS he period that Cavendiſh was ruined;>and 
dhe herſelf divorced, became confide _ 
worse affluent” by che deaths of tboſb wh 
V Aae 


ted to endear him? She 106 OR 
ing no children by her ſecond huſband, ſo 
paſſionately longed,” ſo. ardently ſighed,--to 
"ſte that veryone who daily hovered round her 
withbut her knowing him It was-epainft 
this the unhappy: Cavendiſn ſo+ carefully 
xberded, Leaving: ber to carry into hat 
 world"ſhe- loved, a chen un broken beauty, 
unweurying ſpirits; the: pride of triumph, | 
me rage of "conqueſt, he bad only been o- 
licitous to preſerve from her ſnare, t during 
his na re a ſon whom he well knew + 
purchaſe at any price. All the 
de « proud and anxious father had 
x fuſficier Wannen RI Miegwpt | 
N ae oN tf he bj eon in infan- 
M 4 1 


u bad dorm ® profound derte u all 
| Me- Candi — . 

_ 46iguerd him from his mother 3-and that 
.- mother herſelf had been ſo effectually de- 
ceixed as always to ſuppoſe the child em- 
elapſed delves — * ay 
her ſecond marriage, a part of the acceptation = 
ia ſociety ſhe had furfeited: but the period 
was ſpept. in @ foreign country, with a ſe- 
ducer wha could not properly give her even 
the ſanctian of his name, as he was al- 
ready married i and it was many years after 
her return to England that ill-fortune united 
with the ill · onduẽt of her ſon to embaſom 
him in that very cirole where the ſtory was 
never likely ta reach his cars. It bad 
3 them .now += ah, it had reached, 
his beat la young. Mordaunt and he, by 
turns eee and canfounded, 


related 
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een teach aher al that was Ry 
his ſom 400-well to confide to him the ſecret 
@ thouſand circumſtances might have led 
| hitn to betray. But while to the levity and 
indiſcretion of youth Charles Mordaunt | 
added a generoſity and pride his father could 
not. truſt, he added alſo a penetration that 
father could not - eſcape. | A behaviour 
in th latter towards Montague at once ſo 
| raſh and fo cautious— 4 moderation ſo ex- 
ceſſive a pardon ſo indulgent had all ap- 
peared in the eyes of the ſan, circumſtances 
equally new and extraordinary ; and; While 
| pauſing over that which had already ſur- 
priſed him, he was yet more ſurpriſed at 
the fingular propoſal of removing the young 
man ſtill further from England. —Such- 2 
| however, the dangerous nature of: duplici- 
ty, and its tendency to overſhoot itſelf, that 
. , eee, which. duped one 
| mind 


ERBURY Aus. | 
ind: enlightene es eher; and hene ile 
Win ene hearref Montague be- 
Nmeved it ought to acknowledge s kindneſs, 
the more cool and collected Jagen 
| Mordzunt' GER ns AE ien bus 
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a hed" to be the NOW fite ö he 
Biker” however, to endure“ within" the 
cburſe of a very few hours every revolution 
or Which the human mind is capable.” The 
tide" of iadignant ame whith"' owed 
_ Uitobgh his heart „had hardly yet "reveded, 5 
_ When that of nattite,” breaking down' every 
arrker, inpetubuly ruſhed in, "45 he ler d 
that” through the heart of his tinfortuiilite 
mother it had" indeed ruſhed in a vebe- 
mence that threateritd 1 rapidly to :xpel the 
vita (priveiple.” Mrs. Mordaunt had re- 
*Gived" long and Explihatbty letters 
Tützund by by tbel Hau v 1 wHich brought 
"ole — We mplerioa on 
"Klich, "ie PIR when the päröxyſm 
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that ſbe had been cheriſhing'a vice which hai 


fil} more impoveriſhed. ay how and | 


iouſly ftriving by every all | 
Nin fre 4 the heart in which he 
up his own: to · adi to t 


the foverith ſtate of her blood - were tal 
pea rpalgmes While yet phitiged 
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ot coolneſs to 
ſhe wildly dem 
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dae bed ed upon, his. jofane 
exiſt without. knowing him had, been the, 
San of her life, and toexpire with 
iſery of her; 

. e e de Bauch 
aims wrung. 
Colonel Mordaunt's,. through the medium. 
of his pride, was not perhaps the leaſt ſuf⸗ 
rer. ¶ Let / ſince it could no longer create; | 
ſurpriſe that he ſhould. deſire the ak 
a gung man jo. n circumſtanced. 2. 
publicly known to be. 

ne. ted 4e * bee + ainly. 
ring, in the interim, to hurꝝ 
ofound and diſdainful. ſiler galt Hmuüpicion 
4 his previous knowledge of the rat „By. 
a will, ma . oon after eig, marriage, then 
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176 an . 
heir, He had not liweres, fidd w keep 


2 jeatous eye upon her during her ſickneſs : 


| butt the eireumſtauees that attended ix fufl 
ciently precluded all poſſibility of a new ar- 


leaſt in blood, were to revel in Mrs. Mor- 
daunt s ſplendid fortune, while nothing be- 
came the property of her unfortunate ſon, 
but a picture of her given him by Charles 


Mordaunt. Often, however, did he gaze on 


this, the melancholy companion of his ap- 


proathing voyage. It repreſented her in 
the pride of youth- and beauty, and to the 


perfect regularity of her own features added, 
at leaſt in his imagination, ſome of thoſe 
touching and fimple graces that marked 
. Miſs Rochford: She ſeemed to be about 


two'or three and twenty: ir hach therefore, 


8 probably been drawn at the very period 
when he w taken from her in her dreſſing - 


8 : room: 
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rangement, whatever might kave bern her 
wiſhes. Strangers, therefore, —ftrangers at 


3 


eee Ihe 


ll! 
| 
| 
il 
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— en rel 
und there was ſomething fingulacly' affect · 
| ing in the ſituation 101 of two young men, dhe 
W deſtowed what he didnt 

ink bis own, while the ether, from the 
bene oi circumſtances,” teceived;.mhat 
might juſtly be deemed ſo, as len- 
tiotl- In letters ukich, during a moment 
of Pbrenſy, h had. inereaſed the: fever of- his 


vid, Monisgue not ſought its balm for 
— * eee. exexptd, to 
ich affection i not 4 bali f It is happily 


i bifori2>Ver ofthe etzcatver” s pdiſere- | 
6 ene ane for 


e. 259 8 
: — — 
du of. ſome; (erroray perhaps af all, cn 
vvobrentbeinpunlſhment: and-thei-proud 
heart that, diſdsining o bound ite follies, 
lartogates to bie 0 
\ moſdalrays find in their onſe 
ait hae left itſelf nn d, Anthur'sin- 
rr 
Ahst- Miß Rochford: would pardon fault 
deeply lamented, and grievouſly.. expiated 
10 ole e ee e in. 10 ouſ 
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 --dpoke of imſelf as returging in the train of 
| Lord.Momreſor,, Montague, who had im- 
. 0 Sir Arthur the perſuaſion 3 
father as rather an intereſting. vi 
en in ener ain. 
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me by ſeth add ar _ uon 
Gous;: that the ſame young man 10 
in the wild career of the former, an impo- 
ven ſhed father could pot have failed to be. 
come an object of regret, now felt | 
| bender tie: which. before bound demea 
ather, mould he a thouſand ties more en- 
| deared.dbould agg 
| end, „0 ot n gin Ku al; 
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happineſs and England. ECAINE. 
blended. in the imagination of; 
The breezes that blew. him thither 
ra ht with health; and, like LLAC 
Slenture, he felt perſuaded that the verdute 
| 1 hie nige woods e X id ls would expel 
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nen, Vs greetediat lengthithę wel- 


nor ſuamhine enlivened them, that bright 
bean with which the eye gilds everyrobje 
ir loves left nothing. wanting in the ſea- 
we deeper veſſel an x which. the; gon 


— he aun — ae 


and he now impatiently. haſtened 0 Lon- 
don. afſured that his father, would be "oy 
be A di. pointed. . On Roping an dhe 
houſe whither his letters for Sir Arth ir had 
l directed, he W her the latter had 


— name orf Cave: 
hor any bas in de bauſebold.of Lar rd. Mar 
treſor was yet arxi ved. There vas a charm 
70 L 8 * N eee perafpinſtr 


Ae mathe ch though: neither, verdune 
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probabili eddie us th pte 
i delly erpedtation of His: pe g might 
probt "OI „by ſome fortunate e lind | 
kalen together: Hle Had, nnn 
mot funy we detail of events "he rok 
From relating? not; perhaps, without a-ſe- 
eret view of ſo bribing cheir hoarts\ i- hs 


A us to leave em — 


bret, Judgment | 2302 41 vir 


Arndt 397 hurt 104A 881 b e 4 alk Renis 


and ſoitable atteridanits} — as he 


vas walking up thb ftreet to which he had 


wel b wer mann * 


_  Wolyeutlemie: ane a * 
mt. , Ine oe as nearly:as/be cad - : 
Mngoith, was handſome, ſunburnt, and hie 
dmagination told him had a military air: the 

: fecond' was not ſo tall, and appeared ſome- 

ching younger. Both were in deep mourn- 
ing: and in the one, or the other, he aſſurod 
himſelf he at length ſaw a father. An exqui- 
gte and inexplicable emotion at᷑ ouee made 
his head ſwim, and ſuffuſed vis eyes with 
tears, "ms * was in one * the longeſt 
* h, bon- 
ever eee ch ue fake: ns 
tirude before he ebuld poſſibly reach the 
Got. © Tue fr . there aſured him 


had ſeen, The —_—_ ham 3 
able to ſtand from the attacks of the gout, 
elaſped him to his boſpm. Then, ſaddenly 
colleQing himſelf, turned round, and pre- 
ſented him, by the name of "A E 
readiſh,. to Lord n > wi bos © gti 
115 Fe an Ast 17 off Anti 
. e ee ee ; 
appointed. young man, ' paſt all power of 
diſembling, and ſtruck with 2 «horrible 
appreheaſion..at remembering. Lord Mon- 
treſor s amen —— * 


#9457 e ieee: 4rd Sree e qc, ot: 


15 Ade you- aut fran fnber?'s Felice 


win enn OY 
law,” 
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pd indeed: | 

ode hen I meditated hut for a moment 
deeciveiyou;” The ſweet and joyful ſen· 
ſuions- iber ſuccendled were paſt all ian; 
gusge. Ah I happineſs and England wre 
| indeed found: together: and the hour int 
vhich they were found. ſeemed to oxvetpay 
We "or d 1654955 


er 


„ I. had a 1 Fe did Lord 
Nlontreſar, after having ſomewhat atisfied | 
bis eyes and heart, / plot upon my ſon. 
| Sir Arthur aud I, in the: profoundnefs of 
our ſagscity, Were to play ihe auſtore judges. 
I. vou know, -was to weigh his talents, his 
character, his conduct, oontinued hei tarns: 
ing with a ſmile to his friend, but I ſam 
bis features, and I forgot all / the. raſt. unit 
— eee, aſſur- 
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paſs nie for many-yeard: my leners mey 
have informed ydu better than m redol let: 
tions will over mb t mo dme E loft Eng 


| ge deprive hinvof,,” was the-precemnia 
neut and-indulged wiſh bf my heart. Lord 
Montreſor had, in my boyiſh days, tenderly 
loved me. He continued to do ſo even dur- 
ing the eclipſe of all my better faculties; 
ornrerher that very 'circumſtance-increaſed 
his bvensand the agar” Ns n 
l — ectned:droutlinG 


— of-life, except 


lorry on fe bes yp better 
. dant;'of)aheart; Drerweighted with many 
daten . berarne 
v. . 


to William Cavendiſh) * Sas not, believe 
me, the inherent foible of my nature; it 
was en bene, eee 


Biit where,” he added; adeavouri 
| ſchile to diſperſe the gloomy trait 4 
that had inſenſibly taken poſſellion vf ni 

mind, v vrbere is that bleſſing L am yet to 

beſtom on my fon ; Where id be et 

TIP nec Wan 

Bugland? Aden deen forg 


db yes e upieehzdbeade them 1 
from: mmm —— 6 
r but ü Noche er too deeply 
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ſhared! in the forrow vf ine paſtb and ſcen 
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8 it through-too favorable a medium, in Sir 
Arthur's repreſentations, to retain any ſen- 
timent ſtronger than ſympathy or tenderaeſs. 
She could not forget that it vas from het 
hand, though innocently, that Mrs. Mor- 
daunt had recgived 2 death wound, and 
could-.the tears of Clara have e we 


Even a dhe ſoaks: of injuſtice tocher lover 
ſeemed to blend with every other feeling, 

on remembering that there were moments 
—— 


ſponſive ſentiment, more ſad than reproachs 


could not ſo readily grant/to himſelf. In 
his father he ſaw. all that his imagination. or 
bis heart demapded, ;, anxiouſly, therefore, 


* e his. 2 to. Neid 


what 


* ' 1 4 


ful. But though from them he could: der 
mand an act of ,obliy ion, it Was what he : 
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| Iyrodupprets * 4750 905 Mal b. „ Anais 
1a 15 0 * caſing Vn its; e Y 
64154 Ihave ſeen & face like that before,” 
aid Lord Montreſor, 8 
; s his won, Dwhalz deep revered | 
> ſuffuſed his . and 
— 
285 FY 3 
eee . 
'ther'??? ſuid William, enpreſſideiy raifing 
mis eye No longer Avirg, indeed Idihe 
added, with t emotidninereaſed by chat ; 
dhe had eauſed; but ſutely, and be drew 
from his boſom the picture of his matber, N 
40 ſurely it will 'gratify her ſpirit to know > 
that my father:chas-ſhedoves 24:4 the tear of þ 
— ern rar eta 
comprehending big, ſnatehed the © 
picture EN 


'S. pe > 


— miſcrable "ia Ke. : 
lit. a it mail! ſweetly ſmiled, while the fair 
original was low in duſt, covered it with 
kiffes ; then, continuing to preſs it alter- 
| © pately: to his lips and bis heart, he buried | 
.1 hid face over it, as if willing to conceal, 
_ » even-from himſelf. the acuteneſs uf histe- 
„ eollection, che exceſs of his regtet 1; Im- 
Preſſed with tender ſympathy, ene 
n at his feet. tun arainm * 


. 1 . b 
- faid:Lord Moutreſor, as, affectionately raiſ- 
ingi them, he ſeemed by a violent effort 
to cover himſelf: Was it — and his 
voice again, faultered— was it a happy 
ene 15) nb e eee 44 4 aſa 
VORN 14007 Dino] go tl; wo "Yi ih lan dl 
1c 6:6 Far fur the contrary; a „aid 
enen ry 
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\ſtunces'it-was-my lot 


to 


1 cura 


to he a of thoſ6domefkie Anda 7 
that aroſe fiom mutual difeneem. Oelonel 
Motdaunt,”” ſhe” added, turning 40 her 
lover, as if mo feared to ſhock Lord Mon- 

treſor with u name that could not but be 
hateful to his heart, 4 was proud, tyrtbal- 
cal, ſolf- intereſtod. Of che latter trait in 


bis character ſhe had proofs: fo cowvincing, 


| that it induced her, ere ſhe followed hu 


abroad, which the did: under a gloomy im 


preſſion, that ſhe ſhould never return, to 
entruſt to my charge a ſacred depoſit. 1 
ſufpecr at tratt from the! ſolemnity , with 
which, it was delivered tome, J have reaſon | 


to-think, i can be only her will. It was: | 
indeed her wilt: the treafiired: ts that 


had lain heavy on her ſoul: in ber dying 


hour, and which, living in a circle where 
the could find every thing rather than a 
friend; ſhe had bean reduced: to conſde to 


che integrity of young a creature as Miſs 


| Rochford well perſuaded: that its-tenor was, 


too 
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ageous to the latter, not to be duly 
ae by her 'telations. Mrs. Mordaunt, 
in purſuance of the plan he had long be- 
fore conceived of uniting Miſs Rochford 

with her ſon-in-law,” bequeathed to each 4 
very confiderable legacy ; unfettered, how- 

ever, by any reſtriction. The greater part 
of her fortune was allotted to her ſon by 
Mr. Cavendiſh. No mention was made of 
Colonel Mordaunt but that the marriage 


articles preſcribed ; and every particular was 
drawn up with a legal ſkill and preciſion 
that, while it denoted a maſterly hand, at- 
once pointed out the diſtruſt and reſent- 
ment of her who dictated it. 


That Colonel Mordaunt triumphed not | 


in the ſpoils of the Cavendiſh family, could 


not but be gratifying to the man he had op- 
preſſed. In the tears of Lord Montreſor 
had been perfected the abſolution of the 2 
dead in this world, while his benediction, _ 
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together with Sir Arthur's, ſoon. completed 
the happineſs of the living. And ſo deep - 
ly was the leſſon of moderation and ſelf⸗ 
diſtruſt impreſſed on the heart of William 
Cavendiſh, that Miſs Rochford had, indeed, 
never cauſe to regret ſhe gave his life a 
charm, nor his father to bluſh for having 


firuggled-to give it a diſtinction. 
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HENRY. 

« Let your gentle | wiſhes go with me to my trial; 
wherein if I be foiled there is but one ſhamed that was 
never gracious ; if killed but one dead that is willing to be 
ſo. —1 ſhall do my friends no wrong; for I have none to : 
lament Wes tlie world no injury, for in it have I nothing 3 | 
only in this world I fill up a place that may be better ſup- 


, plied when I have made it . 
| © Seer. 


| Avi a county. meeting of Warwickſhire 
gentlemen in the month of Auguſt, a pro- 
poſal was made for a party to ſhoot game 
in North Wales during the ſeaſon next en- 
ſuing. Among thoſe who joined to form 
it, was Mr. Pembroke ; a * by fitu- 
Os + ation 
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ation entitled to lead in any purſuit he 

adopted, but without the leaſt taſte for the 
one in queſtion, ſave that it was exerciſe. He 

had too feeling i mind not to diſcover that 


the aſſociated company, with the train of 


ſervants, dogs, and horſes, muſt be an into- 
lerable grievance to the ruſtics, who yet 
dared not complain, Game the party rare- 
ly could find; but the riotous enjoyment 


of luxurious ſuppers, and a boundleſs in- 


dulgence of the bottle, made the major part 
of the company what is rather indefinitely 
expreſſed by the term jo/[y—a mode of fe- 


licity it had never been the fortune of Mr. 


Pembroke to partake in : — he often, there- 


fore, ſtole from his aſſociates to ſeek in the : 


ſequeſtered and wild ſcenes around him an 
indulgence more congenial to his taſte ; and 
to ponder on a ſtrange though common ca- 


lamity that empoiſoned the lot ſo many of 


| his neighbours were for ever tempted to 


envy. 
Mr. 


ug 5 
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Mr. Pembroke was a younger branch of 
that celebrated family, which, not valuing; 
itſelf more on antiquity than achievements, : 
had always proudly refuſed to bury name 
under title. A retired and literary taſte, 
early diſcovered by Mr. Pembroke, had 
made his father, whoſe fortune was ſcanty, 
deſtine this ſon for the church ; and after 
a due progreſs he was ſent to Oxford, to 
finiſh his ſtudies, and take orders. With | 
the folemn conſiderations of his future life, 
romantic viſions often blended in the heart 
of the young man, and his circle of ſociety 
Was ſo confined that a couſin of his own 
name, as poor as himſelf, ſoon became their 
object. Nature bad not been as niggardly 
as fortune to the lovers; therefore, in mu- 


tually pleaſing, there was no other difficulty 
than the ſweet doubt it is almoſt happineſs 
to know, though it is abſolute felicity to 
end. A remote proſpect of preferment was, 
however, all that flattered their wiſh of 

- "$$. -_ -_ 
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uniting; and, till that uncertain good ſhould 


be theirs, the enamoured pair cheriſhed a 


tenderneſs which, while it governed the heart 


of the young lady, guided and elevated that 


of him ſhe preferred. By the ſingular whim 
of a very diſtant kinſman, and a happy co- 


incidence of both chriſtian and ſurnames, it 


was pointed out to Mr. Pembroke, that he 


might claim, under a will made ere he was 


in exiſtence, the large poſſeſſions of the fa- 


: mous, or rather infamous, miſer Henry 
Pembroke of Farleigh—a lonely cipher in 
creation; who lived unbeloved, and died 


unlamented ; having gratified the Poor but 


fingle pride of his nature, in erecting. 
merely to fill up his hours, and tax the 


ſtrength of thoſe labourers he ſcantily paid, 


2 magnificent manſion, the very worſt room 
in which he thought too good for himſelf. 
| Hardly had he accompliſhed this ſole la- 


bour of his almoſt animal exiſtence, ere 


death incloſed him in a much ſmaller habi- 
tation; 
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|  tation;! and he left his large poſſeſſions as 
an eſtate in fee to the lawyers rather than 
to his heirs, ſo queſtionable was his whim - 
ſical teſtament. By a happineſs in his for- 
tune rather than any peculiar right, and te 
profeſſional exertions of a counſel not more 
eminent for talents than a generous uſe of 
them, the young Henry Pembroke eſta- 
bliſhed his claim; and had no ſooner taken 
poſſeſſion of Farleigh, and its domains, 
than he gratified his heart and married his 
couſin... And now, then, he was ſurely 
happy Ah, no | he ſoon became painfully 
ſenſible that the ſpeck ſcarce ſeen in a cha- 
racter when contemplated through the me- 
dium of partiality, and at a diſtance, forces 
| itſelf for ever on the eye when the object is 
contiguous ; and, . when that object is be- 
loved, in time ſpreads over even the heart. 
Mrs.. Pembroke no ſooner found an ample 
; fortune | added to that name ſhe regarded 


1 


„ a thou- 
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2 thouland merits under a 4 failing: 
Lovely in perſon, accompliſhed, and fen- 
fible, with a benevolence of nature that 
made her to all the thought inferior to her- 
ſelf a miniſtering angel, as fuch was ſhe 
_ worſhipped by her poorer eee 
while to her equals, or ſuperiors, | 
became repulſive, her manners almoſt 2. 
bidding. Her huſband was the laſt perſon 
to diſcover this foible, but not even he had 
influence enough over her to eorrect it. 
Happily, though the vieinity of Farleigh 
ſupplied many genteel aſſociates, it had not 
any family entitled to diſpute confequence 
with Mrs. Pembroke; of - courſe the lived 
amicably with all, and beloved by many of 
her neighbours: but whenever- the ſcaſon 
for viſiting London recurred, her miſeries 
annaly\retonnitſeed dag be „ 
ſociety became the only ſubject of her con- 
verſation, the unremitting cauſe of domeſtic 

contention and rage. In vain her footmen . 
„ were 
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were drubbed,—in vain her coachman was 
often pulled from his box ; ſhe conſtantly: 
diſmiſſed the clowns Who gave way to an 
upſtart of yeſterday, though a coronet was 
on the carriage; and ſhe, by. this ſingle 
foible, not only kept herſelf and ſervants, 
but her huſband, on an eternal fret. After 
a thouſand broils that made Mr. Pembroke 
bluſh, and a thouſand impertinencies he 
was ſometimes in danger of being obliged 
to defend, his lady declared the modes of 
2 London life inſupportable to her, and 
| gave up her town houſe as a needleſs: ex- 
pence. - With a fond predilection for do- 

meſtic ſociety, and a right to every indul- 
gence fortune can give, Mr. Pembroke 
was, therefore, condemned to paſs the few 
months he neceſſarily attended the houſe of 
commons .in- a paltry confined lodging in 
London, while the remainder of the year 


he ſpent in a home ſo magnificent as to 


| make him but the more ſenſible of the folly | 
| ; 17 2 . 5 a : | Ne 


LY 
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he ſuffered by. Nor was the arrogance of 
the Londonets Mrs. Pembroke s only af- 
fiction. A few years after her marriage ſhe 
began to ſuffer the fumihy grief, and not 
5 having yet borne a child, ſhe was obliged 
to conclude the noble name ſhe inherited, 
for many generations renowned, would 
never be continued by herſelf. No medi- 
cine did ſhe leave untried — no mineral 
water untaſted, that was recommended as 
likely to enable her to bring an heir to the 
ancient bouſe of Pembroke. Eighteen n 
bad elapſed i in vain hopes and new experi- 
ments, when, to the equal aſtoniſhment, of 
herſelf and huſband,” Mrs. Pembroke was 
_ obviouſly pregnant. Farleigh was imme- 
diately half pulled down, and new nurſeries 
adjoining to her own apartments erected for 
the expected ſtranger, with every modern 
improvements architects recommended, or 
her reading had ſuggeſted. The appointed 
time made Mrs. Pembroke mother of—a 
| girl. 
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girl. —Hardly had ſhe gratitude enough to 
thank God for her own ſafety, or a living 
child, ſo mortified was ſhe at not having 
borne a boy. Her huſband, ſurpriſed to ſee 
himſelf in reality a father, felt no want of a 
ſon, while claſping the infant Julia to his 
boſom ; and the mother at length reconciled 
| beiße If to the cruel diſappointment —Miſs 
Pembroke was committed to the care of her 
aurſe and maids, with an almoſt regal Pa- 
rade: before ſhe could walk her anxious 

mother loſt whole ſleepleſs nights i in con- 
| ſidering what other miſſes ſhe could with 
propriety viſit, and, before ſhe could ſpeak, 
who it was poſſible ſhe could, without de- 
rogating from her birth, marry. Mr. pem- 
broke was ſoon made ſenſible it was not 
proper for him at all times and ſeaſons to 


run in and out of the apartment of Julia; 
and he had generally the ill luck to be too 


early or too la: e in ſeeking her company in 
the ry. for the apprehenſive mother 
” ; kept 
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kept a watch even upon the fun, leſt he 
mould rudely viſit the delicate A 
42 Miſs Pembroke. . 


. 3 ſoon to ſubmit to what he 
could not approve, the liberal mind of the 
father ſaw in this childiſh pride and weak 
anxiety a thouſand dangers growing with 

the infant. With more eagerneſs than he 

ever prayed for one child did he now im- 
plore the ſaving bleſſing of a ſecond, that 
the hopes and attentions of his wife might 
at leaſt be divided ;—of this he, however, 
found no probability; and he too fondly 
loved the mother of his Julia to pain her 
by a ſecret or illicit attachment. Julia, 
| therefore, — her Julia Miſs Pembroke ra- 
ther to all human appearance was the ſole 
heireſs of Farleigh: — the doating mother 
daily aſſured the ſervants of this; they cir- 
culated the aſſurance among the neighbours ; 
and all with one voice enforced it to the 
very 
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very child, when her mind became equal 
to copuprebendiing « the term. * 7 79 9 85 


Accuſtomed to en; on theſe do- 
meſtic errors, and probable evils, Mr. Pem- 
broke, as he grew into life, acquired a pen- 
ſive abſtracted air, and a habit of wander- 
ing alone. During this ſhooting excurſion 
nothing had occurred to call forth the ſo- 
cial principle, ſtill leſs any partial ſenſibi- 
lity, in the generous ſoul of Mr. Pembroke, 
and his thoughts inſenſibly ſunk into their 
habitual channel. He found himſelf tho- 
roughly tired ; and taking his horſe early one 
morning, he ſeparated not only from his 
friends, but his ſervants, to follow withour 
choice the path before him — it led to rich 
and ſolitary ſcenery; yet the hanging cots 
of the peaſants on ridges of the mountains 
ſometimes added the ſofter ſhades of life to 
| thoſe almoſt ſavage. The woods ſoon ſhel- 
tered him from the obſervation of his jolly _ 
„ | party, 


4 
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party, and he found bven lonelineſs enjoy- 
ment. Vet the beauties of nature his eye 
dwelt upon only ſhared his contemplations 
with his own peculiar! deſtiny; and even 
while his ſenſes luxuriouſly partook of plea - 
ſure; his heart was pinched to the core by a 
hopeleſs, a ſecret vexation.— To have Julia, 
his lovely, his amiable Julia, foſtered in ar- 
rogance, while yet too young to riſe into 
dignity, was indeed a cruel reflection. Tet, 
alas! How's was it to e e . 
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The rude 705 the dts bad worn on 
the” fide” of the mountain was overhang at 
intervals by red erags of rock, and at others 

by wildly ſpreading” oats ;| while here and 
| there an humble hut exhibited the promiſe 
: of fociety it could hardly be ſaid to ſupply: 

from theſe the playful babes ran in and out, 
almoſt in a ſtate of nature, and ſeemed, like 
the bloſſoms around them, to ripen on the 
breath of heaven. While gazing on a 
Tn _-__ cluſter 
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_ cluſter of theſe young ones, it ſuddenly 
croſſed Mr. Pembroke's mind that could he 
obtain, or purchaſe, a boy, by preſenting 
it to his wife as his own, he ſhould at once 
indireQly check the weak pride that ſhocked 
him, and by limiting her hopes of Julia's 
fortune, oblige her, in the education of a 
child fo dear, a little to attend to his opi- 
nion. He recollected with ſurpriſe and 
pleaſure that he was alone, and it was the 
firſt time for many years he had ever been 
ſo. Secure, by this means, that no prying 
domeſtic could publiſh the truth, he reſolved 
to attempt obtaining an infant boy, to whom 
his patronage, and a liberal education would 
eventually make an ample amends for the 
maternal endearments he muſt 1. 
b bim of. 1 1 55 | 


At this e a eee boy 

peeped over a crag juſt above his head, and 

e Saily clapped his hands, and ran 
bh away. 
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away. Mr. Pembroke haſlily alighted, and 
hanging the bridle of his horſe over an an- 
tique ſtump of a tree, mounted the rude 
ſteps cut in the rock, and ſoon, ſaw at the 
door of a miſerable cot, a little withered old 
woman knitting; while in the houſe one of 
the ſame ſex, but youpger, was diſteibut- 
ing a ſcanty breakfaſt to five children, of : 
whom the boy in queſtion ſeemed to- be 
the third.—On finding he was neither the 
| youngeſt, nor the elder, Mr. Pembroke was 
perſuaded he would prove the one the mo- 
ther would ſooneſt. conſent to part with: 
he therefore addreſſed the poor woman in 
the moſt ingratiating terms, but was in a 
manner confounded on finding ſhe did not 
underſtand him, and replied” in a tongue to 
which he was no leſs a ſtranger. He now 
tried to engage the regards of the children; 
won them to play with his watch | chain; 

and placing its appendage at the, ear of 
each; delighted in the ionocent ſurpriſe 
8 57 8 they 
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telligible manner. Even their mother mo- 
deſtty drew near to ſurvey the ticking won- 
der; and Mr. Pembroke ſaw with aftoniſh- 
ment that his own country could afford 
| beings as wholly unverſed in the improve- 

ments of poliſhed life as the ſavages of 
America. Of gold and its importance the 
poor woman had, however, a vague idea, 
by the air with which the ſurveyed a well- 
filled purſe he had inadvertently put up 
when he left home, and till this mo- 
ment found a troubleſome companion. 
Gladly throwing it into the lap of the 
careworn matron, he thought his view ac- 
 compliſhed, and the boy, he now took in 
his arms, henceforward his on. Here 
he however erred. Nature, moſt active in 
the moſt ignorant, made the mother, when 
ſhe learned from this action his deſign, fly 
into a tranſport of fear and fury: throwing 
back the purſe, ſhe appeared ** to ſe- 

Vor. III. P cond 
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cond her incomprehenſible eratiom with 
| blows; Mr. Pembroke therefore judgeditwiſe | 
haſtily to remount his horſe, and purſue his 
way down the path of the mountain. As 
is natural, in all caſes of diſappointment, 
he ſought, and found, every poſſible argu- 
ment that might conſole him. How, ſigh- 
ed he, had I obtained this boy, could I ever 
have gained his affections? Ah, what babe 


have I ever loved like my own {weet Julia! 


Nature, true, though indefinable, i in all her 
operations, binds the parent to the child, 
and the child to the parent, by a ligament 
too fine for human art to form, or break. 
Vet, could I once have a boy, how ſweetly 
might my remaining years paſs away in 
guiding, guarding, loving him, as well, 
though more rationally, as my v does 
her . . 1 


Mr. Pombroke's attention was ſuddenly 
detached from theſe contemplations by the 
exquiſite 
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; ehquiſes beauty! of the ſolitude he had at 
length ſunk into. The road was cut through 
a woody dell, while jutting hills on either 
ſide half embowered him in variety of ver- 
dure, ſlightly tinted with the early hues of 
autumn. This beautiful road meandered 
in its courſe like a river; and the incloſin g 
hills changed their appearance every ſtep 
his horſe made; now clothed to the round 
tops with velvet verdure; now only broken 
crags of richly ſhaded rock; now overhung 
with lofty woods. The dewy freſhneſs of 
the morning improved the romantic charm 
of the ſcene; for while the one enchanted 
the ſenſe, the other refreſhedit. That intui- 
tive elegance and reſinement which enables 
ſome minds to give half the graces they di- 
cover, made Mr. Pembroke check his horſe; 
and ſweetly loitering at every new turn, ſur- 
vey with regret that he could no longer 
continue to behold. He was now in the very 

5 yk of the dell: an antique grey rock 


* 


„ ſeemed 
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ſeemed: cleft by the club of ſome giant, and 
hanging over his head, diſcharged a moun- 
tuin torrent, which, foaming acroſs the way, 
ruſhed along a ſtony tnoſs-grown bed, with 
a meandering courſe, fimilar to that of the 
road. More cut iouſly ſurveying the im- 
pending rock, he perceived a plank thrown 
as a bridge over the fall of water, from one 
point of ſtone to the other, with a ſlight ba- 
luſtrade; but ſo tottering and atrial appear- 
ed the whole conſtruction, that Mr. Pem - 
broke rather concluded it to be an object 
from the window of ſome unſeen dwelling, 
than ereQed for any accommodation to 
man. Goats hung browzing about the 
bridge, and the whole wild ſcene ſtruck 
him as fo piQureſque and intereſting, that, 
alighting, he rudely ſketched the outline in 
his pocket-book, reſolving to employ the 
evening in finiſhing the drawing, while yet. 
the * lived to his . qa 
t 
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Again on horſeback, the turn of the 
ground ſhut at once from his eyes the road 
and brock that had ſo charmed them. He 
had not, however, proceeded far on his 
way, when he was rouſed by & deadly 
ſhriek, as of a human voice. He ſtarted 
likened — but it was not repeated. Con- | 
vinced that he had paſſed no veſtige of a 
| human habitation, he was again proceed- 
ing, when a ſtrong conviction that the cry | 
could not be that of any animal, ſtruck on 
| his recollection: the mere poſſibility that 
the bridge had endangered ſome human 
being, made him feel it his duty to return 
and ſatisfy his mind. The pool formed at 
the foot of the rock, by the fall of the 

ſtreamlet, was ſo overgrown with buſhes, - 
that it was not eaſy for Mr. Pembroke to 
penetrate through them ; but how did he 
rejoice in his humane [exertion when he 
found that it would ſave the life of a fellow- 
creature. Cloſe under the rock, on its face, 
e be 
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he beheld a child, either ſtunned by the fall 
or choked by the water. With the crook 


of his whip he caught the petticoats of the 
babe, and drew it near enough to take it up. 


Laden with the precious burden, he again 
forced his way through the brake. The 
uſual means ſoon made the infant diſgorge 
a quantity of water; and its kind preferver 
tenderly chafed its little hands and temples. 
Yet he feared his cares were too late, as the 
only ſigns of life he could diſcover were a 
faint warmth, and almoſt imperceptible 
motion about the heart. Apprehending its 


little head was hurt, he threw up a profu- 


ſion of rich auburn ringlets which hung over 
a face that, though burnt by the ſun, appear · 
ed a model of beauty. A flight contufion 


was diſcernible on the tem ple of the lovely 


boy, for ſuch Mr. Pembroke found his pro- 


rege to be. Happily, he had in his pocket 


a hunter's bottle of brandy, his wife ever 
carefully ordered his ſervant to put there; 
8 and 


1 
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and pouring a little of it down the throat 
of the child, he uſed ſome. to bathe. the 
ſwelling. Still the lovely infant continued 
motionleſs. Mr. Pembroke anxiouſly look- 
ed for ſome veſtige of a human dwelling, 
but in vain—never was ſcene more ſolitary ! 
He hallooed ; but the echo of his own voice 
| was the only ſound that reached his ear. 
Diſtreſſed at the idea that the precious babe 
might die for want of proper aſſiſtance, he 
now lamented baving dropped his company 
and ſervants. And who could the ſweet boy 
be? Lovely as, a babe of paradiſe, yet 
_ clad in the raiment of poverty: —even his 
little feet were without ſhoes, and cut by 
the flint of the rock. While exerting him- 
ſelf to wring the infant's wet cloaths, ah! 
| whiſpered his heart, if heaven ſhould have 
heard my prayer, and given me this boy 

. to} accompliſh my pure view, how happy 
will 1 make him. It is plain, whoever 
 thischild belongs to, his parents can hardly | 

2 | P 4 maintain 
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maintain him; yet heaven, that denies me 

a fon of my own, has given to theſe pea- 
ſants a Grecian cupid. But while I thus 
commune with myſclf, may I not ſuffer the 
bleſſing to eſcape me, and the babe to pe- 
' fiſh for want of a ſurgeon ? Mounting his 
horſe again, with the lifeleſs child before 
him, neſtled cloſe under his coat, Mr. Pem- 
broke haſtened onward; vainly hoping that 
each turn of the road would bring him to 
a village or town, and no longer finding | 
from his apprehenſions any charm in fe- 
queſtered ſcenery: but after deſcending 
another irregular mountain, he ſaw only a 
barren moor, acroſs which the road lay. 
His patience was nearly exhauſted, when, 
happily, nature did her own work, and re- 
lieved him from all fear on the infant's ac- 
count. The brandy the little creature had 
inſenſibly imbibed, threw into his cheeks a 
richer crimſon than uſual; and opening at 
luſt a 1 * he ſtared 
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confuſedly at Mr. Pembroke, and, burſting 
into tears, demanded. vehemently ſome un- 
known perſon, in the ſame uniatelligible 


' tongue that had already embarraſſed his pro- 


tector. That gentleman now ſeriouſly repro- 
| bated the ſupineneſs of the clergy, and the 
negligence of the ſchoolmaſters, who ought 
long ſince to have made Engliſh the only 
language in the king's dominions: yet, ſa - 
tisfying himſelf from this mark of infantine 
ignorance, that the boy his heart already 
adopted, was, however eminently endow- 
ed by nature, only the ſon of a herdſman, 
he no longer made it a queſtion whether 
he ſhould hencefor ward call him his own. 
In his diurnal ſtores he had ſome biſcuits and 
ſpiced bread, with which he ſought to calm 
the little agitations a moment produces, a 
moment diſperſes, at the happy age when re- 
flection points not the pang, Of the firſt the 
babe partook with a heartineſs that ſnewed 
his breakfaſt hag been but e then, play- 


ing 
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ing with the reſt, he would in turn feed his 
benefactor : at intervals, hiding his lovely 
head under the protecting coat, then archly_ 


peeping it out again with ſmiling irreſiſtible 


confidence and fondneſs. This child may, 


preſſing him yet cloſer—yes, this child will _ 


love me, for he is too young to be ſenſible 
of anyctie ſtronger than that my heart now 


forms between us. 4 Precious ſmiler!ꝰ 


added he, kiſſing the beautiful eyes of the 
endearing infant, thou ſhalt be my own 
Henry my Henry Pembroke! —1 will 
join thy hand to Julia's as à brother; and to 
the laſt hour of my life ſhalt thou ſind fa- 
ther, mother, friend, in the man to whom 
heaven itſelf ſurely has given thee! “! 
F SARS RNUR ES SE TERRA; i. F444 
Every moment confirmed this generous 
reſolution. Thoſe ſhort ſobs and imperfect 
msanings of the intereſting babe, thatiſcem- | 
ed'to ſpring from theprobable loſs of a ma⸗ 


/ ternal 


<<} 7hs 
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E ternal boſom to lean on, now gave way to 
exquiſite delight. Mr. Pembroke almoſt : 
fancied a horſe muſt be a new object to his 
protdgt: yet, ſoon familiar with it, the 
child threw one of his graceful limbs over 
its neck, and with ſweet mimickry he' too 
would manage it, he too would ſtroke its 
mane, and laviſh fond careſſes; till quite 
tired out, his little head ſunk againſt Mr. 
Pembroke s boſom, where fatigue __ 
ANN: _ e 98 

110 TWILL 
In this Griaticn the travellers rode into a 
ſmall town, where alighting, Mr. Pem- 
broke retired to a chamber; and putting 
with his own hands the ſleeping Cupid td 
bed, he haſtily ſummoned both à ſurgeon 
and a tailor; the former declared the con- 
tuſion trifling, and the limbs of the babe 
unhurt — the latter meaſured him as he ſlept 
ber a enen _ which for a dbüdle 


i 
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payment he e to Gt vp ' all aight w 


make. e 


The with of knowing who the. child at 


Intervals 'yet moaned for, had wholly va- 
niſhed from the mind of Mr. Pembroke, 


ſince it now included a diſcovery of his ori- 


gin, which, ſtrangely qualifying with his 


| own. conſcience, he was ſecretly nne 


not to know. . Every perſon in this inn 
ſpoke Welch, for which reaſon he would not 
ſuffer one of the ſervants to come into the 
chamber, rather chuſing to ſleep. with the 
| babe himſelf. The flood of tears, and new 


when he firſt. waked, were at once, how- 
ever, forgotten, When Mr. Pembroke pro- 
duced his fine new boy's habiliments in the 
morning. Wholly taken up with this im- 


* 4 


portant change and acquiſition, the babe 


e A grace. apd manly ſpirit that 


jim; | LE. bound 


demands. of the child on miſſing ſome one 
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bound for ever to his fate ae n be⸗ 
| nefaQor. 


A poſt- chaiſe vas ordered, into which 
Mr. Pembroke lifted his little treaſure, and 
haſtily drove towards Warwickſhire ; hav- 
ing ſent back a Welch lad to order home 
his ſuite from the mountains. The appre- 
henſion he at firſt had of the child's ad- 
dreſſing ſtrangers, now gave place toa degree 
of ſurpriſe at perceiving the terror he al- 
ways ſhewed on the approach of unknown 
perſons, when he never failed eagerly to fly 
to thoſe arms which fondly folded him, 
grateful for the generous confidence. 


It was not till the travellers were fairly 
out of Wales that Mr. Pembroke found 
| himſelf at leiſure enough to conſider on the 
difficulty of diſpoſing of the little creature, 
for whoſe future welfare he had voluntarily 
made himſe}f wholly reſponſible. He, on re- 
flection, 


222 CANTERBURY TALES. | 
flection, diverged from the line to his own 
| houſe to put up at the Swan at Stratford 
upon Avon, which was among the de- 
| meſnes of Farleigh. Mrs. Fenton, who, 
with her huſband, had long been among his 
tenants, was herſelf a mother, and readily 
took to her good graces the little unintelli- 
gible Welchman. She ſummoned: both her 
ſons from ſchool to play with and'teach him 
Engliſh. Mr. Pembroke found, on exa- 
mining thoſe boys, . that they were in ſo 
good a train for education, as to determine 
him to place Henry with them, and the 
fame maſter. That the lovely child might 
have a right to the name he was reſolved to 
give him, Mr. Pembroke requeſted Mr. and 
Mrs. Fenton to anſwer for him at the font, 
: where be himſelf attended, and ſaw the in- 


tereſting ſtranger regiſtered by the name of 
5 Henry Pembroke. The good folks at the 
| Swan melted i into tears when they found the 
: ſquire was “ fo main good to his little by- | 
5 „ blow.“ 
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| blow.” Mr. Pembroke, with hardly leſs 
' emotion, recommended him to their kind- 
neſs,. and .implored heaven to render him 
affectionate and grateful to his fond father. 
Having ſeen the ſweet boy provided with 
every neceſſary, and eſtabliſhed a ſtrict in- 
tercourſe with Mrs. Fenton and the ſchool- 
maſter, his benefactor ſat out for F arleigh. 


An abſence ſo unuſual as the firſt ſurprĩiſ- 
ed Mrs. Pembroke; its ſtrange continuance 
at Stratford diſtreſſed her: nor could ſhe 

forbear mingling ſome reproaches with the 
welcome her heart yet gave her huſband.— 
Julia knew only indulgence, felt only joy, 
and hanging round the neck of her dear, 
dear papa, implored him to ſtay with her 
for ever and ever. The tender father felt 
ſhocked at recolleCting the mortifying check 
her- mother's error muſt ſubje& both to en- 
dure: not that his tenderneſs for his daugh- 
ter had ſuffered any diminution; his libe- | 
; = ral 
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ral heart was large enough to contain both 
Julia and the intereſting Henry. = 


Ile was ſo near Stratford that he had 
often occaſion, and always opportunity, to 
viſit Henry; nor did he ever ſee him with- 
out renewing his thanks to heaven for 
ſingling him out to ſave ſo ſtriking, ſo ſupe - 
rior a creature. The affectionate boy was 
told-the arms he flew into were thoſe of a fa- 
ther, and ſoon found Engliſh enough to im- 
part to the beloved viſitor all his little joys 
and ſorrows z but with the Welch language 
| he ſeemed to loſe all recollection of thoſe to 
whom he had ſpoken It. In reality, the age 
he had now reached, with the change In hls 
dreſs, the variety of ſcenes and objects, to- 
_ gether with the buſy, though uniform dutles 


of a ſchool life, had at once effaced whatever . 


had been impreſſed on his, infant mind, 

which was in too crude a ſtate to know more 
than wants when Mr, Pembroke found him; 

Whole 
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generoſity cheriſmed thoſe frſt into 
wiſhes, which his fondneſs delighted to gra- 
tify. The more dear the boy became, the 
more. difficulty did the nominal father find 
in avowing that title, leſt he ſhould be 
obligedto withdraw to a certain degtee from 
che endearments of the child, or fee Mrs. 
Pembroke's jealouſy and diſguſt embitter 
the ſweet boy's life, and perhaps his gn. 
Wo. £1” 

Almoſt forgetting the object he at firſt had 
in view; he half reſolved to bury itt his bo- 
ſom the ſecret; and by educating Metiry at 4 
greater diſtance from the family, keep lis ex- 
iſtence for ever from hiv lady's knowledge. 


This queſtfen' was, however, only one to 
his own boſom ] for not a being aronnd him 
was ignorant of the elalim he had glven. 
the: young Henty to his name py not one 
doubted the child's natural right to It. The 
grooms ſent the tidings through the maids to 
Mrv, Pembroke and Miſs Julia's own wo- 
. men 
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men; who felt ſo much indignation at find» 
ing the latter had a rival in her father 8 af- 
fection, as to venture hinting this pain- 
ful tale in Mrs. Pembroke's hearing. 
Though pride made that lady, command 
them both to be ſilent, the could not, alas! 
& unknow” what they had told her:—the 
conviction ſunk deep; for even her neigh- 
bours, as if impatient to convince her, that 
ſhe had no more power to fix her huſband's 
faith than themſelves, ſent her in one day 
three anonymous letters; various in ſpell- 
ing and ſtyle, but agreeing in matter. Each 
| ſeparately told her that Mr. Pembroke ſpent 

his whole time at the Swan at Stratford, 
where he kept a Pretty bar maid, and had 
by her a baſtard fon. The pride which made 
Mrs. Pembroke a troubleſome member to 
ſociety, prevented her from becoming a 
9 torment to her huſband : he, burnt the let- 
ters without mentioning; them, ſilenced the 
| n, and conducted beriglt with a dig- 
ified 
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nified mildneſs to Mr. Pembroke. But 
ä though the torch of jealouſy was turned 
inward it was not extinguiſhed : the cruel 
flame preyed on her very vitals. Conſtraint, 
ſadneſs, nervous complaints, tremulous an- 
guiſh, at length proved to the huſband that 
his wife had found or felt the ſecret, and it 
became the leaſt pain he could give her to 
avow it. A word on her part concerning 
his abſence drew from a heart all her 'own 
the preconcerted tale he was reſolved to 
abide by : ta hunting match—acountryinn,, 
«tight, but lovely girl, who was determin- 
ed to ſeduce him—intoxication—a moment 
of folly — an age of repentance an angel 
boy the mother had died to give birth to, and 
who! it was his duty to love and provide. 
for.” Mrs. Pembroke heard this recital, 
with a variety of emotions ;— the man of 
her choice, the delicate, the refined Henry, 
he whom alone ſhe loved. had then been 
capable of a groſs and vulgar inelination— 
Po Qs :-* and 
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and for a lor and vulgar woman tous - 
range! incomprehenſible!— A momento | 

thought reminded her that this vulgar erea- 
ture was dead, and ſhe had no otrger the 
mor tiſieation of ſharing her kuſdand's af 
&Qions/ with ſuch a rival. But then the 
child was yet living— Heavens ! and could | 

Miſe Pembroke be levelled one moment in 
the heart of her father with the offspring 
of a bar-maid 1 Mr. Pembroke's penetrat- 
ing eye- ſaw in that of his wife the whole 
chain of her ideas, and'as it was only ne- 
ceſſury to moderate her pride, he ſoothed 
her heart with new- vows of faith, no 
moro to be broken—of love that ſhould laſt = 
for ever: She, ſomething fretfully, replied, 

that ſince the 'Ming had happened, and 

codulq not now be other wife; the mould for- 

give him: though muel ſhe wondered that 
he could forgive Himſelf, © What would fe 
5 have thought, had ſhe for one moment de- 


: dende tuin er eres fur va te 
Eno 


* nt” 
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— hoped, however, it did not 
form a part of his view to educate the poor 
wretched infant on a footing with Miſs 
Pembroke, Should the boy hereafter turn 
out well, ſhe might, perhaps, be brought to 
countenance him; and ſhould get her uncle 
in the Indies to puſh his fortune there : but 
that muſt be on the expreſs condition that 
he never attempted to take the name her 
daughter and the heireſs of their houſe bore, - 
ſince that could only be perpetuated by her 7 
| huſband's aſſuming it. Do you recol- 
left, madam,” cried Mr. Pembroke, co!d- 
ly withdrawing the arms that a moment be- 
fore fondly claſped her, that you ſpeak 
to the father of Henry ?—Forget not either 
that I can give a child ſo dear more than the 
name of Pembroke: correct this intolera- 
ble arrogance in yourſelf—check it early in 
Julia —educate her more humbly than bere- 


tofore 4 and when I ſee how ſhe aderns the 


yaunted name. of Pembroke, 1 ſhall better 


Q 3 know 


{ 
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know what ſhare of my fortune to beſtow. 
on the dear boy, who has no friend on the 
earth but myſelf.— I ſhall not trouble you 
to procure him the patronage of your un- 
. cle :—he will not need any, ne heaven 
* n ae ee, eee, 
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241Confirmed by this ehinvetticioh: in the 


5 propriety of checking the aſpiring baught- | 


neſs of his wife, Mr. Pembroke no longe 

ſunk the name or ſuppoſed rights of Henry 
among his own family and depend ts—he 
ſoon found it right to remove him to a ge 


expenſive and improving ſchool, where, under 


a clergyman of the firſt manners and infor- 


mation, he ſaw the youth rapidly acquiring 


all that could cightr qualify him for een 


eee e os 
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| Accuſtomed, at lengths to admit a tie to 
which ſhe found i it impoſſible to object, Mrs. 


Pembroke! > tenderneſs far her huſband re- 


turned 


IAE CLERGYMAN's/ TALE. 237 | 
turned in all its force. - She ſighed to think 
that Julia had a partner in her father's 
| heart; but ſatisfied ſhe herſelf had not any, 
ſhe relied on his acting generouſly towards 
his legitimate child. To judge what was to 
be expected, ſhe hinted a wiſh to : ſee the 
poor unhappy boy.” A word was ſuf⸗ 
ficient ; for Mr. Pembroke longed to make 
his Henry an inmate at Farleigh: and, 
deſpite of prejudice, his lady ſoon' ſaw in 
all their force the charms and mental graces 
of Henry. —* That I ſhould ever with to 
have been the mother of a bar-maid's ſon !” 
_cried Mrs. Pembroke, turning to throw her- 
ſelf into the arms of her huſband. « But 18 
not this lovely child the ſon too of my 
Henry? — The little Julia, enchanted to 
have got a brother ſhe knew not how, en- 
twined her white arms every moment round 
his neck, and he amply returned her r infan- 
EE 


hy Henry from this moment became a part 


Gs "lf 
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of the family; and as Mrs, Pembroke pro- 
miſed never to refer to the misfortune of his 
birth, and faithfully kept her word, it was 
wholly dropped among the domeſtics. Mr. 
Pembroke heard from that time more of his 
daughter, and leſs of his heireſs; nor was 
_ thia tender condeſcenſion in ibe partner of 
his life Joſt on him. He no longer held up 
Henry to her as the rival of Julia, whoſe 
rights be regarded as inviolate ; always de- 
dclaring that her brother ſhould, at a proper 
oge, embark in whatever liberal profeſſion 
he might prefer, and derive no more from 
himſelf than an income that would give him 
⸗ſafety in launching into life. 


The amiable Julia, as her years increaſed, 
his dete en ee ue ovary bert 
Cl eſting paint of view. Her maid, affec- 
tionate but ignorant, bad early informed 
her of her own advantages, and the humi- 


lation annexed to her brother 8 birth. Far 
nad, from 
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ftom exulting in her ſuperior rights, as Julia 
grew old enough to eſtimate, ſhe learnt to 


bluſh for them; and took delight in giving 


the, lead on all occaſions to Henry; from 
whoſe more improved underſtanding ſhe de- 
rived infinite advantages. This was, indeed, 
a recompenſe to her father. What could he 
deſire but to ſee this generous principle ac» 
tuating the ſoul of his Julia, and the ſon he 
had adopted ſo worthy to excite it? The 
pureſt peace and pleaſure ſeemed to have 
fixed their abode at Farleigh, when an un- 

foreſeen occurrence put them both to * 


in a moment. 


The day that gave Julia to the world had 
been, from its firſt return, annually cele- 
brated in à ſumptuous manner by her fond 

mother. That which made her fourteen 
demanded more- than uſual conſideration; 
and. all the neighbouring young families 
were invited to a fe champitre, at which 
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Julia with: her brother were to preſide 
while the various parents formed. a ſeparate | 
party. The latter were yet in the dining 
parlour, when Maſter Vernon ruſhed in with | 
_ & ſwelled forehead and a bloody noſe, to 
claim his mother's proteQion from the fury 
of Henry. The youth in queſtion follows 
ed, though apparently without any hoſtile 
intention. Mr. Pembroke, vexed at ſeeing 
the pleaſure of the young ones thus broken 
in upon, and particularly hurt by this breach 
af hoſpitality and decorum on the part of 
Henry; threatened hereafter to call him 
to a ſevere aceount for the inſult to Maſter 
Vernon. I know of none, father,” re- 
turned Henry, committed by me. Ma- 
ſter Vernon, becauſe he was a great hulking 
fellow, thought be might hawl and kiſs 
Miſs Pembroke, whether ſhe would or no. 
she called on me to protect her, but he 
would not let her go — ſo I knocked, him 
. m all.” —* No, that is not all,” 


_ cried” 


44 24 
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| eried his ſobbing antagoniſt, whoſe face his 
mamma was tenderly dabbing with her 
| cambric handkerchief. * Well, if T muſt 
tell the reſt,” ſullenly added Henry, cy 
muſt.” —* Ay, do young man,” ſaid the in- 


- _ cenſed} Mrs. Vernon, in a flame: —© my 


Frank is'the gentleſt, deareſt creature 1n the 
world!“ — . He knows how to give a pro- 
vocation, though he does not know how to 
take a puniſhment,” rejoined: Henry. —*4 

am ſure, angry as my father ſeems, he 
would not wiſh: me to allow any body's ſon 
to call his-a baſtard —a baſe-born brat.” — 
What became of Mr. Pembroke: at theſe 
words? He preſſed the-indignantly glowing 


face of the gallant boy to his boſom, while 


his own was ſuffuſed with even a deeper 
ſcarlet Mrs. Vernon completed the diſ- | 
treſs of both by a coarſe-minded apology 
for her dear Frank's coming out with this 
unlucky truth. The bright eyes of Henry, 
now * in aſtoniſhment : at the elatrcifſe- 


ment, 


: 7 


A 


J 
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ment, and now flaſhing fire at the manner k 
of it, turned from his father to the lady, 
from the lady to his father .— Sceming at 
length to recover utterance — An I then 
indeed a baſtard, Sir?” cried he to Mr, 
Pembroke : only tell me that am I in- 
geed a baſe-born beggar's bret Thi 
matter muſt be diſcuſſed hereafter,” return - 
ed that gentleman in a faultering yoice, and 
with a diforder that ſtruek con viction, likea 
dagger, through the heart of Henry. The 
tenrs his pride had hitherto ſuppreſſed, now 
fell in torrents from his eyes: —he raiſed 
them and his innocent hands in ſpeechleſs 
reproach to heaven; then fondly claſping 
— en ee 
B 

Thee — of r an ignorant 
woman; with other attentions to his gueſts, 
had a little withdrawn Mr. Pembroke's 
thoughts from this painful occurrence, when 


now _ with OY leſs perturbation, 
made 
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made her appearance, to inquire of her fa- | 
ther where he had ſent. Henry; as the whole 
young party waited only for him t dogi 

the ball. This queſtion „ 
alarm, but no information. Henry, after a 
minute inquiry, was not to be found: — the 
gaiety of the day vaniſhed with him — Julia 
cried.herſelf ſick her mother was ſolely in- 
tent on ſoothing her — Mrs, Vernon in a 
marmer miferadle at her ſon's disfigured 
face— and Mr. Pembroke, half diſtracted, 
leſt the high ſpir of Henry ſhould produce 
any further ill eonſequence. All the ſer- 
yanta ran different ways, inquiring for- 
him but the gardener, who particularly: 
loved, was determimed to ſeek, till he 
found, the truant. The probable protector 
of the boy were not ſo numerous ac to 
perplex thoſe in purſuit; and Henry's 
humble friend at once traced him to the 
Som, as Straaford... * 
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Mrs. Fenton with great ſurpriſe greeted | 
the faithful inquirer, and informed him | 
Maſter... Henry was at that moment faſt 
aſleep ; having arrived early in the morn- 
ing (he to0 probably walked half the 
night), with ſwoln eyes and bliſtered feet. 
He then immediately embarraſſed Mr. 
Fenton with queſtioning her cloſely about 5 
his birth. Her anſwers were, however, far 
from ſoothing his feelings, or ſatisfying his 
pride. He ſtood awhile quite aghaſt and 
ſilent, chen ſadly ſighed, and faintly repeat- 
ed, The illiberal ſcoundrel was in the 
right, and I have no friend but Almighty- 
God to him then, eried he, falling on 
his knees in a paſſion of tears; *,do I com- 
mend myſelf, and abjure any other father l 
Mrs. Fenton now perſuaded him to bathe 
his weary feet, and reti to bed. wo yore 


7 
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The ee holding ittxeiſe tollay with 


the youth, — a meſſenger to relie ve 
Mr. 
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Mr,-Pembroke's - Anxiety +: and. Henry, on 


Mre. Fenton, that the truſty Thomas had 
been ſent to attend him home. — , No, 
madam,” replied the gallant boy, * L have 
no home —I know not how to. bluſh before 
my father's ſervants | — If he was aſhamed 
to marry my mother, it is a punithment im- 
poſed on him to bluſh before the ſon, to 
whom he has given an ignominious being! 
And bluſh Mr. Pembroke did; for though 


vated a pride could not but add to Henry's 
merits in the eyes of his benefactor; yet 
how was he to ſoothe it? He ſometimes 


meditated diſeloſing the Whole affecting 
truth: but would the youth, ho could not 


brook ranking as an extraneous branch of. a 


noble and affluent family, endure to be told 


he ſprung from beggary, and was reared by 
compaſſion? — Perhaps, the fear of loſing 
| 2 Ms 


awaking, learnt from his ſorrow ful, friend 


another room, he loſt not a ſyllable of | 
the noble boy's ſpirited language. So ele- 
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=_ hold on Henry's affections, tions, rather die- | 
tated this caution to Mr. Pembroke than. 


the apparent conſideration for the youre 


Pride; ſinee even while unreſolved what to 
tell, or what to hide, he haftily broke in, and 


catching tde dear exhauſted youth in his 


arms, was choked with a variety of emo- 


tions. — Henry ardeatly claſped his only 


friend, without daring to lift his pions eyes 


to hiv face leſt they ſhould behold: there 
the ſhame of a parent. I complain not, 
my father,” ſobbed he, claſping Mr. Pem - 


droke yet cloſer:— no, bitter muſt be 
your feeling already, that you gave me not 


a right to the name you never denied me.— 


Fer this inſulted, illegitimate Henry knows 


not how to diſhonour it.—An tndigrity like 
that of yeſterday I never can again endure; 


Nom now too certainly know 7 bare 


not; but 'a determined ſpirit | 
riſes above the injuſtice” of fortune, and 


makes one for itſelf,—That] may be enabled 
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to return to you without bluſhing, let me 


: have your bleſſing, your prayers, my be- 
loved father—never till that hour ſhall 1 
ſee Farleigh—never more behold my angel 


ſiſter . Vet tell our Julia I will ſtrain every 


nerve to learn how in future to prote& her. 


from inſult, - myſelf from ignominy. 


Mr. Pembroke flattered himſelf that in a 


few days theſe irritated feelings would ſub- 


ſide, and he ſhould recover his influence 


with the youth. On the contrary, a fixed- 


neſs of conduct took place in Henry of the . 


flirſt tranſports of anger, which impreſſed his 


nominal father as ſomething almoſt unna- 5 


turally noble. When further urged to go 


home, —“ Never, my father,” returned the 


gallant boy, till I have been a ſoldier ;—l | 
will be only a foldier—diſcard me not un- 


blefſed—beſtow on me a ſword, and leave | 


me to carve my own fortune.“ 


Vow = * R „ 
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Mr. Pembroke ſoon; found a reſalutios. 
that never ſeemed to enter the youth's head 
tilt this unlucky brawl, invincible,, The 
icritation of immediate injury ſubſidæd, hut 
_ a melancholy inſurmountable determinatign | 
ſucceeded. It was at length agreed , that 
Henry ſhould no more. be urged. to. rexiſit 
Farleigh; and his benefactor accompanied 
him to London; in the vicinity of whjch 
the youth was placed at a military academy 
of eminence, Henry had too trug a tefte 
for ſcience. in general to confine himſelf to 
tacties; and his early days were ſo-devated 
to literature as to fill his mind with what- 
ever might make his future Ife diſtinguiſhed | 
and happy. 


It was, now diſcavered by Julia that he 
wanted more eminent maſters than the 
neighbourhood of Farleigh afforded; and 
the delicate ſtate of health Mrs. Pembroke 
ſiuddenly fell into, made all the pungilios 

Es | f - 4. the 
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me had formerly infiſted on in London, no 
longer of importance in her eyes. The 
family again paſſed part of every year 


there; and Henry had ſoon the ſorrowful 
but ſweet indulgence of blending his filial 


| rears with thoſe of Julia for the approach- 
ing fate of her valuable mother. That no ſe- 
eret anxiety might embitter the hour of mor- 


tality, Mr. Pembroke generouſly executed 
d deed of truſt, enſuring all his poſſeſſions 
_ after his own death to the darling daughter 


of both, allotting to Henry only a ſmall 
eſtate of five hundred a year :—the right of 


farvirorſhip, ſhould Julia die without iſſue, | 


” hey however, wiſely ſecured to him. The 
near approach of death, that awful levelling 
principle, had almoſt wholly removed from 


Mrs. Pembroke's mind the poor pride by 
which it was once actuated; and the high _ 
ſpirit of Henry had impreſſed her with a 
very partial regard for him. Ah! Ma- 
dam,” cried that youth, when firſt they met 
- „„ N 
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in London, „I knew not till the moment 
of inſult half my obligations to you, but 
can I ever forget them?“ —He knelt, and 
| kiſſing her hand preſſed it with reverence to 
his heart. And Julia too! added he, 
remembering well he owed no leſs to the 
ſweet girl, hanging over him with increaſed: 
fondneſs, from recollecting that ſhe had, 
been the innocent cauſe of the indignity. 
which drove him from Farleigh.—“ Is it 
poſſible, ſighed poor Mrs. Pembroke, 
« that this noble creature ſhould be the 
ſon of a bar-maid?”—* Alas l that this 
| charming Henry ſhould be my brother,” 
faintly then would murmur her daughter. 


Each time the family returned to London 
conſiderably altered and improved Henry: 
his carriage, formed by military exerciſe 
even in tender youth, became manly ; his 
mind, imbued with knowledge firm Mrs. 
Pembroke found, in the painful neceſſity of 


preparing 
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preparing to part with her huſband and 
5 daughter, new motives for valuing the 
: youth to whom they were both ſo precious. 
She eyery day, every hour, commended to 
| his-care, his fondneſs, his protection, the 
| gentle girl already growing. too dear to 
him.—Softened and impreſſed by her ſick 
mother's addreſs, the agitated Henry ſome- 
times flew to Julia, who, throwing herſelf 
flteely into his arms, left on his cheek tears 
that ſunk into his heart. New to emotion, 
he often flattered himſelf that the ſuffocating 
throbs of ſuch moments were only due to 
the occaſion; while at others, prolonging 
the ſweet embrace, he bluſhed at having 
dared to do ſo, and almoſt reſolved to ſhun 
for ever the exquiſite temptation. 


— 'v} : 


„Mrs. Pembroke expired at Farleigh, be- 

 queathing to Henry a ſum of money, the 
marriage articles had left at her own diſ- 
poſal, her magnificent watch, and a mourn- 
"- WS © ing 
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' ing ring, on which was engraved © rememe 
ber. „Henry looked o it, and thought 
ſhe had ſeen into his ſoul. It felt like the 

ring of Amurath,—With this memorial of 
kindneſs came letters from Mr, Pembroke, 
and Julia, fraught with that and ſorrow: | 
both equally conjured him to ſacrifice the 
diſguſt he had to Farleigh to the love that 
ſummoned him thither, and, by his return, 
animate the home thus ſuddenly become 
| deſolate and cheerleſs ta its * 


- Henry Was | apparently about "FIR 
and had gone through his military exer- 
ciſes with a ſpirit, ſtrength, and ſkill, that 
ſecured him from all future jodignity ; nor 
did he now excuſe himſelf from returning 
only becauſe diſguſted ; though ſtill he felt 
it was impoſlible he ſhould forget the mor- 
tifying, the illiberal inſult of young Ver- 
non, —Impoſſible he ſhould reach the place 
his heart told him he was entitled to hold 


in 
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in ſociety by any thing but his own er- 
ertions—alas! his pride he would gladly 
have Herificed to his ſiſter's requeſt, had 
not the quickened pulſation 1n every nerve, 
whenever the thought of Farleigh occurred, 
told him the alarming truth, that it was 
Julia he would conftantly ſoe— Julia he 
would ever hear—Julia alone his ſoul de- 
fired. —Oh ! no,—tempt me not, cried he, 
ere he broke the ſeal of every letter, —tempt 
me not, faireſt of creatures, my beſt be- 
loved, never muſt I viſit Farleigh ; at leaſt 
not till T have conquered. the feeling that 
alone makes exiſtence worth having.—On 
he contrary, the youth implored for liber- 
ty to ſerve abroad; and Mr. Pembroke at 
length ronſented. To purchaſe him a com- 
miſſion, that gentleman, with Julia, again 
came to town :—the cheek of Henry burnt 
with indignation at the propoſal. —* Is ho- 
Howe then bought and fold, we facher? ; 


- 


* 
* 
r 
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Such honour a ſon of yours muſt difiain,— 
| Your Henry muſt owe to his own exertions | 
the rank he obtains : let me ſerve the gal- 

lant Wolfe as a volunteer ; for that only will | 

I be.” | 


As b young Pembrokb was Pane 
to the firſt commander of his time, now on 
the point of undertaking the memorable 
expedition againſt Canada. Minds like 
Heory's claimed his diſtinguiſhing regard; 
nor- was it ever. wanting to the worthy. 
The magnanimous general, ſtruck with the 
glowing grace of conſcious integrity that 


=: marked alike the youth's carriage and ad- 


dreſs, flattered both father and ſon with the 
bappieſt prediQions of the future fortune of 
the volunteer. Mr. Pembroke and Julia 
| accompanied Henry to the port; the one 
fondly loading him with advice, the other 


no leſs fondly . it os him; nor 
30 wk 3&4 | bd 4356 | id 
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did ſhe: once interrupt him but with an aſ- 
ſurance that every word he uttered was: in 


2 engraven on her heart. 


9 a * 7 * * 


: Oh, i and bn ſenſe of duty! of 
what privations art thou not capable ? With! 
dauntleſs heroiſm this youth tore himſelf 
thus early from the only two beings in 
creation who had an intereſt in his welfare, 
a claim upon his feelings. Julia was un- 


conſcious of the power of the taliſman ſhe. 


hung upon the heart of Henry, when, on 
ſeeing him anxiouſly contemplate the rich 


_ curls of her auburn hair, as they playfully 
fell Over her mourning habit, ſhe inſtantly 


| eut off the moſt beautiful of them all, and 
opening a ſpring behind her father's pie- 


ture, incloſed there the precious treaſure, : 


and threw the chain- from her own neck 
over that of Henry. He preſſed the in- 
valuable gift to his lips ;—be, preſſed too 
| with a ſoft f _ the lovely hand that gave 


it 
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it—then haſtity glanced his eye on his 
mourning ring, and murmured emphati- 
cally the motto. —Impatiently he ruſhed to 
the arms 'of Mr. Pembroke, and with a 
deſperate reſolution flew into the boat that 
: " him to his GI. Rs 


\ What a ſudden, wht chin Mi 
did Henry find alike in the ſcene and in his 
fate !—Delighting in all the ſciences, but an 
adept only in that of the heart, the young 
volunteer knew none of the little arts of 
nlfe, Rin leſs did he know thoſe of war, 
He was yet to learn that where one man 
bears arms from che love of glory, thou- 
fands feck in them a mere profeſſion: but 
his diſcernment was too acute for him not 
to difcover that a volunteer is underſtood to 
be another term for a military C Quixote, and 
that he himfelf was conſidered by all around 
him rather as an indulged ſon of a rick man, 


who could aur by erperdenet be cured of a 
* a4} I | | whim, 
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whim, than as a bold and unſupported ins 
dividual ſteadily purſuing a ſingle and 8 


great object. The elevated mind of his 


commander enabled him to form à juſter 
caleulation: and Henry ſoon won from the 
| heroic Wolfe marks of confidence, and in- 
ſtances of truſt, that gratified his 2 
and fixed his ſerrioes. | : 


1 tion and unpromiſing campaign 
the glorious leader had“ room for medi- 
tation even to madneſs; and few around 
him caught from his eye with the quickneſs 
of Henry the impulſe of his mind: but the 


ſituation was too important, the doubts too 
awful, for either to „ Yet, if a ernie 


of danger . | 
And though be called another, Hapry cm. 


* was „ he youth in cnt 
orders 


* 
5 , * 
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Z orders given him, that the General ſoon of- 
5 fered him a commiſſion. Pardon me, Sir, 

returned the volunteer, I have not yet de- 

ſerved it :—theſe few: words made ſuch an 
impreſſion upon the gallant Wolfe as in 
other circumſtances would have enſured his 
fortune. Riſing thus without rank through | 
| | the ſmile of the General into confequence, 
£ young Pembroke inſenſibly changed from 
a humoured boy into a military phænome- 
| non. It became the faſhion in the camp 
thus to treat him, and the home diſpatches 
ſpoke the ſame language. Mr. Pembroke 
now never viſited the ſecretary's office, or 
bowed at the miniſter's levee, that he was 
not congratulited on the glory- Henry was 

| acquiring even in his nonage.  : 61 

A pleaſure like this was perhaps neceſ- 

ſary to compenſate to Mr. Pembroke's heart 
for a chagrin even his beloved Julia gave 
him. Hardly ag ſhe appeared in elegant 

life 


** —. pf > 
* 0 


- 
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life ere ſhe attracted- 6 much admiration 


as to enſure her a choice in moſt families 
entitled to match into hers; but not one 


lover would Julia condeſcend to favour. 
To ſee her happily married was the great ob- 


ject with her father, and his own judgment 


ſoon inclined him towards a gentleman, 
who had ſuch a diſadvantage to encounter 


in the mind of Miſs. Pembroke as hardly 
left him a chance of being eſtimated by his 


merits: This unlucky lover was young 
Vernon, who, when a rude ſpoilt boy, had, 
by a groſs ſpeech, driven Henry from Far- 
| leigh. His ripened underſtanding made 


him unable to remember the moment with- 


out bluſhing. The weak misjudging mo- 


ther who had cheriſhed his faults was long 
ſince dead. A liberal education, and juſt- 
turn of thinking, had rendered young Ver- 
non in perſon, mind, and manners, no leſs | 


than fortune, a match ſo entirely unexcep- 


. for Julie that now ſhed almoſt 
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as many tears 21 finding him without a 
fault, a8 the formerly did for 1 
* of his groſs one. 


| Akhough Mr. Pembroke knew not how 
to exert authority in a point ſo delicate, it 
was ſo near his heart, that he reſolved to 
add to his own influence that of Henry. 
He enlarged on the altered and ſuperior 
character of young Vernon, and called upon 
the candour of his darling ſon to diſmiſs 
from his mind any little ſelfiſh recollection 
of the boyiſh quarrel between them, and to 
ſecond his wiſhes for this match in his cor- 
refpondence with Julia: aſſuring him that, 
ſhould ſhe be won to accept Vernon, he 
would find in her huſband a brother and a 
friend infinitely to be reſpected and valued. 
Vernon the huſband of Julia !”—diſcor- 
dant was the ſound to Henry's ear,—odious 
the words to his eye : and if ſhe muſt en- 
rich the hand of ſome man, did the world 
afford 
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| afford no one worthy of her but Versen 


Could his father forget, then, that this youth | 


firſt rendered him an exile, an alien from 
that manſion he now inſolently fought to 
dwelt in, and dwell there the lord of Julia 
perhaps her beloved, Spleen, jealouſy; a 
| thouſand humiliating embittered reflexions 
erowded into his bleeding heart. The letter 
of Julia was yet in his hand, the ſeat un- 
broken che pauſed in trembling anxiety, 
chen theew it diſdainfolly from him, as if 
affuree that he ſhould there read only a con- 
firmation of the merit, the triumph, the fe- 
lieity of Vernon, and ſhrink under the cruet 
ſenſe of his own infignifieance, his iſolated 


ſtate in ſociety. The young mind gene- 


rally makes the moſt of it# miſery ere it 


deigns to doubt whether it has not ex- 


eceded. Henry, worn out at length with 
| „ning, ſuddenly reproached hynſelf with 
Caprice ; ; and, e with tender devotion, 
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e rejected packet, and killed the 5 
characters the fair hand of Julia had traced. . 
Rapidly paſſed his eager eye over a long 

letter without once catching the name he | 
deteſted. Ah! no, the delicate Julia would | 
= not ——_ his ſenſibility, or quicken his : 
recollection by telling him of the preten- | 
ſions of Vernon. She wrote only of him- 
fel, —implored for long letters, a little to | 
| enliven the dullneſs of Farleigh; which 
grew every, day more intolerable now be : 
was out of all poſſible reach. She con- 
cluded. with telling him, that a little touch | 
of the gout. their father had been ſeized | 
with, had enabled her to engage a neigh- - 
bouring phyſician to order him to Bath ; | 
from whence ſhe hoped to perſuade him to 

ſet out on. a tour through Wales, where it 
was her ſecret object to diſcover ſome ro- = 
mantic folitary abode, like that they had 


often imagined together, where ſhe would, 
if 


om 
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if poſſible, reſide till he ſhould return 
crowned with laurels, once mary 1 d : 3 
r AION — 


ry now the fout of Honey onctimat 
* wild unde finable tendernefs. Alone, | 
in the wilds of Canada, he enjoyed 2 ple - 5 
- ſure fo perfect that many a long life has 
| been ſpent in unlimited indulgence without 
affording the voluptuary ſuch a moment.— 
„No, Julia,” fighed he, as fancy fobered 
into reaſon, © I cannot, dare not return to 
Farleigh: born to live for, it is not mx 
happy fate to live wi/h, you: yet, oh! bad 
it been young Vernon's. He now reſorted : 
to his clarionet; and running imperfectly 
over the favourite airs of Julia, almoſt be- 
lie ved he heard her ſoft applauſe; —a hoarſer 
voice, however, broke the reverie . Lonce, = 
young gentleman, played that inſtrument 
better than you can.” Henry, ſometh ing 
ſurpriſed, raiſed his eyes 10 a filver-beaded 
„ ſiurly 
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ſurly vetetan, nicknamed in the camp the 
miſanthrope. So ſeldom was his taciturnity 
broken, that he ſeemed now only to have 
transferred it; for Henry gazed on him in 
ſilence. You' do not manage your ſtops 
well,“ added the ſtran ger, with more con- 

 ciliation of tone. Will you who thus cri- 
ticiſe have. the goodneſs to improve me, 
returned the youth, reſpe&fully tendering 
the inſtrument. How ſhould I play?” 
gruffly returned the old man; © do you not 
ſee my right arm is uſeleſs.” Henty's ſym- 


pathetic glance atoned for his overſight; and 


bie 9 friend then more mildly added,. I 
may put you in a better way for all that.” 


The ſtranger did not over-rate his muſical 
{kill, for in a very ſhort time Henry touched, 
by his advice, yet more exquiſitely the cla- 
rionet. Nor did their intercourſe end there: 
the retreating dignity of the war- worn ve- 
teran was calculated to impreſs a nature like 

Henry 9. 
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enry s. Although you never till now = 
noticed: me, ſaid the old man, I have 

fat hours in the woods to liſten to you z— * 

' your. inſtrument I was once thought to ex - 
cel on; and muſie is ſill,” added he, ſighs 
ing, my paſſion my only paſſion.— 
« And Iwill play whole hours, politely 
added Henry, to give you the pleaſure 
e no on mn . A 4 


| Adm wi cecuſiomed to al 
banter, and equal to returning it, was 
ſomething ſurpriſed at ſeeing a gay young 
officer at the meſs lift up his hands and eyes 
when he conveyed a ſlice of beef to his 
plate. Unable to interpret this without in- 
quiry; the whole party pleaſantly anſwered, 
that they. concluded he muſt have renounce 
ed all ſuch;groſs ſinful food, nom he was 
got ſo great with old Pythagoras. This 
could apply only to the lame and intereſting 
veteran; and Henry kept up che ſubject to 
WY learn 
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learn all the young men knew of his hif- 
- tory ; — that was compriſed in a few words. = 
Cary, he underſtood, had from early youth 
been an officer, but of a fickle turn and me- 
lancholy temper, which had made him often 
change cotnimiffions to fee new ſervice z till 
having from a wound in his right arm loft 
the uſe of it, he ſold ont ; and, living con- 
tentedly on a very little, had travelled from 
curioſity almoſt over the whole world. En- 
thufiaſm inhabits not the heart while the af- 
fections are uncheriſhed; but, deſtined to 
form a part of every nature, it then paſſes 
into the underſtanding. A long reſidence in 
the houſe of a Bramin on the banks of the 
Ganges, had inured Cary to the pure and 
ſimple habits of that ſect, inſomuch that he 
no longer taſted animal food, and was faid 
to believe in their doQrine of the metem- 
| Pſychoſis. — * You have ſeen bis two fine 
fpaniels ? .ſaid the relater, on concluding 
OOTY "Ion too þeautiful to be 


over — 


THE .CLEROYMAN'S TALE, 261 
| overlooked,” returned Henry. Curſe 
me!“ added a raw enſign, if I don't think. 
the queer codger fancies them his near re- 
latians ; for he made a devil of a row when 
I had one of them ſtolen, and ſhut up far a 
couple of days, juſt ta ſee what old Brama 
would do when. be miſſed her.” Alas! 
thought Henry, how ſevere muſt have been 
the unknown affliction which has thus be- 
wildered a brain rational in all other in- 
ſtances. But the beſt joke of all,” cried 
another flimſy wit, „ is, that the comical 
put, though he has only one hand, would 
as foon' uſe that to fire one of us off at the 
mouth of a cannon as take a pinch of ſnuff; 
and what polite reaſon does he give, think 
you — why, he ſays it may, perhaps, be a 
kindneſs, as we ſhall then get a new form; 
and we fhall have devilifh bad luck if we 
ſhould ever become any thing warſe than 
we now are.” At this ſpeech Henry 's mu- 
83 cles 


a 
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cles relaxed'unconſciouſly into a ſmile, and 
he felt his partiality for Cary increaſed. . 


As ſoon as the hoary veteran ſou nd that 
a youth univerſally courted took pleaſure in 
tracing him through the ſolitudes he rather 
ſought, becauſe he knew not where to meet 
a congenial mind, than from miſanthropy, 
his harſhneſs of character wholly diſappear- 
ed. It was Henry's generous: wiſh to ſteal 
into his confidence, that from finding the 
point whence his reaſon diverged (for even 
he thought it at intervals wandered), he 
might gradually, perhaps, bring it back to 
the path of right.— Although profoundly ſi- 
lent on the ſorrowful paſt, this tender conſi- 
deration had a charm for the abſtracted Cary, 
and chance ſoon cemented to friendſhip an 
acquaintance chance had ſo oddly began. 
The attachment had the ſanction of General 
Wolfe. | He had ſelected Cary as an engi- 

9 neer, 


9 
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neer, a poſt for which his long experience 
eminently qualified him. Often did the 
friends lean on a cannon, and confer by 
looks, as the heroic General ſought to ſmile 
off in ſocial intercourſe the heavy weight of 
the war, ſo plainly * on his 1 „ 
ous countenance. 


Environed with variety of dangers,. and 
confined to narrow boundaries in the region 
of ſylvan beauty, the impatient Engliſh 
waſted of: neceſſity thoſe Precious days that 
could not now be many, in petty ſkirmiſhes 
and vain efforts to bripg to a battle that ene- 
my, who, ſecurely intrenched, knew. much 

might be loſt, but nothing gained by this mea- 
ſure. The high and valorous ſpirit of Ge- 
neral Wolfe could not brook retreating with. 


out a confli&; and every paſſing hour preſſed 
on him the recollection of that approaching 
one, when nature, periodically, in Canada 
locks up all her treaſures beneath moun- 

5 8 3 tains 
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tains of ſnow, and maſſes of ice. Wich 
gelid breath ſhe there binds to ſolidity the 
impetuous rivers ; and for the emulation and 
envy of proud man, conſtructs magnificent 


bridges of materials ſo frangible, that the 


fun-beams might annihilate chem; over 
which for months paſs and repaſs buſy 
multitudes, utterly regardleſs of that won« 


der nn 


The a miud Sully not of 
communication, uſually preys upon the 
conſtitution, and General Wolfe was ſeized 


with a malady medicine never cured. It 
was now only he knew the value of Henry 


Pembroke s devoted regard; who watched 
over the important invalid with the ſpirit of 
a man, and the ſoftneſs of a woman : dear 


remembrances from home lightened the 
hours, and the letter of Julia, a thouſand 


times read, (till excited in Henry the ſame 


delight. 


CF 
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LETTER. 


'D 


4 Caſtle st. Hilary. | | 


A little volume from our precio usro- 
lunteer has been at laſt ſent hither after us. 
Henry is well. — Oh] what a weight did 


this take from both my father's heart and 


my own,—l paſs over all your maſterly and 
beautiful deſeriptions, my beloved brother, 
: of the country, for I can only be intereſted 
or entertained when you ſpeak of yourſelf, 


« Ah! {A are you in, then, ford 
o a camp? — Haye you forgot us, in the 
pride of attachi ng the regard of your glori- 
ous commander e — Why oblige us alike to 
adore him? In vain you argue on the i im- 
poſſibility of your ſafety being riſqued, 


| while it is the iotereſt of the French to 
avo id 


266 CANTERBURY TALES. -- 

avoid an engagement, and the choice reſts 
with their General, not yours. — Rumour, 
my dear Henry, ſad and ſerious rumour, 
ſhews the fallacy of this opinion : — had 
you a leader of a common character, you 
would be certainly in no danger; but that 
many-headed monſter the pubtic, without 
capacity to judge, or information to ground 
judgment on, already queſtions the conduct 
of your General, and he has too heroic a ſoul 
not to prefer glory to life: — at leaſt, thus | 
have you taught us to believe ; —how, thin, | 
can I be at caſe ? N 


« Yet I think my miſerable anxiety is 
abated, ſince we got out of the gay ſcenes. 
of Bath; where my poor father lived 
through each day only by the expectation 
of the newſpaper of the preceding one; 
and my very ſoul was haraſſed with the in- 
ſipid conjectures of my pump - room compa« 
nions; who _ loſt in the ſight of a new 
Tk face, 
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| Miki or a new bonnet, all recollection «> Ca- 
2 and the war. | | 


„ Yet let me diſtinguiſh one among the 
many, ſo charming, that my heart made al- 
moſt a friend of her, and my father's al- 
moſt a wife. —Nay, ſtart not, my Henry 


our father is only a man, and Lady Tre- 
vallyn ſeems ſomething more than a wo- 


man. Made for, and a little , the world, 
the high air of ton, and finiſh of beauty, 
| have not deſtroyed the warmth of her heart, 
or the enchanting najvere of her manners. 
She has tried hard to make me as fine a la- 
dy: but I have ſtill my old trick of bluſh- 
ing, either at my own faults or other peo- | 
| Ple's. I do not accuſe her of plotting on my 
father's heart, obſerve, for ſhe reigns in too 
many to make that of a man of his age or 
rank an acquiſition; but I took notice he 
never left home when ſhe was there, and 
that was 0 continually; for we lived 
| | next 
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next door to each other, -— The manfian I 
date from is her's, or rather her ſon's, | 
where ſhe has promiſed us a viſit, — Ah! 
ſhould fortune ſend our Henry to us at the 
' fame junQure !— why he too would be 
chained to the car of Lady Trevallyn ; and 
I muſt thank one of her ſchoolboy ſons for 
gallanting me about. She is neither too old 
nor too wiſe to be entertained with flights of 


imagination, by vulgar ſouls ycleped ro- 
mance ; and after I had drawn one of my 
uſual paftoral wild pictures of a Welch re- 
treat, in which I meditated burying both 
my father and myſelf, during your abſence, 
ſhe aſſure me, that Caſtle St. Hilary was the : 

very dwelling Thad by intuition deſeribed: 
fave that its antiquity was ſuch, that * were 
Sampſon now alive, and ſhould take any 
exception either to the building or the com- 
pany, a ſingle ſhake of his would pull it 
about our ears. The rocks were already | 
10 ſociable as to nod at each other over our 

Batt. | | heads; 
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heads ; and the waterfalls, as inceſſantly 
| melodious as heart could deſire. The an- 

chorites of the mountains were, indeed, ra- 
ther more numerous than we might like; 
but, luckily, they went on four legs; and 
however magnificent their beards, neither 
troubled us with their lectures nor theic 
company. I liked the deſcription, and my 
Father the lady: —a blind bargain was 
truck between our family ſtewards ; and 
when our lovely widow, with other water- 
fowl, took wing for Weymouth, we ſat out 
on the tour of Wales, 


* Pray, did you ever ſuſpect our father 
of turning author? or has he newly taken 
up the idea ?— His travels through Wales, 
I am convinced, he muſt deſign ſhortly to 
treat the public with; ornamented with 
drawings by a young lady, for her own 
amuſement : for had I not had my port-fo- 
lio and pane I know not how I could 


have 
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| have paſſed the long intervals of his abs 
ſence. With feet till tender, and a gouty | 
cough, never did he eſpy from the chaiſe- 
window a ſhady dell or winding road, but | 
John was ſtopped, and he muſt explore it. 
A ſtony brook was as ſure an attraction to 
him as if the nymph of the ſtream had 
been braiding her green locks, and waiting | 
for him by appointment at its ſource. At 
length we reached this ſweet abode—this ſo- 
litary caſtle. Erected, in the eye of fancy, 
as we look up to it from the road, on the 
very boundary of creation ; one ſeems with 
pilgrim devotion to depoſit all human cares 
and follies at the foot of the mountain it 
ſtands on, and find here a kind of reſting? 5 
place between earth and heaven; to which it 


ſo nearly approaches, that I ſometimes faney 


I ſee my guardian ſpirit, as each neighbour- 
ly cloud breaks, and ſurely breathe ſome- 
thing of celeſtial peace and purity, 


1 Had 
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Had I my beloved Henry for'a guide 
and protector, I would run about theſe 


mountains like a chamois, and not leave a 


ſpot unviſited. I know: not what the charms 
of Canada may be, but do not think we 
need go ſo far to find all our viſions of beau- 


ty, and retired felicity realiſed. — At leaſt 


come and journey through Wales with me 
before you decide. — Let your eye wander 
Here through the rich foliage of the woods 
that fill the hollows, then lift them to the 
groteſque ſummits ſo far above you—climb 
= though you were ſcaling heaven, and you 
will look down on the village of St. Hilary 
and its caſtle, as bee-hives in a garden, while 
oue rude mountain ſeems toſhoulder another, 
far as the eye can reach,—a ſea of green bil- 
lows fixed into ſolidity by the fiat of the Al- 
mighty, — How the ſoul feels at once its 
force -and its feebleneſs in contemplating 
ſcenes like this | the myſterious image of 
immenſe power overſhadows us, and im- 
e perfect 


friends and his poor both were atike open. 
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perfect humanity can only glorify by ſilence 
the Creator of alt things, and wonder a mite 


- Gould have that, privilege: - tb this por I 
' reſort when I can reach ſo fur, and ofien 


conjecture whether my dear Henry fees at 


time ſame moment a ann or feels 


a ſenſation as ſublime”: 


7 Y 
; =) * 


ef This ancient ſeat IR is fanctly 
honours without giving you the idea of any 
thing frightful or gloomy. There is a ſim- 
plicity, a kind of lovely homelineſs in its 
Interior, like the heart probably of the 


| builder z who caſed that in iron as well as 


his caſtle only againfl the enemy. To his 


The gothic gates, and tincouth ſtatues in 
the outer hall make me expe, every time I 
enter, a grectivg from Prince Llewellyn, or 
at leaſt Owen Glendower, while other harp- 


| inge than thoſe of my own hand ſeem to 
"+ of 88 eats, A uble, like that of 


King 
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| King Arthur for ſize, folidity, and poliſh, 
| appears in perſpeRiive; ; but we have not 
been ſo lucky as to encirele it yet with true 

nee of the a. | 


he gardens, I own, do not pleaſe me: 
Battlements of yew, and fortifications of 
| holly, ever offend tafte; and a conſiderable 
tract of ground | is ornamented with every 
diverſity of verdure, under the daily tor- 
ture of the ſhears of the gardener : at 
their extremity you behold a ruined' but 
beautiful gate of a deſolated priory ; — paſs 
that, and all is enchantment. — No weeds 
are to be ſeen within the ſacred incloſure— 
ſweet ſhrubs and plants have been nurtured. 
in every favourable ſpot—each mouldering 
pillar is enwreathed with jeſſamine — the | 
Gothic fret-work of the windows ſeems 
bound together by a treillage of roſes and 
woodbine — the cloiſters , yet in tolerable 
preſervation, ſupply a walk ever dry, and 

Vor. III. N incloſe 
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incloſe an orangery ; —I thought myſelf i m 
fairy land. The dear ſociable ſoul who thus 
gave a charm to ruin, a gr ace to imperfec- | 
tion, has filled every niche with a comfort- 
able ſeat, always calculated for two perſons, 
— This filent ſolemn ſcene by moonlight is 
almoſt too touching for ſenſibility, while 
one fancies the fragrant and beautiful flow- 
ers are ſpringing from the fair and pure bo- 
ſoms of nuns now no longer beating with 
vain hopes or fears — as mine ſtill does.— 
Would you think! mould find another trea- 
ſure beyond ?— but of this I will not ſpeak, f 
that I may have ſomething left to ſurpriſe 
my Henry with when he comes here to viſit 
us—for here till he comes will I flay,—Nay, 
perhaps I ſhall not then quit St. Hilary.— 
Abhorred be Farleigh, while my brother 
refuſes to dwell there l—yet my father bids 
me enjoin you ſtill to direct your packets to 
his own ſeat, as the moſt certain mode of 
conveying them to us. Adieu! beloved 
5 N Henry, 
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Henry, remember of what importance you 
are to your father and your poor Julia, and 
take care of yourlelt fe for our ſakes, if not 
your own.” 


[4 
— — ͤ ç4ʒ̈—ũ 
FP F R : 


The conviction this epiſtle gave Henry, 
that Julia had determinately flown from the 
addreſſes of Vernon, and ſought to ſeclude 
from the world thoſe charms that fixed all 
whom they attracted, was, perhaps , neceſ= 
ſary to invigorate his ſoul in the hour that 
called for all its ſtrength. —That momentous 
one was now at hand when the glorious 
Wolfe reſolved upon conqueſt or death; nor 
knew that to him they would be one and 
the. ſame thing. — In the daring enterpriſe 
that hero meditated, was comprehended ſo 
many various exertions of human powers, 
a8 ſhewed that he relied on finding in each 
fellow-ſoldier a nature like his own ; and. 
Ws © Wolfe 
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Wolfe well knew how to impart * titkives 
energy. When the i6lettiti hut bf embutka⸗ 
tion canie; the troop aſcetited the boats ap- 
pointed to fall down the river St. Lawrence, 
with the firm ſtep of valour and of virtue 
Each eye, having Hrfſt belought its God, was 
turned with awe and admiration towards 
the dauntleſs leader, who, with circumſpect 
mien, but füblime deter tination, marſhal- 
& the lein ſwlcltery. Henry Pembroke 
ſtood near him, and had the envied honour 
of being bade to do fo in the Held of battle, 
Day rloſed ere the little flora launched up- 
on the rapid tide, which, to each thoughtful 
mind, ſcemed to bear them like time roll - 

ng on ward to eternity. The ſtars alone, 
more ſilent than the troops, Mone With a 
pure "radiance peculiar to the cold atmo- 
ſpheke. The wirids now ruthing through 
ithfending Woods 'of growth inmemorial, 
that caſt their deep adde on the water, 


ſeemed 8 
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ſeemed like 2 fyrjous hoſt of congregating 
foes ; and ox loſt hehind the rocky heights, 
| nature's proud: baſtions, which the floating 
troops were ſoon to ſcale, allowed them in 
paiſing to hgar the careleſs whiſtling of 
unſuſpicious centinels, who were got warn- 
ed, even by a whilper, that an enemy was at 
band. Fas K 


= 


How gloriqus, boy triumphant was their 
landing, though fierce and deſperate the 
conflict 5 Impatient in the dreadful onſet 
for artillery, General Wolfe commanded 
Pembroke to fly to the paſs, where, by ex- 
ertions almoſt beyond human ſtrength or 
kill, the Gam were drawing the cannan | 
up the precipices, and urge the engineers 
to point it. Hardly had Henry repeated 
| this order to Cary, ere the fuſes of an In- 
diag enliſted in the cauſe of France, laid the 
wu at the feet of bis friend, In the fate 

| T J'. 2 08 
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of an army an individual is uſually forgot- 
ten, and Pembroke had been trodden in- 
ſtantaneouſly to death, but that Cary caught 
up his body, and throwing it over the only 
cannon, called to the ſpirited tars who were 


on the point of deſcending, in a voice of 


thunder, to fave the brave volunteer, the fa- | 
vourite of the General. — They halted a mo- 
ment ; then, with adroitneſs' peculiar to 
themſelves, interlaced the lings by which 
the artillery had been dragged up, and lay- 


ing the bleeding Henry in this rough cra- 
dle, ruſhed down the rocks, impatient to re- 
new their vigorous efforts for their coun- 


try's ſervice. A young midfhipman, ſta- 
tioned on the river, received the apparently 


lifeleſs charge from the ſailors ; and, as he 


dared not quit his poſt; Henry - muſt have 
bled to death, bad not the elder brother of 


the little officer been led by affection to 


ſhare his danger: no rigid duty interfered 
in his boſom with that of humanity ; and 
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on hearing who the ſufferer was, he haſten- 
ed way him to the camp. | 


One univerſal burſt of joy, of ſorrow, of 
generous ennobling tears, ran through Eng- 
land at the news of the conqueſt of Canada, 
—at the death of its conqueror : — in vain 
was the rich territory gained, in vain an ar- 
my preſerved ;—Wolfe, even in the arms of 
victory, had fallen, and each man ſeemed 
to loſe in him a ſon—a brother — a friend: 
—ah ! each had loſt even more, when the 
adored object of national gratitude lixed 
not to enjoy its rapturous effuſions. 

News like this every where out-ran the | 
poſt, and ſoon was known even at the re- 
mote Caſtle of St. Hilary. The generous 
tears with which Mr. Pembroke and Julia 
embalmed the - loſt hero were ſtrangely 
blended with uncertain alarm for Henry: 


915 — newſpaper was not come, — It at 
„ length 
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length arrived, ou gave no relief to the 
anxious readers. The poſt, however, would 
end their fears : —it followed, but brought 
no letter g a ſecond came, but not a line did 
it convey. Silent though ungovernable an- 
guiſh ſeized at once on Mr. Pembroke and his 
daughter; but the mutual miſery burſt into 
words as well as tears, on the propoſal of 
poſting to London for intelligence. The 
fragile Julia inſtantly loſt all feeling for 
herſelf, and travelled night and day with 
her father ; who haſtened to the war-of- 
fice, where he found that Henry, being 
a volunte „had not been included in the 
return of the killed and wounded; though 
that one fate or the other had been his was 
indubitable. The diſtracted Mr. Pembroke 
could hope for farther intelligence only 
from the officer who brought the diſpatches: 
| —that gentleman, however, recollected no- 
thing more than having ſeen the youth by 


the ſide of the General at the onſet. —A 
pre- 
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pre-eminence ſo glorious Mr. Pembroke 

| immediately felt might eaſily become fatal, | 
nor wondered Henry was overlooked when 
Wolfe expired ;—though, under other cir- 
cumſtances, his wounds might not have been 
mortal. ; 


Oh | that Julia, when this heart-rending 
account reached her, could have taken wing 
and croſſed the ſeas to Canada; then would 
ſhe have explored every bloody ſpot of the 
well-fought field, nor once have reſted till; 
living or dead, ſhe had found her beloved 
brother. Her afflicted foul now imaged - 
him for ever expoſed to the birds of the air 
and the beaſts of the field, till grief was 
wrought up in ber to its higheſt pitch * 
the accumulation of horpor... 


Yet not to its higheſt pitch was it 

' wrought up in Julia, for ſhe knew not ſelf- 

reproach — that was the portion of her diſ- 
conſolate 
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conſolate father; who too late bewailed 
having appropriated the bleſſing beſtowed 
by heaven on other parents, without being 
content with the precious one it gave ex- 
. eluſively to himſelf, | 


To the inhabitants of Caſtle St. Hilary a 
ſad and uncheared winter commenced. Not 


one of all the inquiries concerning Henry 


Y had produced the ſmalleſt information; and 
therefore thoſe who loved him were deſtined 
long to endure every miſery of conjecture, 
unrelieved by hope. It had been much 
Mr. Pembroke's wiſh to return to his 
own houſe, but the bare mention of Far- 
leigh always threw Julia into an agony 
of grief; for there ſtill to her eyes ſtood 
the dear inſulted indignant boy, as when 
he was driven from that happy home, only 
to ſeek in another country an untimelß 


From 
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| : From Farleigh, however, at length Was 
forwarded a box, that the ſhip marks ſhe wed 
to have come from Canada. The ſight of it 
renewed the lamentations of Mr. Pem- 
broke and his daughter. Ah! what eould 
a box bring them ? ſave the loathed uni- 
form of the loſt Henry, or thoſe various 
treaſured trifles remembrance ſo endears, 
that only with life we reſign them. Pain- 
ful as muſt be the certainty, doubt could not 
be endured. Some rich furs, and a letter | 
in an unknown hand, were all the contents 


* of the box. With trembling impatience Mr. 


Pembroke tore open the latter, and Julia 
turned away, that he might not obſerve ho- 
ſhe ſickened at the ſignature of Vernon, Yet 
even the ſlighteſt glance had carried to her 
heart a doubr, a Joyful doubt, that once'more 
drew her eye to the letter, —Had ſhe indeed 
ſeen there the name of Henry?—Abh ! too 
ſure her ſenſe had not deceived. her: —at 
once the paper, ſo lately abhorred, became 

; . dear 
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| dear—invaluable. . It told her that Henry 
yet lived, and lived by the generous cares 
of Vernon. Words never ſpoke the gra- | 
titude that now throbbed at the heart of 
Julia. She raiſed her white hand in rap- 
ture to heaven, and had: the luckleſs lover 
been his own reporter, freely, gladly would 
ſhe have allowed that hand to drop into his, 
and have thought the long deſired bleſſing 
too poor, too trivial an acknowledgment 
of ſuch a ſervice. _ 


The * iyence of Vernon he excuſed 
by relating the deplorable ſtate of Henry, 
who had been but very recently pronounced 
out of danger; and ſuch was, while he was 
writing, the ſeyerity of the ſeaſon, as to 
make it quite uncertain Whether he could 
Put this letter into any channel by which he 
Wight lighten the ſufferings of the family 
at Farleigh. His beſt chance was by com- 


mitting it to an Indian, who knew how in 
* | the 
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the ſkvereſt ſeaſon to petform his periodical = 


perambulstions; ; and if he executed his 
truſt well, Miſs Pembroke would with this 
hews receive ſome rich furs, which he en- 
treated her to wear as a mark of his de- 
voted reſpect. He Nightly hinted that het 
rejection only could have made him quit 


England; which he did in company with 


his younger brother, then firſt ſent into ſer- 
vice, in a frigate their particular friend com- 
wanded. In knowing it was deflined for 
'Canada, he the more readily embarked, as 
he had always had the vanity to fancy that 


could he meet the gallant fon of Mr. Pem- 


broke, he ſhould find means to gain that 
friendſhip he had long known how to va- 


lue. They had indeed met but how ?—In 


the tumults of the onfet at Quebec, while 


ſtanding by his brother, the young Fo 


ter was in a moment laid at his feet, 


drowned in blood, and without a ſign of 
life. Humanity alone would have claimed 
| * | De the | 


— —— ⏑—˙.——— — 
. 


286 CANTERBURY TALES: | | 
the exertions ſympathy. quickened. Great, 2 
| however, was the difficulty of getting. the ' 
youth conveyed to the Engliſh, camp, nor, | | 


when that was accompliſhed, could he com- 
mand the aſſiſtance of a ſingle ſurgeon, 


who were all on appointed duty. During 


this anxious interval the blood of Henry 
continued to flow, till every Vein was ex- 
hauſted. It was then found that the ball had 


entered at the right ſhoulder, and, as the | 


arm was extended, had torn its way through, 
till at the elbow it was apprehended to have 


touched the bone, and the ſurgeon was ur- 


gent for amputation. Vernon's oppoſition. 
prevented this, and eventually ſaved the. 
arm of Henry ; but the effuſion of blood 
cauſed a low and tedious fever,. producing 
a dangerous degree of weakneſs, and a con- 


tinual wandering of intellect, though his 


voice was almoſt too feeble for utterance. 
T! he memorable and immediate conqueſt of 
Canada gave the whole army thoſe comforts 
ba they 


- tf 
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they muſt ſoon have grievouſly wanted; but | 
ſo alarming was the ſtate of young Pem- 
broke, that nothing but the ſeverity of the 
ſeaſon could have warranted the removing | 
him to Quebec. At length that became the 

leaſt of two dangers; and having the aid 

and concurrence of a reſpectable friend of 
the ſufferer's, to whom his welfare ſeemed 
hardly leſs dear, he had ventured this mea- 
ſure. It had the apprehended conſequence 
of a relapſe. The perpetual ſickneſs, faint- 
ings, fever, and delirium, returned with 
added violence; nor could they for many 
days hope that Henry would ever ſtruggle 
through his ſufferings. During this period 
froſt ſhut up the river, and left no certain 
means of communication with England. 
In his cares, however, was now aſſociated 
a worthy veteran the merit of Henry had 
bound to him, and who was always, when 
reaſon reigned, recogniſed by the eyes of 

87 :- at: 
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that youth wick peculiae- pleaſure which 
had become a great: relief to Vernon him- 

ſelf, as his brother had unfortunately taken 
ke meaſles at Montreal, and he was obliged 
| either to leave the orphan his parente dy- 

ing injunRions had given to his care at the 
mercy of ſtrangers, or commit Henry to 
the charge of his venerable friend Cary. 
He had yielded to the moſt preſſing duty, 
and was now ſetting out on a dangerous | 
journey; having made every poſlible provi- 
fion for the welfare of Henry, whom Cary 
promiſed never to leave. He concluded with 


giving the addreſs of that gentleman, whom _ 


he exhorted Mr. Pembroke to write to as 
an old friend. With affeQionate” wiſhes 
for the return of Henry to England, he 
| hinted a hope that, whenever the youth 
thould learn to whom he owed his life, 
Julia would deipn to uſe het influence wih 
her e to acvept thoſe cares as: a ſmall 
2 atone- s 
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 Konetent for that error of hie boyih 
5 days he could never recollect . —— 
. | Eds | ON 


And a duch had 6 
nough of war!” ſighed Mr. Pembroke; as he' 
folded the letter: enough too has he won 
of Honour; and if ever, my Julia, our arms 
again enfold the wanderer, hard ſhall he 
find it to eſcape them.—This noble Cary 
too !—how will my girl recompenſe him, 
and young Vernon?” © By loving one half 
as well as I do my father, and the other half 
as well as my Henry,“ ſaid Julia, preſſing 
her cheek againſt her father's. only half 
as well, my Julia?” urged the generous pa- 
fent.—Julia ſighed, but gave no other te- 
W.. e 


Several letters fraught with the ſams 
happy news that had been ſent by different 
channels, reached, in the courſe of a few 
Foes. W. © '- U months, 
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mombs, 'Caſfle St. Hilary. At length one 
from Cary iuformed them, 'that- though, 
Henry's wound was nearly healed, either; 
that, or ſome unknown cauſe, had produced 
fuck a[delicaty id the habit of the yonth-as 
theentendd 4 ednfumptidn; and. had made 
the phyſictin. order him to haſten into the 
milder air of his on coutitry- - A letter of 
the ſame date from Henry himſelf, how- 
exer, ſpoke not of any malady; but breathed: 
a ſpitit of melancholy, the more alarming, 
as it ſeemed impoſſible for Mr. Pembroke 
to trace it io any cauſt. The ſoul of Julia 
impulſively aſſigned the true one: and when 
ſſme urged her brother by every powet af- 
fection holds or gives to haſten home, ſhe 
delicately. inſinuated that Vernon Was not 
in England, and the gates of St. Hilary 
were ſtill cloſed on lovers of my . 


tion. 
It was bat too true that as the wound in 
G AI ie hs 
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His arm cloſed, that in the heart of Henry 
ä became empoiſoned. As foon as he bad - 
power to converſe; the grateful ſenſibility 
ol hie nature led him to inquire whither 
the gentle afſiduous ſtranger to whom he 
felt ſo much indebted had vaniſhed, and 
who he was. The warmth of Cary's heart 


threw him off his guard; and although it 


had deen Vernon's expreſs requeſt to have 

his name concealed, left it might revive 
painful recollections in the mind of the 
ſafferer, Cary not only declared that, but 
was laviſh on the merits of the man by 
| Whoſe generous cares alone Henry lived to 
make the inquiry. That youth felt as 
though again ftruck to the ground. & 
' thouſand times he bewailed the ineffective 

aim of the ambuſhed Indian; which al- 
| lowed him to furvive one wound, only to 
precipitate him to the grave by another not 
the leſs mortal becauſe unſeen, Vernon 
n ta him the choſen favourite of 
8 181 U 2 


heaven, 
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 hbaveri, ſitce thus permitted to eruſhiwith | 
obligation the wretch who-firſt- through his | 
means knew miſery. Well could he cal | 
culate-the hopes this hitherto rejected loves 
would be entitled to cheriſh; for had he not 
in Julia's eyes now fully extcnuated his boy · 
ih offence ? Alas! might not even he himſelf 
be called upon to ratify, approve, the lover's 
claim; detail virtues he could not deny, 
amplify thoſe kindneſſes it was death to him 
to have received, echo every plaudit of an 
' admiring circle, and, finally, be obliged to 
witneſs the union horrible to his idea, but 
to which it was impoſſible he ſhould object: 
for he, even he, felt that Vernon. had de- 
ſerved Julia. While the unſpeakable ſors 
row took theſe'Palnful forms in the boſom 
of Henry, he would often in filent-agony 
throw himſelf upon the ground, and tear 
the hair in handfuls from his head: giving 
Cary the dreadful apprehenſion that his in- 
tellects were failing. A thouſand times did 
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chat friend entreat him to unfold the cauſe 
of theſe horrible tranſports. R thouſand 
times did he claim a generous, an unlimited 
participation of this inexplicable anguiſh: 
but, alas l it was among the exquiſite mi- 
ſeries of Henry that he could not diſcloſe 
them. This ſtifled jealouſy · ſoon dried up 
every ſoft ſluice of affection, and with cor- 
rofive power eat into the very heart of the 
unrecovered youth — a deadly canker on- 
the faireſt fruit of humanity. His long fits 
of melancholy abſtraction were now only 
broken by convulſive ſtarts, and internal 
ſtruggles ; which made his eyes ſhoot fierce 
and furious glances on mere vacancy.. But 
nature cannot long endure: ſuch ſuffering 
without ſhe wing its effect pad thoſe cheeks, 
on which health had promiſed once more to 
ſpread her roſes, now daily became more and 
more hollow, and pallid, even to ghaſtlineſs. 
Short ſhivering ſighs alone indicated that he 
breathed, and the gloomy languor of his half 
Ins - cdloſed . 


294 CANTERBURY TALES 


cloſed eyes ſhewed how ſeldom thay knew 
the renovating bleſſivg of tepoſe. It 
'grieved poor Cary to the bentt to watch 
the daily deſolation of ſuch a fine creature; 
and to know that there muſt be ſome.deep-. 
ſeated cauſe, both from the ſuddenneſe, and = 
rapidity of his decline: yet he remitted not 
in his efforts to obtain the confidence he al- 
moſt dreaded, Devoured as Henry's dpi- 
Tits were by cruel recollections, and name- 
leſs fears, he was yet open to the impreC(- 
ſions of ſympathy : aud conceiving ſome 
'canfidence due to fuch unwearied kindneſs, 
the tried to miſlead his anxious friend by a 
| partial one. He ventured one day to dif- 
cloſe the leaſt of his griefs in the mortifying 
ſtory of his obſcure birth; which left him 
through life at the mercy of the world, or 
rather the vigim of its cruel prejudice : | 
| while he had neither acceptation in it, for- 
tune, or thoſe ties of affinity more dear than 
all. “ And cauſes an "= light as this a 
b. | grief 
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grief ſo mighty,” cried Cary, turning on 
him keenly eyes that ſtruckk through: lis 
foul a revereatial ſenſe of ſuffeting and of 


| forro\v he had never known before. 


world ( thou maze of never ending wot 
der l thou wilderneſs of ſtill ſhooting: ca 
lamity, how various, how complicated, how 
fanciful are thy woes his boy here, in- 
dulged almoſt beyond his wiſhes, holds 
himſelf licenſed to groan, and rend his hair 
only becauſe he wants thy empty title £6 
thoſe blaſſings he accepts or rejects: at bis 
pleaſure! AFP! what then ſhould 1 do? 
might I not be ſanctioned in ill ſcattering 
theſe grey locks on the winds. of heaven, 
and drenching even yet the earth with the 
tears of theſe withered eyes, ſo long only 
fountains of ſorrow, when 1 remember 

a deep convulſive __ ds _ in 


the Veteran. 


* here is ſomething: imprfive; in the | | 
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4 grief of advanced life, when the ſulfering 
mind ſoars to dignity, that thoſe yet younger, 
| awed into ſilence, haſtily gather back into 
their own unexperienced, hoſoms each little 
felfiſh complaint, and almoſt, bluſh, to have 
ventured any. Henry felt this powerfully; 
and, inturn, became the ſupplicator for e- 


fidence, and <9 


0 Long, lougs and many are the years,” 
ſighed the agitated Cary, ; ſince theſe lips 
were unſealed to mortal man and why 
ſhould they now be ſo?—NG, it is not poſ+ 
fible for me to unfold my fate even ta you —- 
yet let the impreſſion of recolleQed miſery 
which thus ſhakes me teach you, young 
man, no longer to magnify thoſe little pre- 
ſent evils, that you may hereafter find to be 
but the lighteſt links in the vaſt chain of 
human calamity which encircles the earth, 
and may one day enthrall each faculty of 

your foul 1 i$ beet we have, but 
* wh | 


n loſe: you might have kad all, all 


as Lam. Fond parents, lineal honoure 
ample fortunes, the wife 1 adored;—offi- 
fpring no leſs lovely, — did heaven in-laviſh} 
bounty beſtow on me; yet here I ſtand im- 


paveriſhed- of all theſe bleſſings, ingle in 


creation, —unintereſted in the fluctuating 
multitudes by whom I am ſurrounded, — 
- unintereſting to them. Whether theſe bones 
mall be inurned in the proud vault of my 
forefathers, or whiten on the plains of 
Canada, no one knows, no one Cares.— 
Ves you, perhaps, would give them de- 
cent burial; and theſe faithful animals,” con- 


_ cluded he, pointing to the two beautiful ſpa- 


niels affectionately couching at his feet, 
5, with an attachment unknown to ſophiſti- 
cated man, would, perhaps, ſtretch them- 
ſelves in death on the grave of 30 who 
ee fed them,” 8 | | 


FY 
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you wiſh, and been at laſt as very a wretch 


P - 1 
4 2 2 * 
8 \ 
| n Z 9% by 
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When grief loſes ſight of its greater ob- 
jects, and retreats either into ſelf, or ſuch 
as are inferior, it may be wrought.to dif- 
cloſure. Henry ſeized with animated ſym- 
pathy the occaſion, and at length conquered 
the repugnanee his friend expreſſed to def- 
canting on the "_— he had mn n 
1 DHA ie. 
When I conſider Gro bond and 
duties of morality,” ” ſighed the dignified old 
2 aun, « *Lown: I ppc not to 3 — 


voyage, when ſo many miſt toubefutty fol- 

- low the fame courfe. From the errors of 
my life, may you, Pembroke, learn diſcre- 

5 tion, from its miſeries a patient endur- 
ance of your own appointed fot; Yet there 
are things I muft detail it is agony to think 
of: let your generous glowing heart give 
3 value to * confidence. 7 {2 


FR 


$1 
*%s. 


. THE -CLERGYMAN'S- TALE. 99 
yy 5, I. am the ſon: ef a baronet, Who was 
the head of an ancient family, and the 
ſole heir of ns entailed, and ample eſtate. 
My father, who unbappily had nat known 
the. advantage of a liberal edycation, coul 
never: be perſuaded: that it was eſſential'to.a 
gentleman, - Among the cauſes of his aver- 


| hon. to literature was a love of money ill af 


Kaited to his condition in life; but thrife-is 
a common. fault, I believe, in wneultivated 
minds, which ſeek g poor pecupation (for 
man cannot live without - fame) in petty 
calculations. My mother, having no other 
child, could not endure to part with me; 
and · therefore valued herſelf on ſaving my 
father s money by iaſſructing ue in my 
native tongue, By their mutusl care I was 
fo conſummate. a blogkhead at nine years | 
old that I cpuld hardly read a chapter in the 
Bible. In this happy ſtate of ignorance I 
ſhould probably have grown np, could my 
woher haye kept me always at her apron 
| ſtring ; 


\ 


\ 
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firing ; but I was now too ſtout for her 0 
manage, and too cunning to impart to her 
how I paſſed the intervals of abſenck. A 
narrow eſcape I ſhortly after had of breuk- 
ing my neck, by riding a vicious horſe, 
without bridle or ſaddle, put it out of all 
doubt that to ſome controul 1 muſt be ſub- 
jected. My father, with his uſual par 
mony, only calculated where 1 get 
moſt learning for leaſt money; 3 and my mo- 
ther, how ſhe ſhould keep me near enough 
to cocker me with cates continually, "and 
have me home every Sunday. At length it 
| occurred'to them both that our worthy oler- 
gyman, who was bleſt with a ſon two years 
younger than I was, whom his father's care 
had already made the beſt ſcholar in the 
country, would be a moſt excellent _ i 
en if he would vat me to ark 


1288 e rcumſtatices, and lerical do- 
petidence, gre never ſo ſeverely felt as when 
mY C 
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they ſubject perſons of merit to ſuch trou- 
bleſome incumbrances as I muſt neceſſarily 
have proved: yet. the excellent man was 
obliged to receive the compliments of his 
neighbours on the honour of being intruſt- 
ed with the young eſquire. When I recol- 
lea, among a hundred ways I had of being 
irkſome, the daintineſs of my appetite, 

which taxed the good people's circumſtances, 
to ſupply their table with delicacies for me 
they denied to themſelves, I wonder they 
did not hate me. — Study I ſoon found des: 
| teſtable ; and as I was already able to main- 
tain my argument againſt my father, I did 
not mind letting my tutor have the beſt of 
it; for he was to live by his learning, and 
I by the wiſdom and cconomy of my proge- 
nitors. , Seldom came a day that a worthleſs 
gamekeeper, to hide his own depredations 
under thoſe imputed to the young 'ſquire, 
did not entice me from the parſonage 3. and 
its worthy inhabitants were often in a ate 
| — 
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little: ſhort of diftraction, leſt I ſhould have 

came to any accident: ſo early; can ſelf⸗ 
wilt and the pride of life reigu, where pas 
rerits fail to rectiſy both by due govetnniemt 
and proper tuition. I ſhould doubtleſs have 
grown up an ignorant clown of fortube 
and family, had my poor mother lived; for 
never did the fail to intercept the neceffary 
complaints my tutor ſought to convey: to git 
Hubert's ear. The miſtake good womat, 
however, died when I was about twelve 


years old, and with her I loſt a thouſand 


| fooliſh fond indulgences I heavily miſſed— 
: My father now often heard how unruly 1 
wat, and ſeemed, in becoming a free many to 
have acquired à heww importance in his Own 
eyes. Among the reaſons he gave: mie for 
turning over à new leaf, as he termed 
reformation, was, 'that. except. 1 Amended, 
though now an only ſon and heir, I might 
not always remain ſo. The: latter I how 
ever knew to bea mere. threat, for every ſer- . 


9 211 1 „ : vant, 
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rant, as well as kinſmanor friend, had already 
aſſured me that I could not loſe my inherit 
5 ance by his having twenty. more children; 
Happily for the peace of my own ſoul, a 
change in my conduct was effected by a better 


motive than the fear of loſing a fortune - 


_ conviction of my own 1gnorance. I began 


to find the taſte for literature my young 


| friend Llewellyn early diſplayed, had not 
only given him an acceptation in ſociety that 
made me bluſh to take place of him, but 
diffuſed through his manners an elegance 
ſeldom found in mere ſcholars, while it 
Un cæured his life with that exquiſite power 
of enjoyment a regulated and informed 


mind, united with a glowing imagination; 


alone can give. Llewellyn was thought 
poor, dependent. — No, he was rich — for 


he was maſter of himſelf: and I, the 


eſquire, was poor and dependent, for I had 


an empty head and an ungovernable tem- 


1 . mou me upon the mercy of all 


around : 


* 
— 
— . 
— — 5 ——————— (y y — — — — 


3084 \ EANTERBURY TAT Es. 
atou 4 me. The moments es . 
5 his own fault is the one tha 

detetmines his charaQer 3 he muſt ul- 

timately fink under that he does not at once 
reſolve to riſe above. — I was not, however, 
too old to redeem paſt time; and Llewellyn 
ſoon did more for me than his father had 
ever been able to do; who, good old man, 
exulted to ſee me ſenſible of his ſon's ſupe - 
riority: but in proportion as I gained my | 
tutor's affeQtion I loſt my father's. — His 
table was often ſurrounded by illiterate, af- 
ſuming perſons even I could confute.on-s 
thouſand occaſions ; and though I had now 
ſenſe enough to ſpeak with modeſty, I was 
| foon found guilty by ignorant elderſhip of 
being too young to be in the right. Sir 

Hubert one day bluntly informed me that 

de expected me to learn and not to teach; 

hinting that he had ſome thoughts of clip- . 

ping my wings by marrying again.. It was 

a. wr obvious, that a lady newly wi⸗ 

= * 
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oed had made up her mind mien 


wan this 1 wp note. „ eig 
e _ a mother's, whdi 540 
paſſed his youth abroad, and riſen in tlie #ts 
my to the rank of General, now came down 
to ſpend a month with us : — he expreſſed 
great - aſtoniſhinent at finding kis nephew 
Hear! fix feet high, as well as Himſelf, ad 
Rill-mote that he had no profeffion- A4 
He ſometimes Kindly regretted not having 
_ &ſeijeant with him, who could teach me 
s more like a gentleman, 1 wok un beta 
ſioꝶ to ew Him chat che inſide of my head 
made a better figure than its outſide; and 
he was no leſs ſuddenly” amared at 'my 
knowledge, which to him appeared pre- emid 


nent,—His ignorance was of the good na. 


tured kind, that buds forth into wender; 
and he really ſuppoſed I ſhould be a phæeno- 
menon at College, whither, he inſiſted; 1 
ought: immediately to go; but as he was 
Vor. III. X „ 


—_— — 
..... ² ²ũN²ʃ³w2ö , 
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9 more generous than; my father, 


this admitted of debate, At length they 


agreed to ſqueeze out enough conjointly to 
equip me for, and maintain me at, Oxford: 


but I; had ſufficient; feeling to languiſh to 
ſhare the advantage with Llewellyn, —It 
was almoſt ruin. to his father to engage in 
ſuch. an expence; but the youth had ſet his 


mind on academical honours; and the pride 


all the wiſe profeſſors, was a temptation my 
worthy tutor could not reſiſt: he therefore 
agreed with his wife to ſtarve their appetites, | 


5 and Guſt eee their ſon. 


pet © ' mn wy "I e 95 . 
gon a Ol 1. ein am 


% .The e Diner conveyed. us to 
Oxford and there ſet down two raw firip-. 


linge never before out of che neſt they were 


fledged in, to fee/ the world rather than to 
ſee it. To how many wants did a ſingle 
weck make us ſenſible how many wiſhes 


grow. out oft thoſe, ſupplied wants, and how 
endleſs 


1 
you . 
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endleſs ſoon became both! The know eir- 
cumſtances of my young friend, as well as 


the right turn of his mind, gave him an ad- 


vantage'over me, in permitting him to limit” 
his expences; but for the only ſon of a 


rich baronet to affect ceconomy would 


have inſured him ridicule and contempt * 


while the ſame extravagance would have 


been produced by fear, inſtead of frankneſe 


of temper. I, however, did not affect pru- 


dence; but almoſt withdrawing from the 
ſtudious Llewellyn, committed my conduct 


to the guidance of thoſe who were onlyleſs 


| | modeſt, not more judicious than myſelf; by 
whoſe advice I fo fully profited, that in a 


year J amaſſed a liſt of bills as long as my 
father's rent-roll, and incurred a cenſure 
from the Vice-Chancellor. Obliged a little 
to feel and reflect, the affectionate Llewellyn 
would, no doubt, have ſuggeſted ſome me- 
thod to retrieve my imprudence, but I was 
aſhamed to conſult one whoſe virtue tacitly 


5 reproved 
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| #eproved me: and; © what does he knowof 
fel“ was the cty of all my ineonſiderate 
companlons. When I imparted to them 
my diſtreſs they ſhouted with laughter. 
Was I not an only child, and therefore the 
heir of my inother's fortune, no lefs than | 
my father's entailed eſtates? The young 
ſpendthrifts had a copious aequs intance 
among the Jews and money-brokers in 
London. By their recommendation I drove 
up my new curricle thither, and found that 
fo much admired, the town fo agreeable, and 
"the ſons of Iirael fo accommodating; that 
my vifits to London more than once made 
me in danger of expulſion at college. At 
dhe time I onght to have finiſhed my edu- 
© cation, 1 had not one penny left of my 
poor mother's portion. To bury the ſenſe 
7 | chagtin, and go off in a blaze, I gave i 
dinner at the Thatched-Houfe to all the 
Cantabs of my acquaintance, and thence 
adjourned half drunk to a maſquerade, 
* N ; where 


Tur CLERGYMAN'S TALE. 399 
© where I. was ſoon found out and ſurrounded 
by a bevy of light ladies, among whom [ 
had a very large acquaintance. Before us 
wo ſaw a ſtalking figure of Guy Vaux, 
prying into every corner: —he took my 
fancy, and I began to hunt and quiz him, 
 —He ſuddenly ſtopped, raiſed his little dark 
lantern, and turning the light full 'on my 
face firſt, from whence I had taken the maſk 
10 cool myſelf, removed his vizor, and 
| whiſked it round to his o-.]ỹn.—I beheld my 
uncle the General, and became ſober in a 
moment. Here ended my town career, 
and many a ſour lecture followed: though 
I really think his telling me he firſt knew | 

ne by my inveterate country tane, vexed. 
me more than his informing my father of 
all my follies, who abruptly recalled me. 


V & Impoveriſhed of what fortune I could 
1». call my own in my father's life-time, hum+ 
bled Fond diſgraced, I returned to a home not 
| * 3 . 


— 
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more endeared by the daily lectures 1 tha 
for living an idle life, when 1 had never 
known profeſſion or employment. A large 
demand on Sir Hubert, from ſome of my 
accommodating London money- -brokers, i in- 
cenſed him to. the extreme. He flatly re- 
fuſed to pay a guinea for me, and bade the 
| hardeſt of wretches do their worſt ; which 
was in reality conſigning me at two and- 
twenty to the King's Bench and ignominy. 
I remonſtrated, entreated, promiſed in vain. 
He ſaw all his coffers plundered, and his 
old oaks levelled in imagination; and ſo- 
lemnly ſwore I ſhould learn by want the va- 
lue of both. After a little time, he, how. | 
ever, cooled; and made me a propoſal riper 
years and more obſervation would have 
guarded me from liſtening to, but which, at 
my time of life, and under ſuch a preſſure 
of circumſtances, was readily accepted it 
Was to join with him in cutting off the en- 
tail: not that, he ſaid, 1 ſhould eventually 
= | - e 
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deprive. me of my birthright, nor; as I was 


an only child, did it appear likely ; but 
chat I ſhould by this ſtep put it out of my 
own power either by early intemperance or - 
extravagance to let myſelf be plundered. of 
my patrimony. The plea was, though ar- 
| bitrary, fatherly and prudent z the ſur 5 
offered more than enough to relieve my 
feelings, by acquitting me to every creditor, 
The lawyers went to work, and the entail | 


was regularly docked. N 


The lightneſs of heart that followed the 
payment of my debts was, however, ſome- 
thing damped by ſeeing my father appear 
openly as a wocer of the widow lady I for- 
merly mentioned. In fact, I had ſoon reaſon | 
to fear the late meaſure was ſuggeſted by her 
as a preliminary to her marriage ; thus ſe- 


curing to her children, ſhould ſhe bear Sir 


Hubert any, by the influence ſhe might ob- 
wh the rights of elderſhip. . 1 felt all my 
„ — on | own 
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own indifcretion, but I uttered not a Weed. 
1 ſoon ſaw a ſecond bride take che place 6f 

my poor mother, who bore not the leaſt re- 
ſemblance to her proud, yain, ſelfiſh, and 
m- tempered to all but her huſpand, the 
new wife knew well how to manage him by 
an affected fondneſs, while ſhe vented on 
me that ſpleen I excited only by being 
ay Father's fon. Ny fin Gere blow-in 
life now fell on me. 1 was ſunk to inſig- 
nificance by my. own faults merely ; and to 
complete them, had aſſigned away, like 
Eſau, my, birthright for a meſs of pottage; 
but] had not,. like him, the heart and bleſſ⸗ 
ing of my father. My ſtep- mother be- 
came; with child, and Sir Hubert double 
his idolatry. The coldneſs of both conſe- 
quently increaſed to me; and even the do- 
meſtics, by an utter inattention to my orders, 


15 ſhewed that they underſtood. me to remain 


only on ſufferance in the manſion of my 
fathers where empty pockets ſeemed to 
Ws threaten 
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mreaten me with eternal humiliation: How 

I could long have borne this fituation 1 | 
| know not; but on repreſenting it in part 
to my uncle the General, he ſent me a com- 
miſſion in the army; bidding me come up to 
him, and leave Sir Hubert to enjoy at full 
his delectable fit of dotage: he concluded 

with ſome of his uſual harſh, coarſe com- 


maents on the follies that had given my fa- 


ther an excuſe for a ſecond marriage. Ere 
I left home I ſaw a little ſiſter added to our 
family ; and obferved that her ſex had been 
a ſevere diſappointment to both the parents. 
| «It ſeemed a little to turn Sir Hubert's af- 
fections again towards me; for he aſſured 
me on parting, that the future yet depended 
on myſelf, nor would the dear little ſtranger 
cauſe any material alteration in his views, if 
I from this time behaved with prudence, ho- 
nour, and feeling. Thus, however, didnotmy 
uncle and I part; for when he found that I 
had put it in the power of a ſecond wife to 
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ſep between me and the eftate unalienably 
mine, had I been but rationally ſelfiſh, he 
became outrageous with paſſion, and groſs. 
in his expreſſion of it: he at once abjur- 
ed me as a ſpendthrift, and ridiculed me 
as a fool, In taking leave of England. for 
Minorca I had, therefore, the pleaſant con- 
viction that it contained not. one human 
being who cared if I ever returned to it or 
not, and hardly one I on . own part 
viſhed ann to * 


5 The Aenene of | matic are, however, 
naturally as verſatile as impetuous. New 
ſcenes and new objects eaſily diſſipate. pain» 
ful remembrances. My preſent profeſſion 
and aſſociates pleaſed and amuſed me. The 
garriſon, though limited as to numbers, was 
in a healthy ſituation, and the officers men 
who had moſtly ſeen ſervice, and learnt diſ- 
cretion. I loved muſic, and ſtudied it ; paſſ- 
ing my time agreeably eporghs till the re- 
giment 
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eiment was ordered to the Weſt Indies. 

Though my pay was certainly too little to 

maintain a gentleman, Ialways found it very 
difficult to wring from Sir Hubert's gripe 
thoſeremittances that were indi ſpenſable; and 
had only one conſolation for preſent inconve= 
niences; that I had never ſaid or done, fince 
we parted, aught that my father could con< 
ſtrue into an offence; and my lady mother 
had never borne him another child. The 
change of climate ſoon brought on me that 

deſperate fever which often rages in the 
iſlands, and is ſo fatal to Europeans: it 
very nearly left Sir Hubert without an heir. 
I was a whole year recovering: my pecu- 
niary demands, of courſe, became greater; 
and whether my father diſtruſted my ac- 
counts of a ſickneſs ſo lingering, or his wife 
ſtood between him and humanity, I know | 
nat, but Toften felt the preſſure of poverty in 
a degree he ought never to have ſuffered his 


ton * a experienced ; and which might 
| again 
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again have driven me to deſperate or mean 
reſources, had I not profited ſo far by my paſt 
errors and follies as to endure patiently. Yet 
the evil hour ſametimes comes upon us, 
however wary; and a ſingle one finiſhed 
my ruin. The liquor of the country al- 
ways inflamed me almoſt to madneſs; and 

having, in ſome diſſipated company at a ta- 
vern, exceeded the little I uſually allowed 
myſelf, I fell in with a party playing high 

this fatal fever of college came over me. 
I felt in my pockets, but they were empty, 
and known to be ſo. My companions de- 
rided my prudence; — I no longer knew 
what I did, when I deſperately offered my 
only ſtake, and played away my commiſſion. 
The phrenſy of intoxication was ſucceeded | 
dy a miſery I remember even now with hor- 
ror. I had ſeconded the arts of my ſtep- 
mother, authoriſed the parſimony of my fa- 
ther— in fine, diſinherited myſelf. To com- 
plete my tortures, a note was brought me 
from 
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from a military: friend, adviſing me, on the 
ples of bad health, to requeſt leave to return 
home of the commanding officer, and imme- 
diately to fail in the fleet now under weigh 
for England; as he was grieved to inform me 
that I could not appear without a general 
Night no individual can, either by reſent- 
ment or apology, get over ; and that would 
for ever ſtop my career in the army: though 
I was ſo much beloved, that all the regiment 
would defend my honour if I went home 
a8 ſick. 
e Sick; indeed, I was—fick of myſelf— 
life — every thing and to what a home was+ | 
Ino to return where I was unwelcome 
even before I knew myſelf pennyleſs; and 
diſhonoured. The tumults of my mind 


during that memorable voyage never ſhall 
1 forget. How aften was I tempted to bury 
myſelf in that tumultuous deep only more 
perturbed than my own ſoul; but my; cup 

155 Was 
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| was'not yet full, much, 5 much of bitter, 
and one drop of heavenly ſweetneſs yet re- 
mained to be poured i into it. I turned my 
unwilling ſteps towards the houſe of my 
father, without daring to appriſe him of my 
arrival, leſt he ſhould ſhut that and his heart 
alike againſt me. I diſcharged the chaiſe - 
ere I came to the laſt turnpike,” dreading 
leſt a hue and cry of joy ſhould run before 
me only to aggravate my humiliation and 
miſery. The evening was cloſing as T paſſ- 
ed a thouſand well-remembered ſpots, and 
perſons; but J felt as a criminal, and ſculk- 
ing along knew that my arrival would glad - 
den no one heart in creation. At length 1 
approached the garden. —Oh, happy ſpot ! 
where once in innocence and peace I re- 
velled on the preſent, nor conſidered the 
paſt or future. There once hung my in- 
fantine ſwing between two limes. There 
once, proud of my boy's apparel, I gaily * 
. my N There once I ſaved a 
N 8 frozen 
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frozen beggar, and my mother fondly. bleſs. 
me for it.—I—I-myſelf was now. become 
a. beggar, and who: ſhould; bleſs - ſhould 
ſave me I turned my lonely ſteps to- 
wards the church, and ſtretching myſelf 
upon the vault where that poor mother lay 
in happy ignorance of my miſconduct, IL 
implored heaven by her ſainted ſpirit to ac- 
cept my penitence, and ſoften the heart of 
my father. After this ſad oblation Iven - 
tured to preſent myſelf at the door: a ery 
of delight ran through the domeſties, who 
had at that moment forgotten I was no 
longer their certain maſter. Nine years 
had elapſed ſince I had ſet eyes on my fa« . 
ther, who was grown by infirmity: more 
than ſo much older. The dear mau was 
ſitting bolſtered up in a fit of the gout.” 1 
ſunk at the feet of the venerable, though 
harſh, parent, and nature aſſerted her power 
in both our hearts, by almoſt audible pul- 
fations, Hardly could I gain voice enough 
| T | to 
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de murmur out, „ Father, I have finned 
againſt , heaven and before thee, and am no 


115 


more worthy to he- called thy four * This 


| awful addreſs, ſpringing from a true ſenſe, 
of error, carried with it all the force of the 


following facred impreflions, and diſarmed 


parental wrath : —the feeling became too. 


mighty ;—he threw himſelf on my neck in 


ſpeechleſs agitation, and both almoſt died of 
the tender pang of re- union. A thouſand 


pious ideas were blended with nature's fond 
tranſport, and having called up incidentally 


all that could operate in my favour, I found 
my fault, if not overlooked; fo leflened, that 


I had little difficulty in prevailing on? Sir 


Hubert to forgive i it. Thus, by true con- | 


trition „I ſuddenly felt, liter an interval of 
o many; erting and miſerable years, that ! 
had at once recovered virtue anda ee, 5 
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avoid loving ſo engaging a creature : who, in 


the innocence of her little heart, called upon 


papa to admire her © fine officer brother,” 
and by the involuntary flattery of child- 


hood led me to believe that there was yet 
ſomething. left in me the guileleſs might 


love. 


« This tender reception and generous par- 


don doubled the tie of nature, by binding 
my very ſoul to my father. His lady on 
returning beheld with aftoniſhment her Ca- 
roline on my knee entwining her white 


arms round my neck; while Sir Hubert, 


with almoſt equal fondneſs, ſurveyed his ſon 
and daughter. I withdrew, accompanied 
ſtill by the little charmer, who would not 
; part with me, as well to ſave my own 
ſhame, while my father revealed my fault, 
as to avoid his mm cold looks, and, per- 
M1 Vor. I. e haps, 


vlt, who, with ſweet endearment, entreated 
me to love Caroline, It ſeemed impoſſible to 
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haps, cutting comments. The laſt I did 
not eſcape, for though. he, ſpoke low, and 
even, I thought, humbly, ſhe replied. in a 
high and acrimonious voice, “ And: ig all 
this rejoicing then, Sir Hubert, only be- 


-cauſe your worthleſs ſon has diſgraced him- 
elf, and half ruined you ?—Pardon me, if 
I do not partake ſo ſingular an exultation. 


By what way could I hope to win a woman 


like this Had it been poſſible, my extra- 


vagant fondneſs for her daughter muſt have 
ſubdued her enmity. Adored. as Caroline 
was by both her parents, I ſoon learnt, I 


think, to love her better than either did; 
and "certainly much more wiſely: for I 
Found 'ſhe, like myſelf, had been allowed 


to run wild in her childhood, and her na- 


turally fine underſtanding was as unculti- 
| vated as her temper was unformed. Sick 


of the world, and willing:to be wholly far- 


gotten by it, 1 thought now only of in- 


dulgiog a love of e and muſic, aud 
chearing 
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hearing my father's age by my compdty, - 


while I lightened to him every cars. It 
feemed a generous return for his liberal for- 
giveneſs to become the preceptor' of Curo- 


line; and'the novelty and diſtinQion of the 


thing took ker young fancy; ; while it bound 


firſt ſtudying. As the little ingenuous heart 
of the ſweet child unfolded itſelf to the cares 


and affections of mine, 1 found a ſtrauge 
void in my own I had never till now felt; 
or at leaſt reflected on. The exquifite de- 
Ught this little creature gave to us all, ten- 
dered me ſuddenly ſenſible of the charm of 
_ thoſe naturul ties by which we impart and! 


double eur being. Alas! it was not at 


urge I made this obſervation ;—every throb 
of my heart told me that there exiſted" one, 
and only one, with whom it could” realiſe 
the fond — fond viſions of domeſtic blitz, 
that not flogted before my fancy. ' 
Ida. . 3 2 as ** Although 


me to certain daily acquirements of limited 
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Although Caroline had nb Sorerbeßs | 


ar 1. in the houſe a young creature, I kh 


not how to claſs with the ſervants: yet the 
appeared not at our table. This intereſting. 


lovely young woman was called Agnes 
and the fear of fing attentiom on either 


her: or myſelf made me unwilling to ſpeak 
of her; even to Caroline, who had the com 


mon propenſity of children in running to 


her mother with whatever ſhe heard, while: 


her obſeryation was ſingularly acute for her 
years.,,. It was very rarely I could caſt a 


glance on the lovely. Agnes; yet though 1 


reproved my own, vanity for the thought, I 
could not help fancying her eyes demanded 


ſomething of me, which her bluſhes ſhewed 
ſhe would not claim. Her dreſs was always. 
of the moſt common materials, but it was 
not po! üble for any thing to look common 
on Agnes. Her fragile form roſe juſt above f 
the middle ſize, and was turned with the 
grace of the Medieian Venus. Her arms 


mY 
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and throat were of a pure and delicate 
whiteneſs. ' Her dark hair broke in rich 
| curls over her expreſſive brows; and her 
| "HOP: black eyes had a retiring modeſt 
Ir Rik -I never ſaw in any other Even 
now, exclaimed - Cary, glancing his wild 
— intenſely forward, the angel ſlands be- 
fore me, with that touching meekneſs, that 
Dann grace, which might have won the 
world —as it, alas! did me. Thoſe beau 
| el, hate modeſt eyes were further ſhaded. 
by-a large ſtraw hat tied with black. Her 
veſture was of ſome ſoft mourning muſlin, 
which ſweetly enfolded her fair form. 1 
looked at Agnes, and wondered no more 
how.my., ittle lifter became ſo at and 
graceful, i . 7. 


ß Tr Hp Pe TR 
| oth nac, a certaln intereſt we 
ſilently took in each other, I ſaw this 
charmer would not depart from the reſpect 
idue to herſelf; or eaſily: might- ſhe have 
2 i fallen 
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Kullen in bis way who paſſed balf his life only 
ln looking for her. I grew alent in obſerving 
every thing in which ſhe might have but a 

remote concern; and ſeeing with what ele 

gane che flowers were daily. diſpoſed in the 
room hen I was accuſtomed to inſtruſt Caro- 
Ane, I doubted not but that the nowy hands 
of Agnes gathered and arranged them 1 
might have waked the lark from that ma- 
ment, though till now a ſluggard. I am- 
buſhed myſelf at peep of day in the flower- 
garden, and was n Ns d Rowe 
aater e we $316 08 12 2877. Mu 


„ 
* * 


a r than May herſelf in blofoms ne-! 


4 had never yet been able to indulge 
my eyes with looking enough at her. Ah! 
did they. ever look enough ?—and remained 
in the green-houſe till the came there to add 
a few geraniums to the fragrant contents 
of her baſket, we ſhe nearly dropt at 
7 Gght 
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©; ſight. of me ;>—but ſhe recovered her ſelf- 
cammand in a moment, and rather received 
and returned my addreſs as one who was 
| intitled to, and expected it, than as a young 
creature I either pleaſed or honoured: I 
hardly knew what to call her, and deli- 
cately hinted that her Chriſtian: name was 
already familiar to my lips, but that I had 
never heard the one I ſhould add.o.it., * Is 
that poſlible,? cried ſhe, half ſmiling ; but 
the painful conſciouſneſs ſuddenly followed 
of how completely ſhe muſt, be funk, when 
her very name was annihilated, and the roſy 
| bluſh that almoſt abſorbed the ſtarting tears, 
gave new animation to her delicate beauty. 
Vet am I pleaſed, Sir, added ſhe, : with what 


| : ſeverely humbles me; ; for rather would I know 


myſelf without conſequence, than conclude 2 
gentleman without feeling: and I own I have 
not as yet thought that your diſtinction; ſince 
you deigned not to recogniſe the little play- 
fellow of your youth, once the object of your 

1 4 8 indulgent 
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| indulgent kindaeſi t che ſiſter of one 
Llewellyn. The lovely Agnes could not r- 
fiſt the recollection, when a youtli ſo dear to 
us both was mentioned: Ab l. Sir, added 
he, frankly extending her hand, as lafing 
-ſyinpathy, 5 the loſs of that inraluable bro- 
hr has almoſt killed us.. 4 
am ene oval boot ag nie -3r, e 
21 ee well that the hopeful ſon of 
my tutor had died juſt as ke was of the 
point of attaining the long looked; for pro- 
motion which was to have given affluence as 
. well us honour to his family: and my ouly 
veaſon for omitting to viſit the purſonage 
vas a fear the ſight of one brought up with 
the lamented Llewellyn would revive vie 
Sitter” ſorrow of his parents. I implored 
dhe ſweet girl to pardon me ai ſtupidity 1 
could not pardon myſelf, and reminded her 
that ſhle was hardly the ſize of Caroline 
when I went abroad. —. I knows it well; 


returned ſhe; © but you Sir, ate not grown, 
r 1 though 
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. though I am: yet you too are altered 


Have you forgot your expenſive parting 


preſent of à gold loeket with Llewellyn's 
hair :I wear it till” She drew the trea- 
ſure from the faireſt of boſoms, and hal- 
lowed it once with a kiſs and a tear. Eu- 


vied, envied benedictions both i And 
now, if you indeed have pardoned, tell me 


your ſtory, my ſweet girl. Llewellyn would 
wiſh/it told to the friend of his choice. 
Tho ſhort and ſimple annals of the poor, 
returned the enchanting Agnes, drying thoſe 
eyes that in a moment again overflowed, 
may be compriſed in a few words. Tou, 
Sir, already know the narrow income of my 


dulgences he was always obliged to deny 


himſelf that he might give my brother the 
education both thought ſo eſſential. To ſee 


Llewellyn's rapid progreſs, and. general oo 
timation, made us all ample amends for do- 
nn * and che proſpect of his 


riſe 


father, and how many almoſt neceſlary in- | 
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” Adels dhe church gave happy. hopes of * 


ture affluence. You left me, I remember, 
running a little wild thing about the houle,; 
aſſiſting as I could in family affairs. A ſi: 
Ker of my mother's, Who had married in 
Eriſtol, came to ſee us, when I was near 
twelve years old, and took me back with 
ber, that I might daily attend a neighhour- 
log ſchool, where, by ingenuity and dili- 
gence, I. profited | more than my family 
| boped.—1 was about fifteen when, my aunt 
became a widow, and her. entangled affairs 
obliged her ta ſend me back to my parents, 
Limited as had been my means either of 
obſervation or improvement, 1 was ſtruck on 
returning with the humble ſtyle of the 
home I before thought it Paradiſe to dwell 
in. Hardly could I be convinced that my 
parents had not contracted thoſe expences 
they, alas ! had never any means of extend - 
ing. I. ſhould have found the daily taſk of 

lghtepiog my mother s labours a chearleſs 

111 | A 
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duty, had not heaven bleſſed me with a 


born to ſwreeten every ſcene he graced, en- 
tered, at the intervals he could abſent him 
ſelf from college, his father's humble: roof 
with a tender reverence that made all our 
at finding his little ſiſter ſuddenly ſpruog 
up into a young woman, be ſounded the 
depth of my intellects, and calculated my 

acquirements. With a fond diſtinction of 
the little merits he found in me, he made 
me inſenſibly conſcious of thoſe I wanted ; 
and he, who was a fountain of knowledge, 
gracioufly accommodated himſelf to my un 
cultivated capacity. Mutual love ſoon led us to 


unbounded confidence ; and while heflattered 


me with ſoftening his ſoul, I gradually im- 
bibed from it that high ſpirit of virtue, 


which, while it enables-us to riſe above the 


little evils of this little world, inſenſibly pre- 


: * us or a better. Felt I now the ting 
5 9 | of 
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of; poverty i—Ab no l- AT ausdem ns 
to be found every where by the good ; and 
chat the mind, eaſt by contracted cireumſtances 
upon itſolf, throws out wild ſhootes even 
in a chilling atmoſphere, which can amply 
ſupply che loſs of thoſe indulgences the ſun- 
ſhine of proſperity only can beſtow. My 
delight was reading; and my, dear brother 
ſupplied me with ſuch bocks ad he thought 
in his abſence- write eomments on thoſe. 1 
then read, which, on his return; he would 
peruſe, delighting to rectify my judgment oy 
when it erred, and if he found it correct, 


gratify me with that pure applauſe which 
nurtures every noble faculty of the mind. 


Ho bleſſed were the days we thus paſſed 


together Had I a forrow, it was loſt in his 


| ſociety—had I a joy, it was doubled by his 

participation: but the pure ereature ofa bet- 

ter world could not long endure to be of this. 
5 Iris a little more than a year ago that he 


returned 
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returned home with a cold and cough upon 
him none of us ſuppoſed dangerous, ti 
the hollows of hie youthful -cheeks'ſhewed 
the ravage it was making in his conſtitutions 
He was ordered to paſs the winter at home 
—Oh!-how'long; how dreary did that win- 
ter appear; a8 I watched the waſting of his 
graceful form The efforts made to remove 
the diſeaſe only, I fear, took from him the 
2 ſtrength neceſſary to encounter it. — As the 
ſpring came on we fancied he amended 
| What an extaſy ran through the family i 
My fathet inſiſted that he had ſuffered from 
confinement, and ſo often urged him to ty 
the air, that heat laſt complied: Never ean 
I forget the day that, as I entered the gar- 
den, I faw him feebly coming down the 
walk! The depredations of the diſeaſe were 
never ſo viſible my heart died within me. 
On caſting his eyes forward, he percerved; 
me at a little diſtance, and lifted them to-the: 
- ſan witch a wan ſmile of tender reſiguation 
| 5 —Oh 
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O God! what a ſmile i dme killed 
ine. I flew: to Sire him my arm, glad 40 
ofcape the fight of | thar face, more dear to 
me than any thing on eartk. Horror 
vas 28 prevalent as grief whenever from 
iat moment I was obliged to fix iny eyes 
on it: yet if mene 
bim, his harmonious voice gave me ever 
the ſweet familiar pleaſure. e 6. | 
mily friendſhips; The deſperation of | his 
eaſe was at length - paſt concealment: he 
alone bore the conviction with fortitude|— 
Five weeks did I and my poor mother watch 
with uncloſed eyes by his bedſide; till at 
begin his celeſtial ſpirit exhaled in piety 
and peace. Heavily, moſt heavily; we wept 
—heavily muſt we ever weep on the grave 
ef Llewellyn! Able to look out of ours 
ſelves again, we had fad leiſure to diſcover 
chat the poverty my brother's illneſs hat in- 
creaſed,” his death had perpetuated; Our 
Pride, our py pleaſure, our eee, 
40 _— 
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all, all bad expired with Llewellyn. Alas! 
In addition to my ſhare of the general ca- 
lamiry, I had a hoarded portion of my own 
to groan over in ſecret. — My companion, 
friend, inſtruQor, boſom counfellor, was no 
more] The books we had ſtudied together 
lay yet around me, but I could only drench 
them in my tears. The precepts. of this 
beloved brother I ill ſeemed to hear, but T 
bad no longer voice to repeat, or ſpirits to 
apply them. My poor parents began to ap- 
prehend that the ſolitude I affected would 
prey upon my health, and rob their age of 
its laſt prop, when my lady, who ſometimes 
viſited us, with an air of benevolence pro- 
poſed, that, to amuſe and employ my mind, 
I ſhould take charge of Miſs Caroline. In 
me univerſal dejection of the family each 
fort which had heretofore reconciled us to an 
humble lot. My parents too were painful - 
y ſenſible that they could not provide far 
= | | me, 


| 
| 
| 


: e t 26; cont me to maintain r. 
_ elf. The offer was therefore 


$. 2 


fix months ago I came here as the governs 
of Miſs . 275 we 


« 7 1 
3 


= ey * ſuddenly pauſed; = 


firuck with, as I concluded, a delicate oon - 
ſciouſneſs that ſhe could not proceed without 
ſhocking 'my 'feelings ; as the ſituation in 
which I found her ſhewed too plainly the 
fallacy of her parents expeQations.. I im- 


plored her, howeyer, to purſue her ſtory 


with frankneſs; hinting that ſhe could 


hardly tell me any thing of my lady mo- 
ther which would be new or ſurpriſing. 


614 
1 
. 


At my firſt coming, then, Sir, reſumed 


the intereſting girl, I had a thouſand Jec- 
tures given me, both concerning my own = 


conduct and that of your ſiſter, all of which 
it was not leſs my inclination than my duty 


to 


0 
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to he geverged by: but I know net wh 
eis beer able 10 eonvince my lady the 
bught to make her will ehe rule of midel 
' Miſs Carolits too, lovely and iunecetit, 6 | 
ye inquil tive and unruly. & thouſand lit 

tle tales the continually ran to her mother 

with ; nor could the dear thoughtleſs child 
gueſs at their eruel conſequences do me. 1; 

too, had often occaſion. to complain of her; 
| for either ridiculing or defying an authority 
- I rarely exerciſed, and always with great ten- 
derneſs: but 1 had often the mortification. 
to be told, either that the child was in the 
right, or I had not taken the proper method 
to amend her fault. It had been premiſed 
ere I entered upon the office, that to dreſo, 
work for, and attend on Miſs Caroline, 
Would de among my duties I bluſh to tell 
ou that thoſe are all now remaining. The 
| et ya ts have long known me inſenſibly le 
velled with themſelves. My parents ſtipulat- 
<Q that I ſhbold dine in the parlour, but my 
Vor. III. e 
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lady t months ago, informed ms abe in · 
| dulgence made Miſs Caroline pert j aud ihati 
| muſt dine with her in the room appropriated 
for teaching. This arrangement did not ſa- 
tisfy my pupil, who ſoon had. influence er 
nough to reſume her place in the parlour, but 
mine was never more allowed me. The ad- 
ditianal trouble of ſupplying me a, ſolitary 
meal was ſ don rudely neglected by ſervants, 
who, finding me ranked wich chemſelves in 
all. other, inſtances, ſaw no cauſe for diſtine- 
tion in this. Thus, by inſenſible degrees, 
while anxious to fulfil every duty to God, 
my parents, and my benefactors, do I find 
| myſelf; a mere ſuperfluity in life—a non- 
entity—or rather an incumbrance; and long 
am Hit: Fach to FROM, ſo, as my a * 
| buck ks dear W = Hs _ : 
Jam bappy in her favour; nor dare I add 
to their d diſtreſs by bumbling them yet. more 


with this recital z at 25 Livell kan 
2 Sir 


THIN 
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. = T FT 
- 


7 - 
nc — — — —— — ͤ 
1 S — —j—p ——— 


THE /OLERGYMAN'8 TALE. 339. 
Sir. Hubert, in the days of my brother i ſi - . 
vers ſickneſs; had lent my father a ſum he 
zs unable yet to repay; and it would kill 
him to bear the weight of an obligation to 
the family who could forget he was 2 
— no leſs by birth than profeſ- 
ſion. In troubling; you, Sir, with this de- 
tall; L rather ſought to awaken your friend- 
ſhip than pain your feelings. Tour better 
judgment and kind heart may, perhaps, en- 
able you to find ſome method of getting me 
ſent home, without any further evil OY 
reſulted from a vain expo 


_ « You may duell. my dear Nasen 
from the impreſſion the lovely Agnes had 
already made on me, at the effect of this 
ſimple yet touching recital : but though I 
promiſed her my aid, I never attempted to 
keep my word. I would ſooner have part= * 
ed with my life than the angelic Agnes.— 
This: promiſe, therefore, only tended to be- 

| 5 


guile 
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guile her inte confidence aud intereotrſe. 
dhe diſlike I ever entertained to my Reps 
matlier now aroſe almoſt to averſion,” Ca- 
roline was nearly included in the fame feet- 
ing; and ſince the could ſet ze nought the 
mild influence of the lovely Agnes, I re- 
 folved to make her ſonſible of one the could 
not over · rule: but ſhe was gentle, and all 
her little faults were of her mother's mak - 
ing. The ſweetneſs with which ſhe obeyed 
me ſhowed that at once, and ue 
eſt affection. | | BYE 


. F * f . 


« As it was impoſſible for me long to ap- 
pear ignorant either of the refidence of Ag- 
nes with ns, or her name, I foreſaw I'ſhould 
| find it very diffioult to avoid becoming ſu- 
ſpected of à paſſion for ber: but from the 
moment my heart had found this precious 
hoard of ſooret happineſs, I knew how to 
bend it to my purpoſes, I affeed a ſtudi- 
ou ä life; would hardly ſee any 
a 8. wy 


2 


body or notice thoſe I faw 3—palled almoſt 
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Pe 


the whole of my time in the libraty'; and 
left about, for the eye of the obſerving, 
rough copies of tranflations from ſeveral of 
the: Latin poets, which appeared to be the 
cauſe: of my abſtraction. Some few mo- 
ments, and they were very few, I yet found - 
ho af vp my ſoul 8 derotion to Agnes for 


ene eee ang though hs 
Qll continua total of it, Lahought, W 


ſpect to 9 family and herſelf amok col 
her heart too dearly to be put in practice.— 

The wiſh gradually died away, The pain: 
ful humiliation of her preſent ſtate ſhe be» 

gan to endure with more than patience— 
with the ſoft endeared ſubmiſſion of ſilent 
tenderneſs. Although ſhe almoſt lived on 
air (for dinner I, knew ſhe never taſted), 
a ae in lovelineſs, by the rich glow 
2 3 and 


* 
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and varying grates the pulſntions of tio haut 
ever Sov e overthe Oe.” 


u Utte en from a world 1 had in 
al years of vamty beer! told 1 well might 
grace, poor and dependent, my days elapſed 
in an exquiſite trance I ſhould have curſed 
the man who waked me from. Can human 
life afford an enjoyment eomparable to ther 
we feel when we devote ourſelves by ſilent 
and delicate attentions to the dear object of 
our choice ? = the fingle being in ereation! 
But if by a peculiarity of circumſtances we 
are able to make thoſe attentions underſtood 
| by her, white. they are inexplicable tothe 
reſt of the world, we ſurely taſte 'the moſt 
refined felicity out imperfect nature is capa- 
ble of knowing! Jou are fond of the ela- 
rionet: oh! with what pleaſure; on learn- 
ing my Agnes loved it, did I ſpend whole | 
months in maſtering the inſtrument: though 
e ers 0d ot on e ie 
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ſhe could nap notes as ſhe walked; 
in a diſtant wood with Caroline. .;,/ 


1104 of AF 
= ' 


+ 4:Sieet, ſweetr was the labour with my 
own hands to embelliſh the. ſpots ſhe was 
fond of. How often have I Ob God!“ 


TCiried che agitated hiſtorian, throwing back 


his grey locks from his ſunburnt forehead, 
and lifting his large dark eyes with impreſ- 
five wildneſe to heaven, the very recollec- 
tion of thoſe days is too mighty for this 
weak brain — this ſwelling heart! Agnes, 
my angel Agnes, is for ever vaniſhed !— 


The lovely viſions that © were around her as 


light, alike are vanjſhed.—The awful dark - 
neſs of the ſoul is fallen upon me! and 
long have I wandered, long muſt I wander, 
alone and benighted, through this buſy 
world. In my widowed heart, purſued he, 
FRY from his boſom a packet ſealed 
with black, which with eaſtern ſolemnity he 
put to his head, his eyes, his lips, and his 
2 4 breaſt, 
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breaſt, . be alt the remainder uf my fad 
wy" buried my 1 84 
Thb animated fympathy 3 tender coh- 
ſolations of Henty, cbuld hardly recall the 
veteran from the deep reverie he then fell 
ie; and it Was nee 
— recital, W Ach Nr 0 
n 057% £544 20 brat lt road e. 
1, creature Eke Agnes, gifted wien an 
intuitive feriſe of derorum, fas, fat beyond 
that which is the bond and grace of polithed 
ſociety; no ſooner ſaw my welknefs and 
felt Her own, than ſhe fobly made 4 law 
for herfeff, and deprived us botk of the pleas 
fire we almoft lived on- the ſight er enen 
other —at leaſt all the Kindrieſs' atm com. 
tice that endeared it, This was effected 
BY very fimpke means, For Me now never 
ſeparated tight or day frotm my little fifter. | 
Appriſea both of Cardfiffe's ſhrewitiefs and 
foquacity; I Hard bg dae peak to either 


810 5 men 
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hen together, and vainly ſtudied how to find 
one without the other. My only chande was 

that of quitting the dining parlour early; 

for well I knew Agnes was then a wanderer 


ſomewhere, and Caroline by her mother's 
fide, which ſhe never left till cloyed with 
fruit and ſweetmeata. I therefore affected 
to become more and more deeply abſorbed 
in my literary purſuits : often came in with 
a pen in my hand; and fnatching it up the 
moment the cloth was drawn, ran again to 
the library. This I did long enough to ab- 
fure myſelf that no one would follow to in 
terrupt my ſtudics, or rather to diſcover my 
abſence from them: but finding Iwas. con- 
| fidered as a mere bookworm, I one day 


ventured to explore the whole houſe and its 


vicinity, without being able to diſcorer my 
eharmer. Not even her own little apartment 
eſcaped my ſearch: but as if by magic, Ag- 


—— 
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ries daily vaniſhed till Caroline left her 
mother. Hag not whena ſchoolboy known 
| | * 
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every.room and-cloſet in my Gattice' warts 
ſion, I ſhould have.concludet ſhe had found 
ſome ſecret place in it I was unacquainted 
with _ that I'was convinced could not 
_— vid Tall ee Tot . alt 
RW 750007 LH 1307007 vw nog; eee 5H 
„It was jun vilibs ROTOR might 
in this interval reach the parſonage; and re- 
turm; aid not doubting but that I muſt find 
her with her father and mother, I veutured 
td call even at this unuſual hour upon them. 
Agnes, however, I ſaw not; nor eoùld 1 
learn that this was her time for paying them 
- her duty. Almoſt in deſpair, I turned again 
towards home; but ſeeing à ſervant who 
might mention having met me, I paſſed, ta 
avoid him, into the church- yard, and Was 
hid by its wall. Suddenly my ear was there 
greeied, and my ſoul, revived by the found | 
of an organ; for: my mother had-bequeath- 
ed her own to the church! I approached, 
and through the door caught the angel voice 
N | - of 
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of Agnes, riſing i in ſad yet ſweet. accordance. 
I remained in the porch, and liſtening /in+ 
tently, found that it was the funeral anthein 
and dirge ſhe, was performing, to the me- 
mory of her beloved brother, there buried: 
If there was any virtue, if there was 
any praiſe, he thought of theſe things.” — 
A requiem at once ſo holy and ſo tender, 
+ rapt me in Elyſium. — I ventured: not to 
ſully the facred image impreſſed at that in- 
tereſting moment on her pure ſoul with an 
earthly love: but daily reſorting-- to the 
porch, lived on the ſound of ber heavenly 
voice ; tilla monument I had for ſome time 
beſpoke ſhould be placed over the grave- f 
Llewellyn. When it arrived, I had for the 
time it Was fixing up, poſſeſſion of the church 
keys which Agnes kept by her father's per- 
miſſion, that ſhe might reſort thither and 
indulge her taſte, while ſhe freely practiſed 


many 


{4 
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many a mile ere I ventured to have one 


4 | oy IT "By if: 1 4 117 2 1 (44 Vid 1 
P — 


e 


? 4 i ; 24 8 n 
80 RI E077 ff 28 34 ut bt; UT 


„ The title mark of reipect und friend- 
8 I had fhewts Llewellyn offended my 


father, as another f my romantic und idle 
extravagances ;; but it whally won the ge- 
nerous beart of Agnes. In what brilliant 


| . her eyes ever ſwim when they af- 
terwarts: met mine! with what meiting 
| oficriſs did ſhe addreſs me, even though 
Caroline was by how didihe mpg with 
fond __ 0. _ ca Dot ts cle, 


8 1 


x, CN 


-< 10a e 10 . 
while the was divinely touching the organ, 


8 I ſoftly opened tlie churc- door, locking it 
gain and eautiovſly leaving thy key with- 
im I hid myſelf, till 1 was convinced by 


her deſcending that ſhe was alone. Softly 


und reverentially the pared up theaiſle, and 


funk on the * of her brother in ſilent 


Nate. 5 Prayer: 


* 
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| . prapers nor for him.alonedid the angel pray. | 


Sorely the Gghed, and preſſing her white 
| hand on the pureſt of human hearts, gave 
me reaſon to bebieve myſelf included in ori- 
ſons ſo touching: —a figh even more impaſ- 
fioned burſt from my boſom : ſtarting, ſhe 

turned with terror round; and felt relieved 

on ſeeing only me. Riſe not, my Agnes,” 
eried J, ſinking alike on my knee, nor let 
one fear diſturb you, —a fiend alone could 
give you any: ſee not in this unauthoriſed | | 
intruſion aught but the fond wiſh for your 
ſociety that militates againſt a mere deco- 
rum, nor dares offend your purity. Here 
before the altar of God, and kneeling upon 
the. tomb of your brother, I ſwear—ſa- 
lemnly——deliberately ſmear, never to give 
von a pain I can ſpare you—never to tinge 
that lovely cheek with a bluſh for any fault 
of mine. She regarded me with a digni- 
fied filent ſeriouſneſs, implying belief; and: 
Rretching out my hand with her own. yet 
| linked 
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linked in it, towards the altar, ſhe accepted 
the vou, and bent to heaven to confir . 
Nor is this, added I, the coly: b 3» 
mean to pledge to you, my Agnes: — here, 
here, I once more ſwear to give my hand to 
her who holds it to my Llewellyn's lovely 
ſiſter to Agnes only. A beautiful fluſh. 
7 roſe to her cheeks, but I had ratified this 
vow on her lips, ere the had e 5 
| enough to re it. | 1 


411 « Thus * RPE was the ſoft ſilence 
of our love firſt broken, —in a church was 
it daily confirmed. What precious hours 
did we ſteal to paſs at the grave of Llewel- 
Iyn ; with an innocence his diſembodied | 
ſpirit. might have witneſſed, and a delight 
well worthy of it. The ruin but too pro- 
bably attached to my marrying Agnes, made 
her inexorable to my entreaties }. and tbe 
advanced years and increaſing infirmities of 
=y TGT rendered it likely that 1 ſhould 


ſoon | 
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 foon be maſter of my gyn reſolutions, But: 
| what young heart, can live upon the cold 


_ uncertain future?—I was perſuaded that we 
might venture a private marriage "7 and the 
caution: we had hitherto, obſerved. would 


ſufficiently guard us from ſuſpicion, Agnes 
ſhrunk from the idea; and even if I dared. 
judge for myſelf, and act independently of 


my father, ſo would not ſhe. — Obedient 
even in thought to thoſe who gave her 
being, ſhe reſolutely refuſed to marry with- 
out her parents conſent; and that, ſhe aſ- 
ſured me, I ſhould find not leſs bard to ob- 
tain than the approbation of Sir Hubert. I 


was too much bent, however, on calling her 
entirely my own, not to revolve all poſlible 
ways of inclining the venerable paſtor to 
my purpoſe; till a bold and deſperate pro- 
ject ſprung up in my heart, which I ven- Y 
tured not to impart to Agnes; yet delibe- 


rately reſolved to riſque. I told her that her 
o father ſhould marry us, She treated 
e this 
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this as a aste bat knew not what 
| to make of che determination of my ma- 
ver. TI exatted nothing more of her than 
d promiſe not to viſit home till ſhe fhould 
be ſummoned thither ; and, with a conft- 
dence ſhe could not account for, ind 
her that fummons thould'call her to church : 
8s a bride. Confuſed, perplexed, and anxi- 
ous, ſhe gave me the promiſe 1 required; 
but knew little comfort while ſo uncertain a 
plan was in agitation. | 


I now reſorted daily to the parſonage; 
with a look fo ſelf-reproaching and diſcon- 128 
folate, that the good man became very ur- 
gent with me to impart its cauſe. When I 
Had ſufficiently awakened his ſympathy, I 
ventured to hint to him a paſſion that I had 
cheriſhed to deſperation, but I named not 
the object: — his pale and trembling: looks 
told me I need not. He greatly did his duty, 
by —_— me to forget the object, how- 
| ever 
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ever lovely, or amiable, fo ill ſuited to ne 


in fortune. I interrupted him by declaring 


myſelf incapable of ſuch a baſe deſertion. 1 
owned I was already wedded—irrevocably 


bound by ties of h6nour the church might 


confirm, but could not cancel. He lifted © 


his trembling hands to heaven, * And the 
unhappy girl has yielded?” ſighed the ten- 


der father; I remained filent, but ſoon paſ- „ 


ſionately ſinking at his feet, conjured him to 


remember that the choice reſted in his own. 


boſom ; and Agnes was my wife if he would: 
only give her to me. Shame, pride, and 


piety, ſtruggled ſeverely at his heart; but 
our agitation, and high tone, ſoon added a 
third perſon to the party too delicately alive 


to female honour or diſgrace not to ſide with 


me: I mean the mother of my angel. Our 


Joint entreaties at length wrought upon the 


. worthy man, and he conſented to marry me 


privately to his daughter. Oh!! cruel ſtate 
of woman in ſociety, when a mother was 
Vor. II. Aa obliged 
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+ obliged to' conſider that act as honoutable. . 
| which, had the fault been real, would only 
have been the pooreſt kind of reparation. I 

bluſhed to be treated with tearful gratitude 
by the mother I had thus wounded. 


It was, however, almoſt impoſſible. to 
| prevail on the offended father to addreſs one 
= line to the child he thought fo culpable; 
but I aſſured him that unleſs he did he 
would never ſee her more. At length, with 
burſts of mingled ſhame and ſorrow, he 
ſnatched a pen, and wrote, —* Meet me at 
the altar—at the altar only can I meet 
you. I caught the pen from his hand, nor 
would allow another word to be added. 
Hardly could I controul the fond, the glow- 
ing exultation of my heart in having thus 
enſured its only wiſh, The diſtreſs of the 
parents I knew to be temporary, and ima- 
ginary,—the happineſs W _ _ _ 


lon 8 and * 
0 Agnes 
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* Agnes looked now on me, and now on 
the billet in mute wonder ; hardly. crediting 
the hand to be her father's: but the tranſ. 
ports of my joy were a full confirmation. 
& moment's. reflexion proved that I could 
neither have will nor power to deceive her; 
and I ſoon had the exquiſite delight of ſee- 
ing her young heart participate the ſweet 
perturbation of mine at our nnn 5 
union. 


J wrote to im plore the anxious parents 
not to betray my confidence by one unkind 
look at their daughter; and named the day 
and hour, when with the clerk, and one 
faithful, though humble, friend of their 
own chuſing, they ſhould expect us in the 
church. I had conſented ſhe ſhould re- 
turn, when once married, to paſs the day 
at my father's; where ſhe was to obtain 
leave to remain a week with her own. I 
was in waiting for my lovely fluttered girl 
Wet”: it: | Aa 2 in 
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in the. porch. of the church; and her father 
| flood; ready at the altar, with his book, and. 
ſurplice on. The ſad ſolemnity of his greets. 
ing ſhocked and ſurpriſed Agnes. Conſcious, 
through her whole life only of virtue, and 
| filial reverence, ſhe could not, account for 


ih. the ſtern and chilling air with which he. 


ent through the awful ſervice. The floods, 
of tears that fell from her mother;s, eyes had, 

not the ſame effect, for her own flowed. 
abundantly. The benediction of both pa- 

x rents: which followed that of heaven, was 

faintly. and- imperfectly beſtowed on ber; 
while to me it became cordial and animated. 
e e eee ayer, ee 
ing by a powerful effort over himſelf got 
through a painful duty; and my beauteous 
Agnes, hurt and appalled, ſhe knew not why, 
trembling, and alone, retrod the ſteps that, 
| * - nd ite 8 


6 hl chink mic a; lingering dar. of 


tortur e ; 


5 
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torture remained to us both; — to de in one 
Houſe, yet wholly eſtranged : to have gained 
ſeverally the treaſure above valuation with- 


out daring to avow its poſſeſſion : the ſun, 


chat I more than once imagined a ſecond time 
Nood ſtill, at length funk in the weſt, and 
the day finally cloſed. Carotitie's tongue, 
which I thought would never ceaſe, was at 
length ſilenced by ſteep. I walked in the 
wood beyond the garden, till the lover's 
friend, a bright moon, ſhewed my timid 
lovely- bride, foftly cloſing the ſmall gate 
upon herſelf, 1 ſpring forward to claim 
her as my own, and folded her to a heart as 
entirely hers no as at that bleſſed moment; 
When ſhe ſpoke to me of her father s wrath- 
ful looks in the morning, I enjoyed the pure 
felicity I was going at once to diſpenſe and 
to feel; and opening the jeſſamine covered - 
wicket of the parſphage, I ſink with my 
bride at the feet of her humbled and af- 
flicted parents. Imploring them to pardon 

It i 1 | us 
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the only artifice by which I could have won - 
their ſanction to our union, J bade them 
fold to their virtuous boſoms a daughter as 
pure as when ſhe was firſt preſſed there. 
Oh! what a tearful joy was theirs at this 
bleſſed news; my fault was forgotten, more 
than forgotten—hallowed by their burſts of 
grateful affection. Agnes, again aſtoniſhed, 
- ſought by turns in the eyes of each an ex- 
planation. Comprehending at length the 
artifice I had adopted, never did ſhe appear 
0 tranſcendently lovely-as while her looks 
reproved her parents for. believing me, and 
her bluſhes ſo ſweetly vindicated her own 
purity. The world affords not four ſuch 
happy beings as encircled that little table, 
though on it was only * a feaſt of herbs.'— 
The father's hand had given me Agnes in 
the morning; ; the matron hand of her chaſte 
mother now beſtowed her for ever. an the ” 


eas of mankind, 


— 
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"_ How little may conflitiite felicity to 


. hearts you will judge, when I tell 
you that mine knew no drawback ſave a fond 


deſire I had to ſee my Agnes releaſed from 


| ſubordination, and elevated to her own 


place in ſociety :' but ſhe bore all the incon+ | 


| ventences of her ſubjected ſtate with a meek- 
neſs ſo noble, that it doubled my adoration, 


while the ſweet myſtery of our marriage 


gave to the wife all the charms fear and 


anxiety beſtow on her we are impatient to 


make ſo. What under other circumſtances 
we ſhould have thought a misfortune, we 
were now obliged to conſider as a bleſſing, 


for, after a while, we ſaw no proſpect of 


becoming parents. 


6 The contented manner in which I had 


appeared to fit down for life at home, Was, 
however, not very ſatisfactory to my lady 
mother: who ſaw, with deep chagrin, that 
Sir Hubert, as his years and infirmities in- 
| Aa4 creaſed, 


\ 
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ereaſed, turned over to me all his correſpon- 


dences, accounts, and whatever claimed ex- 
ertion either of body or mind. Her own 
mean ſelfiſh temper made her incapable of 
hoping. to find generoſity from me ſhould. 
heaven ſuddenly recall my father; and. ſhe 


|: determined to keep the power wholly in her 


own hands, by once more driving me from 


my peaceful harbour into that world where 


J had been wrecked akeady. How ſhe 
wrought upon my father, who certainly had 


no mind to. part with me, to. purchaſe ano- 
cher ommiſſion, I know not, - the firſt word 


L hes A of the matter was its being preſented 
to. me. A ſentence. of death. could hardly 
have ſhocked me more. —Þy ſome previous 
prejudice, he conſtrued my viſible repug- 


nance to ſerve into want of manly ſpirit; _ 


and briefly informed. we, that infamy in the 
army, and contempt among my friends, 


muſt follow my declining the purchaſe he 
had made for me. I remained almoſt i in.g. 


ſtate. 
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tate of diſtraction; and avoided immediate 
deciſion. My wife became my conſoler: 
ſhe tenderly urged my compliance, though 

it myſt leave her unprotected, ſave by her 
infirm and humble parents. The dread of 

exaſperating Sir Hubert, . and aiding the 
dark machinations of my ſtep-mother, who 
evidently wiſhed to get me difinherited, 
which muſt plunge my ſweet Agnes in 
eternal poverty, alone induced me to beſi- 
tate. I was. no ſooner found to de that, 
than volleys of letters came every day, ei- 
ther to Sir Hubert, or myſelf, from all our.- 
meddling relations; inſiſting upon it that 
my reſuming my ſtation in the army, now 
in actual ſervice, and ſhewing my courage, 
could alone retrieve the character I had loſt 
in the Weſt Indies: where it was hinted I 
was ſpoken of rather as a poltrogn than a 
ſpendihrift. 


80 me ignominious peſts rouſed 
every 
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| every particle. of man in me, and in an 


evil hour 1 accepted the commiſſion : though 
to have driven a plough upon the eſtate I was 
born to heir, and have dwelt in a cottage 


with peace and Agnes, would have been 
preferable. Alas! not one of thoſe bleſſ- 
ings was ever more to be my portion. She 


too, made up of ſoft affections, had im- 
plored—entreated me to conſent; for to 


know me at once defamed and diſinhe- 


rited, would have ſunk her early to the 


grave. A thouſand times was I on the 


point of avowing our union, and carrying 


with me the treaſure of my life. But I was 


going to a camp, to ſhare hardſhips, and 


_ riſque dangers Agnes knew not how to cal- 


culate; nor dared I deſcribe to her tender 
heart the various horrors of the ſcene. Let 


ch! that ſhe had known them, and claim- 


ing all her rights in and over me, we had 
together ſhared the viciſſitudes of war, the 


_ diſcomfort of Poverty. —Oh ! that I had 


| riſqued | 
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riſqued every miſery, but the one I muſt 


to the lateſt moment of exilienca.. groan 


under. | | etl 


% My compliance obtained, Sir Hubert, 
reſuming an air of paternal kindneſs, gave 
me a ſolemn aſſurance, that his will ſecured 
to me thoſe rights of heirſhip he had veſted 


in himſelf only to guard them: nor ſhould 
he ever alter it, while my conduct was pru- 


dent and dutiful. With his cuſtomary ſe- 


vere thrift, he, however, neither gave, nor 
allowed me, more money than was indif- 


penſable to my ſituation; nor could I, in 

parting, much enrich the angel my love 
lad bound to endure the ſubjection of my 
| father's houſe. To me. it had been, from 
the hour of our marriage, leſſened, as my 
proud foul already called it her own. — 
The proximity of her parents aſſured her 
of tenderneſs and protection, nor did my 


a_ rob her of any good ave my poor 
ſelf, 
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ſelf. Her thoughts on this ſad ſeparation 
I underſtood only by her tears; for Agnes 
knew not by weak complaints to embitter 
duty; till leſs by entreaties to interfere 
with it, —Briefly let me ſay 1 left my love 
on! that 1 had left life and her at che 
ſame miſerable moment. 


I found my regiment ready to etnbatk 
for Flanders; and ſoon after J arrived there 


had occafion enough to ſhew that 1 neither 


wanted courage nor conduct. The fluctua- 
| tions of the war cauſed me to loſe many let- 
ters on which my exiſtence ſeemed to hang. 
Thoſe that reached me gave me'a dreadful 
alarm for the life of Agnes; as from the 
time of my departure ſleep and appetite 


- had fled her; but all my fears ſoon ended 


in the ſweeteſt hopes: for I found ſhe was 
likely to become a/ mother. Vet this plea· 
ſure of extended being, which pervades all 


renks alike, was damped to me by the re- 
25 collection 
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collection of her peculiar ſituation under 
the roof of a man incapable. of pardoning: 
her want of fortune; for that was the only 
want malice itſelf could impute to Agnes. 
I eagerly exhorted her, ere: ſuſpicion could! 
ariſe, to quit not only my father's houſes, ' 
but that of her own; and, ever obſervant: of 
my will, ſhe anſwered: that her. aunt had 
come from. Briſtol, on the invitation of her- | 
parents, to conſult upon the ſafeſt. and: beſt! 
mode of conduct ſhe could obſerve : — they 
had agreed that ſhe ſfiould follow her aunt 
thither: in ſo large a placeſhe ſhould beſecure 
from notice, and might not only lie in, but 
ſafely reſide till I ſhould return to England. 
For. this, however, a ſmall ſupply of money 
| was neceſſary, | and that ſhe was. obliged to 
lock to me. for. In the certainty of obtain- 
ing.it, ſhe had, however, already. expreſſed. 
a wiſh to be diſmiſſed to my lady; who had 
only required her to ſtay. till another at- 
tendant ſhould be found for Caroline: and 

8 this, 
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| this, as ſhe could not leave the country till 
a remittance arrived, would be no inconve- 
nience.— Alas! this letter found me as poor 

as herſelf; but the delay made me almoſt 
frantic:—it was the death-ſtroke of our hap- 
pineſs; for ere I could aid her removal, came 
one I have not loſt.— Read it yourſelf ; you 
will have no difficulty, ſo beautiful is her 
writing :— hardly was her hand, or even 
| her heart, more ſo — 1 


Life of my life, how ſhall 1 find lan- 
guage or ſtrength to tell !—yet vainly ſhould 
J attempt to conceal, what from others will 
reach you with every aggravation. Oh Hu- 
bert! beloved huſband ! why did we ever part? 
or rather, perhaps, why did we ever meet ? 

ſince not allowed to add to each other's hap= 
£46 pineſs. 


| THE CLERGYMAN'S TALE. 367 
pineſs Could I in your arms find ſupport- 
for this weak and trembling frame, —on 
your boſom repoſe this aching head, —in 
your heart blend grief with grief, I might 
perhaps gather courage to endure the fate 
I have not been able to avoid. Driven with 
the groſſeſt indignity, the moſt heart wound · 
ing contumely, from your father's houſe, I 
return to the hitherto peaceful dwelling of 
my own, only to put all peace to flight.— 
Sinking into the earth, I dare not aſk conſo- 
lation of my parents; for I, alas! am be- 
come their affliction. Bowed to the grave 
almoſt with the weight of my ſorrow, their 
eyes now ſhun mine, —What have 1 left in 
| life but you; and you are far—far away 
from the wretched Agnes! 


"= FT Alas! my love, I deſerve not your 
indirect reprehenſion—I make not evils for 
myſelf : and your tender exhortation had 
all the effect you wiſhed. 1 bewailed no 

I - a | longer 
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longer the ſituation 1 was in. 1 fav my. 


PIREF.- 


| ſelf, as with a tenderneſs moſt eleyating you 


call me, « the breathing temple of a Human 
foul.” 1 deſpiſed the weakneſs that made me 


5 bravd over a poor apprchenſion for my own 


fafety, in a moment of fuffeting invariably 
the lot of woman, while my H ubert, with- 


ont a fear, daily, nay. houfly, riſqued a life 
Aa thouſind, thouſand times dearer tome than, 


my own. 1 found my health amend daily; 


and yeſterday, only yeſterday, roſe in better 
ſpirits than 1 have known ſince we parted, 


One week more, and 1 hould have been 


quietly enfranchiſed from my worſe tan 


Egyptian bondage; ; but, alas! my oye, 


keaven had ordained i it otherwiſe, 3 


1 5 
- 


- 


t; £4 +; wt 
75 © The 8 has, I fancy, of late been 


very oppreſfive, for J have often. found my- | 
ſelf ſtrangely faint ; 1. not fo f faint but 
that 1 could conceal ir. | Yeſterday a a large 
company was x expected to dinner, and Miſs 


Caroline 
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| Quroline was very anzious'o-bedreſled with 
nicety. I failed not in exertions to pleaſe 
alike herſelf and her mother but I Was 
worn out with fatigue, both were ſo fanci- 
ful. I had occaſion to fetch, your ſiſtet 
ſomo gloves from my on rom and there 
caſt my eyes on your dear packet, incloſed 
from my father. I tore the cover off, to al. 
ſure myſelf of that I already knew, and 
kiſſed all of your writing that ever reached 
my eyes the direction: for, fearing, to 
keep my lady waiting, I put the letter ea- 
gerly into my boſom, and haſtened back.— 
What was my ſurpriſe and yexation, to find 
Miſs Caroline again completely undrefled ; 
and all her beautiful long hair, that I had 
ſpent an hour in curling, combed quite out 
for me to dreſs again. The impatience I 
felt to read your letter, the trembling that 
always ſeizes me when I receive one from 
you, the ill- humour of my lady, and the 
eternal whims of Miſs Caroline, altogether, 
Vol. III. B b made 
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55 made ine feel ready to fink every moments 
perhaps the heat of the fun, which was 
on the room, and they had not conſideration 
enough to obſerve that as I ſtood it ſhone al · 
moſt full upon me (for they kept me all the 
| while ſtanding), might occaſion the diſorder; 
| Miſs Caroline was at laſt ready. My lady 
was juſt going —one moment more, and 
1 might have lived or died without any 
human ereature's being appriſed of my 
fate; — but that moment was not mine. 
A firange fenſation of giddineſa ſuddenly 
ſeized me; and reeling, I caught at Miſe 
| Caroline's chair, but wanting power io 
hold it, I dropped upon the ground. It 
was, I believe, a long while before Mrs. 
Margam could bring me to life again but 
Ia had been removed to the long win- 
dow-feat in the gallery, where the windows 
were thrown open. I was ſhocked da af 
perceiving my cloaths looſe, and that I was 


in a manner undreſſed. The rte 
| 5 houſe- 
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tkeeper's remarks was for à moment 
my only one, — but in another I miſſed my 
letter, and' that thought was a bullet ſhot 
through my brain. No need had I to in- 
quire for it ;=a/ glance informed me it 
was in my lady's hands, and that Sir Hu- 
bert was raving like a madman. I wonder 
I did not at once drop down dead with terror, 
or that our poor infant ſurvived fo agoniſing 
a pang. I fell into violent fits, from which 
I bad hardly a chance of recovering; for at 
intervals I ſaw the ſervants, who were all in 
a manner round me, ſtanding aloof, as 
though your poor Agnes had ſhed peſti- 
| letiee in her very tears. — I had no choice 
but to ſpeak the anguiſh of my ſoul, and 
implore the compaſſion of my lady: this 
brought out Sir Hubert. I will not further 
ock you, my love, by deſcanting on his 
unkind, I may ſay unmanly, treatment of 
me. — Alas! he held in his hand the poſi= 
tive * that 1 was your wife; yet he 
12806 B b ſpoke. 
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ſpoke of me as a light wretch- Hay, à ver 
vile abandoned ne for why ſhould oui not 
know che truth? As ſueh he bade his fer- 
vants turn me out of his houſe. His wife, 
coarſe and violent as himſelf, deigned not to 
liſten to my ſupplications; nor, though 2 
mother, had ſhe any pity for my ſituation. 
The ſervants, I believe, felt for me, but 
obedience is the habit of their Hves.— Suf- 
ice it to ſuy, that your beſt beloved - your 
wedded wite, your innocent, helpleſs Ag+ 
nes, was ſpurned from your father's door as 
the moſt vicious of her ſex'z and it was ſhut 
for ever againſt her. My head was ſo weak, 
my heart ſo agitated, that T for ſome mo- 
ments doubted whether this 'extragrdinary 
event could be real or not.— Alas! 1 found 
it but too certain, and tried to totter towards 
the parſonage: but I could get no further 
than the ſeat by the ſtile, under the laſt elm 
in the avenue; and here I wondered anew 
i wy own en nor r could gueſs What 
e . . would 
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wd next become of me. I thought till 
Las paſt all thinking ; for my por father, 
alarmed at ſome flying report of the ſerr 
| vants, Was haſtening to inquire: what bad 
happened, when he ſaw me * wounded and 
bruiſed by the way- ſide.— He who never 
could ſee a ſtranger ſo, and paſs by, ruſhed 
to his poor daughter; and his pious tears re- 
vived my drooping nature. Open your. pa- 
ternal arms, deareſt; beſt of men, cried 
expire l He. claſped me to his boſom, and 
| Ethought our hearts would alike have burſt 
under the old elm, He tenderly led me 
home, where already the whole neighbour- 
hood was gathered: — ſome to report, ſome 
to inquire, ſome to pity, but all to ſatis- 
fy heir inſupportable curioſity, without 
any compaſſion for our wounded feelings. 
Among them ſhortly after appeared Sit 
Hubert's ſteward; and, by owning a com- 
miſſion to me, releaſed me from my imp̃or- 
. B b 3 | tunate 


v7 d 
Ic 4 


374 CANTERBURY TALES: | 
totiate viſitarits, © He was,” he'ſaid, border - 
et to tell me, that if 1 had the diſcretian' to 
avvid attempting to intrude myſelf on a fa - 
mily who would never admit any claim to be 
veſted in me, I ſhould be treated with favour; 
and my child properly provided for. My 
father turned his back on the fyoophant, and 
quitted the room. — The'man bomtinued to 
adviſe me at leaſt to appear. compliant, till 
Sir Hubert ſhould cool. - But I ſaw that 
to give myſeif up far a day, was to forfeit 
all eſtimation for ever; not could I ſuppoſe 
| you would have wiſhed me thus to act: 
would you, my love: All the little recol- - 
lection the dreadful ſhock had left me, went 
imply to fotming my eonduct, according to 
what I thought your honour required, and 
your conſcience would dictate. My father 
| had, in the interim, however, decided for us 
both; as he now re-entered with the church 
regiſter in his hand. Go dir, ſkid he, to 
Sir Hubert, and tell him, ſuch is the power 
5 11 oh - 
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_ of integrity, that no human iriſalt ca reach 
or humble it. Tell him my daughtet has 
been fot ſome time his own, not by my 
choice but that of his ſon: and let him tiaiely 
conſider how he ſhall anſwer to his God, if 
he by cruel treatment ſhortens her days, or 
robs his child of the bleſſing of becoming 
in bis turn a father. For me, I have not 
forgot I am in his power : for his owa 
 foul's ſake let him not abuſe it ; for I muſt 

riſque that when my duty is in the queſtion, 

 Lhave, Sir, already taken. all the neigh- 
bours you ſaw with me to the church, and 
there ſhewn them this regular authentic re+ 
gilter of a legal marriage. Look at it yours 
felf, and tell Sir Hubert I leave it open (o 
the inſpoction of the whole phtiſh. - Since 
we have only virtue, let us fully eftabliſh 
our claim to that. & ee e Fil, Holle 
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father can aſſume, though his manners are 
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I, Ethen, who: a have innocent - 


. been che object with your ſtep : mother: aud 
dir; Huberti cruel as I found him, has, I be- 


tive. Sometimes, too, T:dread your imput- 


ſtance recollection was loſt; for ſome _ 
par: me. 
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ſimpliaity ifelf. . He took my hand ard 


conducted ie to my room; leaving. without 
adook, the mean agent of a mean prop 


to ſtaꝝ ar go a he amn nals l o, 
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Once alone,. the dagen eg of 


perſonab ſuffering and indignity abated 3 
oly! how acute: were-mypfeclings for you! 


hben ven * your natural Os 


lievei long: heſitated to gratify her, from a 
conſcientious, rather than affeQionate mo- 


ing my-ſudden deprivation of ſenſe to ſinere 
Al humour, rather, than! weakneſs. Net 
when did you ever affix al. unkind eauſtrua· 

tion on aught I did? and in this cruel in- 
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* My mother's grief ſurpaſſes town; 
200 ſhe bas net yourk to bear up under it: 
nor a diſtant huſpaud te divide ber thoughts; 
She had ever, you know, ſuch a regarll for 
dhe opinion of the world has been always 
ſo highly eſteemed— that, to know all tongues 
are buſy with our names, while humiliation 
is our portion, will, U fear, ſhorten her days. 
Perhaps, too, the recollection of the debt 
due from my father to yours, adds appre- 
heuſion to her diſtreſs.” Vet, however his 
paſſion might lead him to injure or inſult 
me. Sir Hubert cannot ſurely deliberately 
wreak hig . on an 1 1 
of God. e ee eee en 
HHH msi 1 Bus ts: 46 i ov il 
e Deareſt; beſt of fathers, I uu be com- 
fotted l. at leaſt F'muft ſoothe mine wit 
the hope He came ſuddenlyt upon me, 
and found me eee e as Bar win ſee, this 
_ with my tears. 1 54 nin 
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e Huſband of my heart, love not your 
apleſb Agnes the leſd for the poverty ſhe may 
bring'on you; and it ſhall be the biiſineſs, 


T as it is the duty, of het life to lighten it 1— 


Let us once more meet, my Hubert, and we 


*I was engaged in veryſevere ſervice when 
this killing letter reached me. I wonder, in 
the diſtraction of my mind, that I did not put 
my head before a cannon in the moment of 
exploſion. Honour itſelf could not have kept 
me in Flanders, but chat I immediately 
- faw the die was caſt, and my return could 
only ſapply fuel to the flame hutanity | 
might quench. From my father I had ſoon 
after u letter — he reproached me with in- 
triguing under his roof with a worthleſe 
girl, and inſulting both her family and my 
at ace” me write to her to accept his 
| bounty, 
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bounty, and not aggravate what was paſt by 


pretending I had martied her, of I hould 


ruin both her and myſelf; for he would 


wholly difinherit me in favour of Caroline. 
1 ſawa worldlineſs in this letter that ſhewed 


my ſtep- mother had prompted it, and a kind 
of reluctance in the concluſion that induced 


me to be very cautions in my anſwer. I ro- 
plied, and vindicated myſelf from the imput⸗- 
ed inſult to both families, by avowing my 
marriage, with the means by which I over- 


ruled the ſcruples of my Agnes' father. I en- 


treated Sir Hubert to conſider, that if cither 


was culpable in ſeducing the other from 


duty, it muſt be me yet at thirty-two to 


fix my choice was ſurely pardonable, and to 


ſanctify it could not diſgrace ' me. I im- 


plored him by every tender impulſe that 
had made my birth, and that of Caroline, 
dear to him, to conſider the rights of the 
babe who was ſoon to be added o bis fa- 
r and Ln protecting the innocent and 
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being mother, entitle himſelf to a eter· 
nal gratitude as well as duty of his ſ 

To this ſilial addreſs I had no an ſwer; F 
in fact from that moment did I ever rec 
| a ſingle line from my father. I bad the il 


fortune to loſe my baggage; and of u 
many letters, neceſſary as well as dear to 


me. Of the as that, remain. this is , che 
n 5 0% 191703 #2354; AT, ban 
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3. 1f+ it vin joy your heart, my bel Jore, 
to welches I am yet well, take joy; for 
Lai! ſtill able to tell you ſo myſelf al- 
thou though I am fo. altered, that 1 am almoſt 
glad you cannot ſee; the ſhapeleſs, Agnes. 
My father, has ever. been the tendereſt of 
een I muſt now. very ſoon haye 
Hubert, how, dear! 


l ſome» 
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WH ſometinies ſit and Wonder if the have 


will be like you. What a treaſüte to me, 


who have no picture of you, ould T bold 
a living one in my arms; and I can talk to 
that of its father, from niorning to night; 
without | tiring 6 


4 « My W returns with my peace of 
| mind, and I eat a hearty dinner now every 
day, though ſo long out of the habit of it. 
Nothing reconciles 1 us to the inconveniences 
of poverty like experiencing the miſeries of 
grandeur — poor things as we are, to ſaeri- 
fice ſo much comfort to pride.— Could 1 
| have reſolved. to inhabit my 'own humble 
home; I ſhould at once have told my pa- 
rents how my lady treated me, and then they 


would have ſent for me back again ere 'you 
returned from abroad; and 1 ſhould not 
bave been in your way every diy, and all 
the day. And would I have had it thus 7 
m dare not A oy ſelfiſh heart; for, early 
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nal ms 1 | 
have gladly compoundes for n to > be the 


ing. | 


8 Pp Grieve no more, my life, that you can- 
not ſend me money — in out bumble fitu- 
ation a little ſuffices ; and now I ſee that the 
nei ighbours are convinced I am your wife, 
I do not ſo much wiſh to leave home. My 
poor mbther cannot bear I ſhould be with- 
out her aid, and indeed I am ſuch a tender 
timid thing, I know not what would be- 
come of me if I left her. My father; find- 
ing Sir Hubert's hatred of me inveterate, 
thinks my quitting the country might make 
the birth of your ſon, if a ſon it ſhould be, 
difputable : he therefore ſays the whole 
neighbourhood thall be able to teſtify the 
. child is ours. Yet it is irkſome to encounter 
cold looks from thoſe one has been 


tomed 


aceuls 8 
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tomed to live well with; and though many 
of gur neighbours have a regard for us, 
none dare ſmile when their landlord frowns,. 
1 cauld gn that account prefer going to my 
aunt; but the will of my father was ever 
mine, till I found a dearer law-giver in my 
huſband. 


5 7 could tell you ſomething enchanting 
of Caroline, if I was not afraid of wound- 
ing, of humbling you — yet ou ght any 
thing to do that which ſprings from right 
feeling? The precious child contrived to 
ſend. me a hurried, but very affectionate let» | 
ter, to ſay how ſorry the was that the might 
not come and ſee me; and that ſhe had 
| teazed her godmother out of almoſt a whole 
piece of cambric to dreſs her doll, in hopes it 
men:. robe Jos the baby; and this 


en it mal delight hand to a A | gods 


eee 1 angſt, not tell any 
body 


38 1 Tate.” . 
body of it — they would be o avgty. V 
this ſhe implies both Parent 0 they talk 
of us ſometimes you find; If it is & boy ue 
wiſhes him to be called Edmund, yet gives 
an odd reaſon for the choice — that-/ſhe 
overheard her papa fay, he hoped I would 
| not give my brat that name. Sir Hubert 
muſt have ſome reaſon: . me . Jour 
. will that 7 may a not err. ee wal 
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This innocent and kind hater of my 
alter s, in ſhewing the generous feelings of 
her nature, endeared her much to mine — 
her hint too appeared of importance to our 
little one, if it proved a boy. The jirſt ſon 
of my parents, who died at ſeven years old, 
before, i in fact, I was Born, had been called 
| Edmund :' and, like other ſhort-lived'child- 
| fen, remainedon record as a model of perfec- - 
tion. In the hope that as his thoughts were 

* YLOU | | yet 
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pet ou ue, my father would felent; mỹ 
mind became more compoſed which was 


abſolutely neceſſary to the cloſing of a trou- 


dleſome wound, that I had never dared to 


own ['was' ſuffering under; while I had 
the painful addition of cramped circum» 
ſtances: for never, from the moment I 
avowed my marriage, did my father remit 
meè a guinea. The bleſſed news I f60n re- 
ceived; that my Agnes had made me one, 


and, with à lovely boy, was doing well, left 


no other miſery on my mind than that of ab- 
ſience. Oh! how I longed at once to en- 
fold in my arms the unknown babe, and 
* ſuffering n ! See what ſhe ſays — - 


9 
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Ves 1 hotd: now in my fond arms ws 
blafeE*image of him ever in my heart: 
Vor. III. Ce claſp 
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claſp out lovely boy, my Hubert, in imagi- 
nation, ta the boſom he ſprung from ; and 
bow: to the God who has borne me thus 
dafely. through ſo many trials, even though 
Four eye is not on me to cheriſh, your 
voice is not near to . 88 n 


* 
5 . 1 * * * 98 '% 
TE ALES . 


5 Ny FER would fain perſuade me that 
I am too delicate to nurſe our datling my · 
ſelf, but God ſurely never made that wo- 
man à mother who is really unequal to the 
firſt duty of the maternal. character. Sweet 

little fellow { as he lies at my boſom, his 
moaning ſhort-breathed fatisfaction is muſic 
to my ear, and rewards me for the deter- 
mination I have ſhewn. - 5 


& It is impoſſible to tell you how much | 
kindneſs I have received from many who 
are afraid to avow the part they take in 

- our welfare 22 preſents have been ſent often 

| | „ 1{1 x ooo 
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Bom 1 know not whom — baſkets of deli- 
| Cities have been found in the orchard the 


poor old butler, your nurſs's hufband; 
brought me ſome of the fine rich ſack yout 
father values ſo, and ſaid; that if Sir Hubert 
hanged him for it he would not know hit 


young maſter's lady want. He begged ſo 


hard to have a look at the babe, that my 


mother prevailed on me for one moment to 
ſuffer her to take him out of my ſight — 


the worthy foul claſped him in his arms, 
and, falling on his knees, prayed to Almigh+ 


ty God to bleſs the ſweeteſt child he ever 


ſet eyes on. Do you know the precious 
crowed as he looked up in his face, my mo- 
ther tells me indeed, the angel hardly ever 
tries. Alas! my babe, I have ſhed tears 


enough for both of us, and my poor poor 
motlier does little elſe. She never ſleeps 


either, and looks ſo broken and wan !—Ah! 
if I have gained one bleſſing only to loſe 
another: bur my refileſs ſenſibility may be 
MOL Cc2 too 
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too tuch alive: let me hope we have 
paſſed the rougheſt part of our journey, and 
though the hut where we reſt ourſelves is | 
low and humble, we have only to get you 
among us, and to reconcile our minds to the 
future, when we may look down upon Sir 
en and his ſelfiſh 8 5 e 


7 


f 45 


4 8960 Carolie, in quid ſatin, ſent me'two 
guineas, for her godſon—Darling creature ! 
who was ever more generous? — it was, 
_ ſhe fays, her all. | 
On Sunday, my father means I ſhall 
go to church as Mrs. Powis, where he will 
publicly baptiſe our boy, by that name, 
and Edmund with it — though I am not 
ſanguine on the influence of ſound over him 
in whom feeling is annihilated. Oh! my - 
love, that I had but ye to countenance arid 


ſupport n me! 


11 ; "4 


ha 3 ; ; & How 
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Ho heayenly a diſpoſition js ſeen in this 
letter; through, which, we may diſcern that 
mx angel and; her boy felt daily every diſ- 
| treſs but. the bitter one of abſolute want; 
and not from the leaſt of her humiliations 
could her huſband ſave her - killing recol 
leQtion! Again too Was I plundered of my 
baggage, and a chaſm of a year appears in 
our correſpondence, while ſtill the war rage 
e age of aoriiing Eng 
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ooh! what a joy, my Hubert! — why 
are you not preſent to ſhare it ?—Deareſt of 
huſbands, theſe poor arms are lightened, as 
Hell as my heart; our little man walks [— 
ay, walks alone; and is ſo full of his own 
anightingls —do proud. of it.— He took his 
| C c3 me 


bs 4 
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grandfather's ſtiek this morning, and ried 
ts ſhowlder'it; as T had in play done; look- 

ing up at me with a ſmile ſo like your own: 
Oh! hat a tearful pleafure was it to gaze 
on him, my Hubert II am tempted every . 
word 1:write'to tell you how very beautiful - 
he is; but as all the people round- us ſay he 
is my image, I am aſhamed, though in my 
eyes he is Your picture i in miniature: Were 
his proud gratidfather once to ſee the echerub; 
he ſurely would relent ; for when I look on 
him I feel convinced that no parent can re- 
ſiſt the impetuous guſh of natural affection. 
Were this afflicting war once at an end, 

and we had you with us — did your father 
ſee the ſweet child in your arms, all would 
be well; but I have no power _— 


dim — perhaps no right to expect it. 1 


the ſad viticertainty of your return I am ne- 
vertheleſs brooding over. a project of my 
own, that 1 Will not eommunieate till 1 


know the reſult; and = ſmiling | babe i is to 
i J be 
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be the principal agent. Every day do I 


give him a leſſon of love — at the ſpot tas 


where.firk J learnt it. Ahl know ydu not 


5 that ue en en | 
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= Your remittance, my belt love, is come 


wins Alas! I am ſure you deny every 
thing to yourſelf for Hur ſakes. I haye 
now time for employment; and duo not you 
bluſh that I have obtained ſome? you know 
Jam a nice needle- woman, and I have 
neither my dear huſband nor Caroline to 
work for. You have no idea how fine a 
young creature your ſiſter grows: her. pre · 
ſent governeſs is a F renchwoman, - who 
ſcowls at me and my boy, as though ſlie 


were to have Sir Hubert's eſtate; I dare 


not venture on his immediate precincts, but 
I wander almoſt every day to the cheſnut 
grove; and weep as 1 wiſttully ſurvey the 
toniple above, where you uſed to ftand with 
Jour encbanting clarionet, and ſteal my 


nom C 4 | heart. 
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mad e bet un lads vir „an yb⁰ own. 
Oh! how- dreary appears the ſpot, here I 
no more can behold my Hubert !—and it is 
I who have robbed him of his inheritance ! 
II, who keep him in exile 1-1, who live 
but in his ſight One day as I was toiling 
up the hill, Miſs Caroline eſpied me fröm 
the ſun · dial on the terrace, and not heeding 
the commands of her governeſs, who paſ- 
fionately jabbered French, flew through the 
little garden gate, and reaching me, clafped 
and kiſſed her godſon with infinite tender- 
neſs. She ſweetly too called me by your 
name !-—delightful was the ſound from your 
ſiſter. IS this a hat for Sir Hubert's 
heir ? cried ſhe, throwing off diſdainfully 
ing looks at it ever ſince with as much ſcorn 
as his aunt did, and never more would put 
it on ?—You need not be afraid that I ſhall 
make him too 3 you compli- 
ment 
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ment mei with being ſoi I; rank: him by 
your degree, not my own, and only valug 
myſelf as the mother of my Hubert's ſon. 
All my girliſh apparel I have given up, to 
deck the dear one,—Ah! what can add to. 
his beauty? erin ets 

I vit I could relieve your mind about 
my poor mother, but ſhe has never been 
the ſame creature ſince my day of diſgrace 3 | 
and grows now ſo thin and weak, that, un- 
leſs. you return, to revive her ſpirits, by re- 
calling ber hopes, I fear ſhe will droop even 
to death : yet ſhe, ſo doats on gur boy, that 
1. xeally believe ſhe forgives us both all 

the tears we have made her ſhed, whenever 
he climbs up her knee, as ſhe ſits peruſing 
the, bible; and, ſtealing her ſpeQacles, holde 
hem oyer his owu lovely eyes, and moſt ſen- 
tentiouſiy hums, as though reading; imitating 
my father's ſonorous voice: and then we all, 
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Alas J my | Hulbert 1 bre ove FIR 
my very utmoſt to move you, father, and 
have failed. I ſuffered" neither pride, nor 
the fenſe of humiliation, to interfere with 
my duty. If] poverty is to be the portion 
_ 6f our bovely boy, as well as ourſelves, let 
5 him always remember that his mother hum- 

bled herſelf to the duſt to obtain f. for him a a 


f iger | 
beet fortune, oil bett: aaf dr eng © 
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4 ve et u rh if Sir Hubert had but one 
ſpark of nümanity, not to mention feeling, 
1 could not have failed}; for well our little 


ſmile Aceſtcted himſelf in the trial. Tt had 
1 EF long 
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long been my idea that, could I venture to 
take my child to church, and be ſure of his 
remaining quiet, the pious feelings incident 
to the awful place, and duty, would co-ope- 
rate with. the ſtrong pulſations of nature to 
produce in your father ſome tenderneſs to 
my boy, if no pity for his unfortunate mo- 
ther, That no diſpleaſure to me might induce 
Sir Hubert to ſtay away from church, I haye 
long done ſo; and contented myſelf with 
praying at home, till I could truſt to my 
influence over my ſweet child to keep him 
quiet. During the laſt three months he has 

been capable of obſeryance,.and every day 
have I taken him to the grave of Llewel ; 
lyn; there, without witneſſes, has his mo- 
ther impoſed on him the painful penanc of 
ſilence: this for a great while the animated 
cherub neither underſtood, nor approved; 
but finding: all his winning ways, and little 
efforts at talking, produced no return from 
me, except my preſſing a finger on my lip. 
„ SaLon he 
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ke. gave up the point, and grew habitually | 
ſilont though he wondered "W's as * 
ere bp his ſet en mn” 
£/ «On ma as rhe adn _ 
every, Chriſtian is thrown ſolemnly on his 
- conſcience and his feelings, I called upon 
mine to carry me through my determined 
duty. I waited till the whole congregation 
was collected; and Sir Hubert, his lady, and 
daughter, were all in the great ſeat; when, 
to the general conſternation, with my eyes 
humbly fixed on the ground, and my deſerted 
ſon in my arms, I came into the aiſle, when! 
ſuddehly trembled fo. that I. feared. I. could 
not walk up it. My poor father, whom I 
Had not appriſed of my intention, leſt he 
ſhould: conſtrue it a ſcheme; and unſuited to 
the ſanctity of the day, was already in the 
reading deſk; and had begun If we ſay 
that we have no ſin we deceive ourſelves. 
His voicefaltered at ſight of me, and a mo- 


ns | My | 
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vientary paufe in the ſervice. rendered che 


ſentence he had pronounced peculiarly im- 
preſſive. Having totteted' to the grave of 


Llewellyn, I fat down upon the flat raiſed | 


| None that covers him, juſt under that dear 
eternal token of your generous friendſhip, 
the'marble monument. I took off, as the 


ſolemn place required, the intereſting babes 


hat; and thus ſhewed his lovely eyes, and 
all the rich curls of bis hair. I thought 
more than once that Sir Hubert looked 
aſkance at him, but 'it became not me to 
watch his eyes. I was employed in obſerv- 


ing that the darling broke not in upon the 


ſolemn order of the place. Twenty times 


was he going to ſpeak aloud, when a look | 
of mine corrected him; and imitatively | 


- preſſing bis pretty finger on his roſy lip, che 


precious. would archly ſmile, and hide his 


beloved head on my boſom. - Poor Caroline 


thought not, I am ſure, of her prayers; but 
her mother, diſdainfully turned away, nor 
5 | once 
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once vouchſafed- a glance on me, or my 
Edmund. Every other WER in the church 
— on us both. N 


3 


"a The god a Sir Hubert (which 


indicated he was: diſturbed in mind) roſe, 


'  hiſtily, to go out. I likewiſe aroſe, and, 
with my boy in my arms, muſt, vou will 


recollect, almoſt touch him. The darling 
child, as if intuitively to ſecond me, reached 


ont hid little hand, till it bruched his grand- 
flather's ſhoulder; and, in admiration of his 


ſcarlet laced waiſtcoat, cried out, Oh! fine!“ 


5 Think whether it was not a dagger to my 


heart to ſee Sir Hubert ſhake him off in a 
manner, and hurry out of the church. 1 
almoſt fainted ; but my father, ſolemnly 
bleſſing me, bade me begone, and leave 
him to his duty: and now, my love, I de- 


| ſpair indeed; for if our feet boy moved 


not Sir Hubert's _— leſs han an 7 | 
hever can 


| wo £14 ; ; _& TO 
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To ſpare my poot parents going! dhe 
extent of my grief and diſappointment, the 


| niext morning 1 wandered 10 the ſolitary = 


ſpot under the hollow. of the hill, where 
p vu uſed fo often to ſtudy; and there Raid 
reading” and weepidg, and weeping and 

reading your letters, I need hardly. add, 
chus employed me. Our roſy cherub had 
juſt found, the early produce of the ſpring, 
ſome tufts of primroſes, and gathering hand, 
fuls of them, brought the treaſure to me, and 
enfolding ſome in every letter, made ſigns 
to me to ſeal. each; and, | with exultation, 
added Send papa. This tender refer - 
ence, at ſo early an age, to my feelings, and 
a beloved though unknown parent, ſtrange- 
ly blended my-ſorrow with delight. I was 
eareſſing the lovely creature, when I heard 
voices very near me, and, raiſing my eyes, 
ſaw two ill- looking men with guns in their 
bands: che inveterate hatred of his grand- 
father came ſuddenly into my mind. I 
"aut VFW 
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Rarted up, and, with my child in my arms, 
ran like a wild ching till 1 reached old 


I ould have run fo far; for our Edmund 
now grows heavy. The men yet loitered 
but, Heaven be praiſed, we eſcaped them. 


Should my boy be either killed or kidnap» 
ped, life would become an inſupportable 5 
durthen to me: never more will I go out 

of the reach of aſſiſtance. When I told this 


alarm to my father, he ſeemed to think my 
on danger greater than my ſon's; but 1 
am his child, Edmund mine. Oh l when 
vill you come to protect us both? 5 0 


* 
TA . 
\ I. +8: 


The next letter informed me of what 
I had long fearfully expected .- the death of 
my dear love's mother; and heavy did ſhe 
find the loſs. It added likewiſe to the pe- 


n embarraſſments of her eſtimable fa- 
der. | 


Mary's cottage—l-hirdly thought it poſſible 
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ther. To complete our misfortunes, I was 
a ſecond time ſeverely woundedat the battle. 
of Dettingen, and taken priſoner. The e- 
ertion of valour which expoſed me to this 
: evil was, however, highly ſpoken of ; and. 
death had been fo buſy there, that it was. 
| hardly a diſtinction for me to riſe. Promotion 
of the moſt honourable kind was mine; and 
my uncle, the General, {till alive to military 
glory, broke his long filence with a kind 
letter ; ;. ineloſing, with the coarſe obſerva- 
tion that my father was probably as cloſe= 

| fiſted as ever, the bleſſed relief of a bill for 

a hundred pounds. It came, however, too 
late to fave my arm, which, by the igno- | 
rance of the ſurgeon appointed to attend 
me, I had loſt the uſe of; and I had been 
too poor, till now, to call in other advice : 
my very ſoul. was cheared, however, in re- 
mitting half the money to my Agnes, in a 
letter her father received, but not herſelf, 
for, oh ! this was the anſwer— 


* 
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He ay huſband Deine ir heaven! 
—too ſevere y do 1 ſhare to foften as 1 would 
| the calamity it is my dreadful duty to com- 


2 : $815 


| municate. The comfort of my age — — my 


117 3:6 os 


_ darling Agnes, i 1 loſt for ever! 1 —your pre- 


cious boy too ĩs for ever gone Let us hum- 


1185 


1 bly hope her reaſon failed ere her own raſh 
3 hand thus cut ſhort lives fo precious. — 


Spare, ſpare me the horrible particulars of 
an indubitable fact. — Again has the grave 
of my Llewellyn been opened. —Alas that 
ſome pious hand had laid 7 my aſhes there, 


ere 1 had ſurvived to read the funeral ſer- 


vice over the laſt of my race !—but I reſign 


myſelf to the will of God : — aſk comfort 


of him, my fon—he | alone « can give i it to 
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Oh no!— nor God —nor-man — nor 
time—nor circumſtances have ever given it 
to me!” cried the agoniſed Cary, eagerly 
ſoatching the letters to bury them again in 
his boſom, as if with them he there could 
have again buried their contents. —** Such 
was my frantic deſolation of mind, that the 
f enemy rather choſe to give me back without- 
A cartel, than take charge of ſuch a wild 


5 wretch. W found letters announcing a le- 


gacy from the General, adequate to my fu- 
ture wants; and in the flaming anguiſh of 
my ſoul I vented to my father all I felt. I 


told him, I think I told him, that *I would 


ſpare him the added ſin of diſinheriting me 
EI diſinherited myſelf —I renounced with 
horror the poor plot of over-valued earth, | 
where my Agnes, driven by his neglect to 
deſpair, had Tought with my boy an un- 
timely grave. His ample poſſeſſions were 
only that in my eyes; ;and a diſtant land 
ſhould inhume my bones, where he ſhould 

67 D d 2 Ww never 
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never trace me.—Since his inhumanity had 
: rendered me ſingle in ereatlon, ke ſhould 
find that he had loſt for ever his ſon in the 
horrible hour when I loſt mine!'—Before it 
was poſſible my purpoſe ſhould be'defeated, 
F had lodged my legacy in the Dutch funds, 
under the name I have ever fince borne, 
after which I failed for America. From that 
period I have been à citizen of the world 
| without tie, connection, correſpondence, 
hope, or wiſh. The only mitigation of ſuf- 
fering I have ever found is motion; and 
had I not full power to ramble and FRY 
nate, I ſhould ſoon beeome a lunatic. That 
| horrible calamity I have, however, eſcaped : 
for all the fingularities that mark my con- 
du are the fruit of reflection, and of an in- 
| telligence Cary pauſed, with a bewilder- 
ed air; and with increaſed ſolemnity added, 
« Henry, 1 love you much—I have permif- | 
fion — that power” — Again he abruptly | 
pauſed, :— caſt his eager, expreffive eyes 
| every 
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| every.way. around; a if to mark if aught 
human were within ear-ſhot.” From the vas 
ented Indian hut, into which the friends had 
retreated to reſt themſelves, Henry did the 

| ſame; and firuck no leſs with the ſublime 
ſalitude they had teached than the affecting 
viſionary with whom bis foul was ſo pow 
erfully aſpmilating, he ſighed. They were 
5 Banding on a rocky height, having round- 
ed one yet more elevated, which ſhut from 
their view the town and harbour. Above 
and below, far as the eye could reach, roll 
ed in majeſtic windings the river St. Law- 
rence; while a hundred rills, formed by 
the melting ſnows, ſhone ſilvery to the ſun- 
beams, through as many inlets of the rocky 
banks. The enormous woods behind them, 
coëval apparently with time itſelf, haughti- 
ly ſeemed to ſhake off the white burden of 
premature old age; and blend the budding 
verdure of ſpring with icicles but half diſ- 
ſolved ; while the rafts. of mould they trod - 

WE 
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on, threw up, in almoſt waſteful gaiety, 


rich half-blown' flowerets, even though on 
their neighbouring maſſes of pointed ſtone 


the | chill froſt lay yet unmelted. This 
union of contrarieties in nature Henry felt 
to be like that between himſelf and Cary: 


but for man there is, alas! no renovation on 


this fide of the grave. — I ſhall go to him, 
but he ſhall never return to me, murmured 
the ſympathetic youth. Even theſe imper- 
fect accents waked Cary from the deep and 
| myſterious meditation into which he had 


fallen; who thus reſumed his diſeourſe— 


Think not, my young friend; that it 
would have been poſſible for me thus long 
to have dragged on exiſtence had I wholly 
| loſt Agnes. — Oh no l“ added he, firiking 
| his breaſt, while with. exultation he raiſed 
his tone of voice, < mine is an enviable, 2 | 
| triumphant lot. That purer part of my 


loyely y wife, her diſembodied bleſſed ſpirit, in 


4 us ſublime eſſence, deigns yet at intervals to 


— > * 
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| hover over: me in hallowed viſitation : nor 
can I;reconcile-to your. comprehenſion the 
appalling fore-knowledge, I find of her ap- 
proach. /- The adored viſion is at once glo- 
rious —indiſtin—incomprehenſible—ſha- 
dowy— chilling — formleſs. Though this 
ethereal intercourſe is the ſole delight of my 
life, imperfect mortality ever ſhudders to 
meet it; and a dreadful ſtruggle, as of 
death, announces ta me her approach. Al- 
mighty power!“ exclaimed he, ſpringing 
paſſionately forward, but in a moment 
ſhrinking back, he had hatdly breath to ut- 
ter Now! now! hen, withering as1t were 
in the arms of young Pembroke, he added 
faintly, —* I feel her now—in every fibre— 


in every aching pore !—Cold—cold —hu- 
- mid—earthy “ Large drops of ſweat ſtart- 
ed upon the forehead of the impreſlive vi- 
ſionary, and there ſeemed to congeal.— —The 
" playful muſcles of his lips ſtiffened i in my- 
| tical reverential ſilence, and his fine eyes 

„„ 
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a painful effort he roſe from his ſupporter, 


4 and voluntarily proſtrating himſelf on the 
cold ground, waved bis hand as chuſing to 


be left there, Henry Pembroke, in a. 
| _ horror, "_ to ſee 


« Like ſweet bells jangled thus, and out of <une.” |, 


But to ſhrink from the martyr of ſenſibi- 
lity was not in his nature. — On the contra- | 
ry, fully convinced that the malady thus 
courted muſt be incurable, Henry hardly 
felt himſelf leſs bound by that than the ties 
of gratitude to the intereſting ſufferer, over 
whom he had in all other inſtances an al- 
moſt boundleſs influence, 


Cary at length aroſe as from a trance; 
and having on his knee deyoutly offered up 

a Glent thankſgiving, turned to Pembroke, 
| en eget 


n mere orbs without expreſſion. By 85 
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in whoſe young eyes ſtill ſwam tears of ten 
der compaſſion. Wiping from his fore- 

head the cold drops that yet hung there, the. 
fond viſionary raiſed bis brow with an al- 
moſt celeſtial complacency ; while his eyes 
even lightened with extaſy, and on his ſun- 
burnt check ſprung up a rich glow that 
gave life to many a trace of long-buried 
manly beauty. Pembroke, on ſeeing the 
ſoul thus break through the cloud of human 
calamity, beheld in the grand creature be- 
fore him a ſeer of ancient days; and now 
ſurveyed the ſcene, and now the man, with 
a wonder that made him almoſt envy ſo ele- 
vating a malady, and for ever impreſſed on 
- his memory the hour they thus paſſed to- 
gether on the rocky heights of Canada. 


The ſuffering you have witneſſed?” 
ſaid the recovered wanderer, in a ſolemn and 
collected voice, is, you now know, tempo- 
wh 2 rar y, 


8 
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n ary, but the pure peace it ,bretahes through 
| my nature long and laſting. This holy i in- 
|| dulgence was, however, fo ſudden, that 1 
feared it was to reprove my communication: 
but the angel ſanctions it. would have 
known how you obtained ſuch grace, but I 
had no anſwer. — Doubtleſs, the ſympathy 
of your generous nature touches _ ; 
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though to you ſhe will never be revealed. 
* Ah ! no, that awful diſtinction is ook 
mine- only. — You may, perhaps, ' witneſs | 
more of theſe trances: —let me warn you 


ever to retire in devout ſilence: break them 
not, I charge you, leſt over-wrought nature 
ſhould make the life vaniſh with the en 
that ga it.“ 
The holy kind of calm that followed the 
intellectual error of Cary a little reconciled 
Henry to it; but he ſecretly reſolved for- 
ever, if poſſible, to avoid theſe temporary 
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ſuſpenſions of mental, and, perhaps, ani- 
mal life, that he felt it impoſſible to behold 
without a ſuffering hardly inferior. EF 


With a reſtleſs mind, and ſpeculative 
eyes,” concluded Cary, have TI, fince I 
quitted the army, traverſed almoſt the whole 


known world, —guarded in ſavage regions,— 
ſupported in deſert ones, —viſited in ſuch as 
are not utterly defiled by cruelty, and the 


train of execrable human paſſions, by the 
ſpirit of my angel,—Many years did I re- 
fide on the banks of the Ganges, among 
| the pure of heart among the Bramins; 
and that T might win their regard, I ac- 


cuſtomed myſelf to diet in their manner, 


My heavenly viſitations at that period be- 
came ſo much more frequent, that I reſolved 
never again to render myſelf the tomb of any 
creature that had once known life. But this 


abſtinence ſprung not from ſuppoſing that | 
hy ethereal —_ lodged in man, though - 
ſullied 


& 


ar 
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tries, nations, and ſects, either naturally, or 
accidentally differ: yet Ihave always found 
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ſullied by imperfedtion, or tained by, vice, 
can ever be condemned to grovel in an ani- 
mal.— Oh! no, I had an awful convidian 
that it takes a higher flight if my love 


| for theſe faithful creatures, pointing to his 
two beautiful ſpaniels, has countenanced | 


this ſuppoſition, know that it was by com- 
mand I took -I cheriſhed them ;—it, Is. not 


for mn to Inquire, but to e 


” Baden ee 1 ſg ico | 
little minds, and ſuch as move in a narrow 
ſpace, to become decided, and opinionated. 


The further we extend our progreſs.is life, 
and the more we obſerve upon ſociety at 


large, the more cautious do we become of 
pronouncing judgment on others. Allcoun- 


this infinity of modes of thinking and 28. 


ing ſo juſtifiable, whenever I liftened to the 


Parties immediately governed by them, that 
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it appears to me, the only concluſion we can 
fairly draw from the little we gather in our 
journey through life, is, that ſo much muſt 
ever remain unknown to us in the material, 
as well as immaterial, world as renders hu- 
man wiſdom in its ampleſt extent only en- 
lightened ignorance. It is not, therefore, 
the man who knows moſt, but the man who 
makes the beſt uſe of his knowledge, that 
is entitled to our admiration :—he who, diſ- 
daining the vain parade of ſcience, fimplifies 
all his talents and acquirements into vir- 
tue and denevolence, is, whatever may be 
his country, or opinions, the nobleſt work 
of God.' He darts not,-it is true, an ec- 
centric courſe like a comet, whoſe rays, as 
evaneſcent as they are bright, excite won-. | 
der and apprehenſion, but are withont uti- 
lity :—no, like a fixed ſtar he holds his place 
in the hoſt of heaven; and while he be- 
niguly illuminates his own ſphere, he is at 
once reverentially beheld, and underſtood, 

| 18 | by 
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by all who live Sibio- oh. of his influ 


22. 
ence. 


4 What a piece of work is man'!” ſighed 


Henry, to himſelf * yet this is one well 
worth ſaving. Yes, Cary, I will ſtruggle 


hard to bring back to reaſon a mind ſo glo- 
rious in its wanderings : — you, too, ſhall 


live in the innocent ſmiles of Julia; you, 


too, ſhall yang and ſhare, the benevolence of 
our fat 


\ 


The volunteer was yet a mere novice in 


| knowledge of the world, and naturally cre- 


dulous ; he therefore eaſily perſuaded bim- 
ſelf, that his viſionary friend had too fully 
relied on a letter, which, however deciſive, 


was not circumſtantial. - Could he, there- 
fore, once induce Cary again to reviſit his 
on country, the part of it which contained 
his loſt treaſure would ſoon be diſcovered : | 
and, perhaps, on inquiry, ſome informa- 


tion 


| THE .CLERGYMAN's. TALE. 4195 
tion might occur to lighten his ſenſe of | 


the calamity, if not reſtore the lamented 
object. 


Among Cary" J Sie ions to returning 
pcs ſoon found that, the dread leſt. his 
| ethereal viſitations ſhould not be as frequent 
was predominant : yet great was the ſtruggle 
between the living and the dead, in the too 
ſuſceptible ſoul of the ſuppoſed miſanthrope. 
Long unuſed to the tender intercourſe of | 
friendſhip he now daily held with Pembroke, 
and relieved from the weight of his own 
ſecret, by a confidence that ſo endeared the 
perſon truſted, Cary knew not how to reſiſt 
the importunate entreaties of the grateful, | 
the affectionate Henry, to go with him,— 
to ſhare for life his heart his attachment 
his ſituation. The anxiety with which Cay 
bad watched Henry during a dangerous and 
long confinement, had ceutred his thoughts 


and feelings ſo much in the: youth, that he 
is felt 
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felt a dread; a 2 horror, at the idea of being 
| ſuddenly left in the worſt of all folitude— 
that of the ſoul ;—again to traverſe the vaſt 
wilds of America, and once more to mingle 
with ſavages only, whoſe neareſt approach 
to ſociety i is the not offending againſt ie. 
Long conflicts of this kind ſoon brought 
upon the intereſting viſionary one of his 
trances, in which he fancied the beatified 
ſpirit bade him accompany Henry. The 
youth: was juſt on the point of embarking, 
and ſeized the moment to hurry away with 
kim Se friend he knew not how to loſe for 
In the cloſe intercourſe'a ſhip neceſ- 
| 425 induces, Henry eaſily difcovered by 
| what means the powerful imagination. of 
Cary had been bewildered ; for he found his 
aVbſtinence exceſſive, and his uſe of laudanum 
immoderate. Sometimes the youth was 
tempted to throw his friend's medicine cheſt 
overboard; and at others to qualify the'drug 
with water: but Cary Was ſo wann out 
1 x with / 
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with confinement in the narrow limit of the , 
veſſel, and ſo ſhaken in mind as they aps, 
proached England, that Henxy ventured not 
to leſſen the veteran s only relief till Sh. 

ſhould be more at eaſe, | 


s ks Sh of Henry during the whole: 
of the voyage had been. wholly devoted to 
: the dear object of his fondeſt affections.— 
Reduced, and exhauſted in conſtitution, — 
worn, and wan in look, —his heart bad not, - 
loſt any of its energy, and each quick throb. 
| bore: through his ſecret ſoul the name of. 
Julia. Was he ſure he could ſee in this 
much- loved creature only a ſiſter ? Was 
he ſure if Vernon ſhould be with her he 
could conceal the miſery of his mind? 
Alas | he was not ſure of any thing but 
the tumult of F agen 5 n. 
with . 
vita 
Nr. 3 ee of the deli icate 
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ſtate f Henry 86 heal, and the. probable 
time of tis arrival, had fent an eaſy travel- 


ling chaiſe, and two ttuſly ſerrants much 


attached to the youth, to wait his landing at 
Portſmouth. Their well-known faces in- 
ſtantly brought the dear familiar charm of 
home, the ſweet remembrance of his boyiſh 
day; bete dle heweg Uebe Ae tid 
never tired of ſeeing, and of aſking from 
them a thouſand little domeſtic occurrences 

cbtreſponderice, even when unreſerved, con- 


veys hot. In theſe chearful and eager diſ- 


cuſſidns Cary could not poſſibly be a party, 
and inſenſibly Bis miſanthropy recurred, 
with the idea of lanelineſs and deſertion.— 


England had for him too its overwhelming 


train of recollections; but they breathed no 
enlivening ſpitit into his nature, and he 
almoſt fullenly ſunk again into himſelf. 
Henry ſaw this with compaſſion; but as it 


was for the veteran's own relief, not any per- 


oe e, that he had doubt him 


1 over, 


4 4 
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over, he thought it beft not to be too quick= 
. ſighted. In truth, he was no longer maſter e- 
: nough of his own faculties to withdraw them 
from the dearer objects he was now rapidly 


| approaching :—faſt as | poſt horſes with re- 


lays could carry the friends they drove to 
Caſtle St. H ilary ; and the eaſe of the car- 
riage made Henry propoſe to his companion 
proceeding by night, as well as day. Cary 
made no objection, but added continually 
to his doſe of laudanum as his fatigue in- 
creaſed. At the grey dawn of the ſecond 
morning, after winding up a high moyn- 
tain, the carriage ſtopped. Through the 
gates Henry's eager eyes perceived, in" 
lighted hall, his father haſtening, newly 
Z ariſen ; and the lovely Julia in her night- 
cap and robe- de- chambre. In E moment 
he fot into their arms; and the ſweet tu- 
mult of melting emotions abſorbed recol- 
lection.— The altered countenance, and thin 
pits of Henry, then awakened all Julia "i 
= anxious 
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anxious feelings ; and to ſee his arm yet in 

a ſling ſhocked his father. The gouty limp 
of chat excellent man touched the affection- | 
ate heart of Henry; but the rich roſes of 
Julia's cheek gave him ſweet aſſurance: 
ſorrow was yet far from her heart, conſe- 
quently that ſhe knew not love. In a mo- 

- mentary intermiſſion of exquiſite delight, 
the recollection of Cary flaſhed acroſs the 
mind of Henry; and ſhame, at the con- 
ſciouſneſs of having wanted feeling, as well 
as politeneſs, tinctured his complexion with 
a bloom as lovely as Julia's own.—* My 
friend, Sir!” cried he, ſtarting up,—* where 
is my friend ?”—* Call him my friend too,” 
fondly returned Mr. Pembroke, « whoever 
he is; and a very ar one if his name 
ſhould be Cary.” On inquiry, Henry be- 
came yet more diſtreſſed; for he learned that 
the veteran, in alighting from the chaiſe, 
had ſlipped down, and greatly hurt his an- 
cle, which the houſekeeper was chafing: 
| , 8 | as 
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as he would not allow any one to interrupt 


he re - united family, in the moment f 


ſo joyful a meeting. With Julia in his 
hand, as his apology, Henry in a moment 
flew to the fide of the veteran; who gazed 
on her with a wild and boundleſs admiration : 
while to che cordial greeting of Mr. Pembroke 
he gave little attention, and no anſwer: nor 
did he even attempt to ſilence the reproaches 
with which the ingenuous youth loaded him- 
ſelf. Henry was ſtruck with the ſecret dread 
of an approaching trance; but the aſſiduous 
ſoftneſs of Julia ſoon leſſened this apprehen- 
ſion. She had long uſed herſelf to every 
endearing care-of her father in his fits of 
| the gout; nor did ſhe think the man who 
nurſed, and perhaps ſaved Henry, leſs an ob- 
ject of her attention. On her knees ſhe would 
bathe the hurt leg, while in mute wonder 
Cary regarded her; and with her own ſoft 
ſnowy hand ſhe bound up the injured ancle. 
It was with difficulty they could prevent 
„ 5 the 
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- the ſufferer, though till filent, from adoring | 
the gracious viſion, for ſuch he ſeemed to 
imagine her. 


The ſervants newly arrived having, by | 
this time, circulated among the reft how 
rapidly the travellers had poſted, Mr. Pem- 
broke no longer wondered that a man ad- 
vanced in life ſhould be exhauſtedj it aſlo- 
niſhed him that the injured conſtitution of 
his dear Henry could ſuſtain ſuch fatigue: 
yet the exertion of the heart always has its 
due weight with the heart. Sentence of bed 
was paſſed upon the company by Mr. Pem- 
| broke; and a moſt happy flumber cloſed, 
after ſo many years of voluntary exile, the 
eyes of Henry beneath the paternal roof: 
for ta his own ſatisfaction had he ſupported 
the painful pleaſure of * — fon. 
| to his boſom. 


Each following wy, for many ** | 


ones, 


Fg 
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ones, ſeemed too ſhort. for che various de- | 
tails, inquiries, and narrations of each-inci- 
dent that had individually occurred to Mr. 
Pembroke, Henry, and Julia. Cary was 
for a fortnight neceſſarily confined to his 
bed, by an inflammation on the muſcles of 
the leg. Henry and Julia, hand in hand, 
came conſtantly to ſpend ſome hours by him; 3 
and the pleaſure he took in their company 
brought again to being thoſe latent charms 
and merits, he would not equally:diſcloſe to 
Mr. Pembroke; who ſaw with aſtoniſhment 
| the partiality of both his young folks to the 
man he thought a repulſive. miſanthrope. 
The reft of their time the young people 
palled i in viſiting the wild and ſingular ſcenes 
around St. Hilary: while, ſtill untired, 
Heury always wanted to ſee ſomething Julia 
alone could ſhew him; hear ſomething Ju- 
lia alone could tell him: and, by thoſe 
little ' exquiſite artifices the heart fo well 
5 knows how to ſuggeſt and vary, obtained al- 
: Ee 4 moſt 


— 
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moſt an excluſive monopoly. of Julia's com- 
= Ir) 2401 . 4 CL 7 To 2 | 
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Mr. Pembroke, accu ſtomed to every my 
7 e exettion of friendſhip and hoſpi- 
tality, held its firſt principle to be leaving 
his gueſts to think and act for themſelves. 
After, therefore, a few cordial viſits to Cary, 
with liberal offers of ſuch comfort as an af. 
fluent and ſocial home can ſupply to a ſoli- 
tary wanderer, he conſidered that gentle: 
man as a part of his family: though not 
without wondering how it was poſſible a 
being fo ſolitary, rugged, and 'eccentric, 
ſhould have fixed the © friendſhip; and 
touched the feelings of Heary ; whoſe own 
manners and conduct were marked by ſin- 
gular elegance and refinement. To indi- 
rect inquiries on this head, Henry gave his 
father only the general anſwer, that his ; 
friend had not been always thus unſocial; 


and that he owed his life. to a eoderneſ a 
„ mar | ſimilar 
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ſimilar - occafion would always call out; 
though at other times it was chilled by re- 
collected misfortunes. The ſad detail Cary 
had given him, the youth held to be too 
ſingular and facred a confidence ever to 
paſs his lips, without that n. —_— 
concurrence. 2 1 
* e ſoon known through the family 
that the ſtranger, as he never taſted animal 
food, fat not down to the dinner- table. An 
additional roll, and a couple of hard eggs, 
were, therefore, uſually fent to his apart- 
ment with his breakfaſt: after which he 
almoſt always diſappeared, and ate his her- 
mit meal in ſome haunt of the mountains. 
The cloſe of day, however, brought him 
home again: and if Henry was accom- 
panying Julia with his clarionet, as was 
their common "employ, while Mr. Pem- 
broke played cheſs with Mr, Benſon his 
chaplain, . would chuſe * moſt re- 
* ä | mote 
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mote corner of the ſaloon, and liſten in | 
filence till the muſic ended ;—a civil good- 
night was all he then uttered. - This.cor» 
du& ſometimes diſtreſſed Henry: more eſpe- 
Sally as he had robbed himſelf of all right 
to remonſtrate from the moment he con- 
ferred an obligation. The mative that in- 
- duced him to bring the incurable ſufferer to 
England ftill impelled him to follow, ſoothe, 
court him: but Mr. Pembroke, not bound 
by the ſame delicacy to endurance, nor the 
ſame confidence to ſympathy, daily bewailed 
che hour that Henry had firſt met this for- 
bidding inmate; and was often inkally 
ſtruck with the idea of a-predominating af 
fectian in meritorious exertions of mere hu- 
manity from the youth to his friend. The 


over him again; and he fancied it at times 
— . 2 mans 


pungent pang af bis earlier days then came — 


— 
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In the deligheßal houts of upreſeeved | 
communication, while Julia was pointing 
out the various ſcenes of ſalitary beauty 
Around to her brother, each alike indirectly | 
ſought to trace the future plans of che other. + 
Alas! they were of neceſſity ultimately he 
ö ſame; — elegant purſuits —unwearied and 


equal attention to their father—a life -of GY 


celibacy, and the conſtant ſociety of each | 
other, comprehended their n 8 . 
to bound their wiſhes. 8. 625 1055 
Mr . Pembroke, who had reſided in Wales 
at once to indulge Julia, and uſe every 
means in his power to diſcover the parent- 
age of Henry, having failed in the laſt ob- 1 
ject, and regained the ſociety of the youth 
under circumſtances ſo honourable to him 
{elf as might obviate all his former objec- 
tions to Farieigh, ſuddeniy found himſelf 
tired of St. Hilary: and complaining of 
ache air of the mountain as. too: ſharp for a 


* 
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gouty habit, had the pleaſure of being urged 
by Henry as well as Julia to return to bis 
own manſion. Thus ſatisfied of the bar- 
mony that would hereafter reign in Far- | 
* .leigh, he would have ſet out for home im- 
mediately, had he not been in expeRation 
of a. viſit from Lady Trevallyn: -who had 
promiſed. herſelf in the company of Mr. 
Pembroke and his family, a pleaſure £ ſhe 
could no otherwiſe find in a place where 
domeſtic affairs muſt nevertheleſs bring her. 
Julia obſerved, that were they ready to de- 
part when this charming friend came, they : 
might all ſet out together; and perhaps 
tempt her to ſtop awhile, on her 2 * 


2 0 


- 


| The — month of *. was. wy 


read begun, and its cloſe was the appointed 


time for the viſit of the engaging. widow. 
A ſeaſon like that would make any Place 
* ; and ſince Henry: was for ever to 


8 leave 


22 


A o 2 » * 
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leave St. Hilary, be was refolved to make 
the moſt of his ſhort term there. All the 
mornings, therefore, be uſually ſ pent in in 
: riding or rambling with Cary, and ths. 
afternoons with Julia; white Mr. Pembroke, , 
in the hope that Cary would either take up 
| his abode: i in ſome cave on a mountain, or, 
in followi ing the family to Farlei gh, aloe 
| ciate according to the modes of civil life with 
| chem all, endured the preſent plans, though: 
they ſometimes left him alone till late in 
the evening, except for the company of 
Mr. Benſon Who attacked him at his fa- 
vourite game of cheſs, and ofien _ him 


30. 4. Lf 


up to a late hour. TE 


, 2 
1 


One night, king TY till wht 
80 0 complaining of fatigue, though 
riding 8 fad Amo overpowered" her, Julia 
became exhauſted and faint; 3 and Mr. Pem- 
broke, teproaching himſelf for inatten- 
tion, Lads > bed; then, "with al 


| 439 [CANTERBURY TALES. 
the W retired. —Henry having, hows 
ever, been agitated: by hearing: Julia ſpeak ' 
in terms of high eſteem. of young a: 
could not calm his heart enough to think of 
Hleep.. He therefore attempted not to 20 
to bed, but paced along while about his 
chamber. The Glence of the night was 
only broken by an owl, who hooted from 
the tower of the church, once belonging to 
the priory it adjoined. Henry had been 
Iiſtening to this dreary muſician from the 
caſement, when, drawing his. head * 
be heard ſo deadly a mriek as to transfix 
him almoſt to the ſpot. The firſt thought 
of a tender heart is ever on the object 
moſt dear to it z and Julia in danger was 
dhe ſole idea that occurred e Henry 
though how, or by whom, he could not 
imagine. With a piſtol in his hand, and 
his ſword under his arm, he flew towards 
her apartment, which was a ſuite of rooms | 


a0 the lng gallery bon 
My UB 
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his ben. Each ſtep he took, he 

ened his fears, for he beci 

ho leſt he ſound behind hina, He now doubt- 

aeld whether bed no rather alarm bes 
relieve'Julia, did he knock at her door; but 

e eye and now her ear to.the 


. key- hole, ſhe; was already ſtationary chere 3 


aud well knowing ihe ſound of his ſtep, 
5 conjured. him to wait a moment, when 
ſhe would bring a light ſhe always burnt, 
and leſſen her own apprehenſion by going 
; with him. The dreadful and unintelligible 


fhrieks increaſed every moment; but Julia, 


1 catching bis arm as ſhe ruſhed forward, told. 
him ſhe knew the voice to be that. of ber 


woman, who. ſlept almoſt over Heary's own, 
chamber. As they paſſed. through dhe 
higher galleries together, each ch: 


The; ſereamer, proved :o be ſtruggling ia; 


ue a an reren 1 


4 


At + convinced that 


: exhibited-a head variouſly nel, but not 5 
one ſhewed the whole body belonging to it, 
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* —can n6b6dy ſee it then but me *. 

1 | key. to Lee P er father wha - rt 
| — dene k ue n wag het 
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have you ſeen?” 


4 


* 


his poor "thing role ae. ria; 


* 


bad 


e den c, My good git alt, 
us what has . frightened you : — What 
—* Oh! my dear good a, 
I am glad you are come. Send for Mr. Au- 
„and the church bible, for I dare not 
look up. I faw—as ſure as you are dont. 
 ſaw—the ghoſt l Saw what, girl?” ex- 


 dlaimed angrily Mr. Pembroke; while every, 
ſervant; 


"An involuntary leap, had. remoy- 
ed farther from the bed, and all with a ſti - 
| fled groan-cjaculated * Lord in heaven for- 
Tis after a _- n 
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bor . hit; Sin —— be Wan 
of them, as they tells Ly for numbers of folk | 
haveſcen deadly ſirange fights here, though, 
fot my part, I never. met with any thing; 
+hut; for noiſes I muſt ay however, Mrs. 0 
Lanze ſeems; to have, ſomething on her 
mind: pray tell hie bonour what fort of a 
ſhape the gheſt appeared in to 70 - 
will, Sir, I will,”' cried the terrified Lucas, 
riſing herſelf. in her bed, and looking as 
_ wildly and wiſtfully round, as if ſhe ſuſpeci- 
ed the ghoſt of the cowardice of ſoulking 
| behind the company Sir, I mult. fayT 
was. in à heavy ſleep,” for 1 never had a 
thaugbt of a ghoſt: indeed, Mr. Layton 
had talked me, Lord forgive my preſump- 
tion l aut of the notion; for he ſays he 
reads. all che wiſe men of old, and knows | 
- there's no ſuch thing 2 but may be the world: 
is worſe: than-it was, for too ſure thereare- 
ee * as I a 8 — 


. "ONS 2 
* Py 0 * Aa 
5 
WV * * 


5 85 — ener XI r. mn. 
mig Weft My felt m0; net inklllgg“ 
dd de Eu Ti, BY r HDR but #60d=forz 
_ S6thin#/Pilfe-hUAHFdR bit” butfitog int 
testi f HP Hr trbübfe bur Höttöur it 
ty ben ati No! 88 Hot Jult tibw, 
den u got gil,“ fetörtiecd her mäſter : 
algo Sitz Twaktt up in 1 thomeft, With 
the tothe" of fottiebolty” pullitg the be- 
lbaib#: 18 T poke, itt a fidpptth fort of 4 
v für T müde firs fr wats 4 role of de 
mifds atick 1 was heavy to nleeß Again, 

Weitz In of 4 adden, the Lott protec turf 

there cite; efoſe to my ear, Tack 4 -hotfow . 
gidkn 11 pete both my eyes Wide in 4 
' idthent, ald khougn it 1s but 3'tiew Gol 
tde ugntt ure 1 fight, Marla Hf 
Rat “ Id An agony of imputience re-eoibs 
ef every voices. & tuff, very till, thin 6. 
sure of K {woman „Boldrng open the curtafns, 
dd 160 eitig L oh dear H at if the ws ju 
ſppeotit' of het bofffn; ind Ygdve fuel | 
TAG YE a wiked"the whole 
Uilldas Ff 2 bouſe,” 1 
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ig g ence of which: half these bass in P 
the. houſe were vacatefl, as the maids walk- 
el off ares 90k the men ſtale into ech 
© Other's rooms. ; With this ſocial arrange 

Went, ais be en adding nem bolts, 

dag dtregting the ghoſt much as, Londoners - 
de pn cxpefed thick, the ſervants flats d 
lyeg n the, "AE: W 


wu trjn u 8e — 1811189 ae 36:43 
in ri r tra _—_— OY Rien 
A Pambraka oss ſeveral of | 
— — 
to aceompany Julia thither 2and aw ſhewas 
daily, expeCted, he oonſidened What onde 
be bad for the domeſtics around him; and 
When the onna gps. Ser crete 

uk ik aloe, use bur ab. vaung 
be. Mr. P ahnte. hangh.in ee . 
3 | * 
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chougbt he muſt have empleyetd one of Job's | 
meſſengers : the bell again brought, Ho ]-. 
ever, the fame fervant. 4. Bid T Ar bd 
you fend the butler to me :: Ves, your 
bonbur, Trotd Mr. Hopkins fo, but he ſys 
a how he is buſy ad chn't {corel an — 
Well, if Mat is the cafe,” Tomas will db 
end him.“ Anether long waiting en- 
— — the 
bell. The ſame man unwilling aufwef- 
ed. Well, and where is Thomab 21e be 
bufy too? Why, your honbur, Thotiias - 
is the moſt buſter” of the two for he W 
looking up all kis things; to give an recent 
of to Mr. Hopkins, ho is calling ober tlie 
Plate. Well, Hopkins and Thottids ate 
ou plagues both, with theit preciſe 4 ; 
ever; I enn talk to the coachmatr ths 
white — tet Samuel come to me.“ Ai, 
Sende appedrtd..” Again the bell in 4 


5 my the wrath" of "the ringer; - 
n agUin; With 0 face yet more drſinayed: 
* „ the 


-as n 8 ne if sbb 
nour would be ſo; good a8 to ſtep to coachy, 
be will take it main kind ; for his heads 
| elevates tie nd eee 
Gaddley/”—. had; pray» may yoklenber! b 

| this ſudden fit of exactueſs came's e. hw 

a:“ . Whyy-your honour, ub 
au in this houſe for any in you b 


1 ing gur eyes always opeu, fa! 

3 we all means to ſleep out of it this bleſſed. 

nicht.“ Thats s civil ig 

3 55 and for what reaſon, I pray? - 

I know your honour wq'n ar elivs.mes hut 

laſt night, as Lam a living man, weallſaw- 

* haf ur. pray vous: e, it is 
0 
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the fig hs — 6 of te hair 
emen Nay, if this is 

vb 1 — 
the wall thin hx, 


nas found/het way into the butler i pantey : 
and the harneſi · room, in defence of my 5 
- own property I thall ſumrnon the gb 
to open court: ſet the old juſtice's: chair in 
the hall, and bid every creuture that has 
ſeen this ſpirit auead.—I Mould hive left 


* 


* 
* 
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This dale, Mat at'firſt appeared a jeſt of 
A the air of im · 


ture attending, 
it would be,” cried-Mr, Pembroke peeviſh- 
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and eonvict the knaves on the. evidence. ” 2 
hq ele Nai inquiry for ae -h 


3 RP Kin eee = 
d dhe trial of a ghoſt promiſed to be new 


4nd. entertaining. They found; it is true, the 
al ce 8 chair i in the hall, but not one crea- 
J told you, my love, how | 


by i» numerous a8 our ſcared fools are, no 
two of them, you find, car agtee in their ac- 
count; of this buſineſs, — Why, where are 


och. concleded e door 


honour !” pas a a choir of diſcord- 
ant voices. And hy do you not attend 


24 


me where I ordered?” — * Oh Lord! 


To, ede tx, us to come there,” 


what, fog v cried bis 6 maſter — —* Becauſe, 
| 8885 


1 be. ſuxe, I never. heard as any thing be 
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Lord forgive us; all our ſins 1 thatiig the 
Purciſe place die apparition do hald, his r- 

vels in, * ehao ene 50 


pany of the — — | 
into ming. I think han fear. *,Whywi 


Peared to your honour yet 5 and. hope you 
will never be fo. misfortunats;as. 10. ſge/any 
| thing badder than pouehtt'anwe poor ſouls 
have, worſg ICE ours. Je that poſſi · 
ble?! {aid Mr. Pembroke, ſmothering a 
- dean oem e ere ne 


„ * ei 5 Main It's b, «If & 


þ 


Fc holding we band, as 
children do when playing thread my grand · 
mother 's needle, a Whole ſet of gawky: fel» 
lows: crept ſlo ly in i andibytheit number 
convinced Mr. Pembroke, that unleſs he 
_ ghoſt, he ſhould not have one bumpkia leſt 
. to 


—— ——— — 


1. as dhe dan dan alles M the 


| night my x-tite with the aerial viſitant.— 


| fo rack rack Mr. Pembrok 


* * 
Fas on 13 
en: 


5 NMre. L 


aa e ing 
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ene and appalled i 
wan he burſt into 


„Oh 1 all, all?” echoed the whole body.— 


„Indeed then one ghoſt has, I find; more 


n than: my whole family. And pray 


re might he cateh you all fo pleaſantly 
together 24 Here, in this very ſpot !” al- 
moſt groaned a eee eee ſize 
to have recom: him to the King of 
Pruffia's tall regiment, while he ſtood quak- 
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5 ing like TE a over whom the rod | 
| Pembroke neee, e e 
de ſervants who did nat: fee the 
| mant . On old Mrs. Sleaford, and the 
is ee 108 over the bible, and Mr. 


he ſays there is no ſuch eee, 0 


and a new ſchool it ĩs; for he ſays as how 
he mung nee wk reads: 
p.- Mad the philoſopher of the new 
ſchool, Julia, as the knave 3 theſe ſeem of 


: a very different deſcription. And pray when 
did this apparition take you all thus by ſur- 


we can t miſtake the hour, ſaid the butler 


with a ſagac dus n « we all know it fot a 
articular reaſon.” _— And if your reaſon, 
I opkins. e 2 — 


5 13 + P2325 # 1 (73 : 
/ 


mouth 


philo@pher-of the-new ſchool, as he calls it, 5 


I up hie 


—ͤ — 


- — 
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5 _ family; it cvuld not de ef get Rint; 


_ this mquiry 1 Ded Rruek Nr eee 
| that however the philoſopher of the te 
| ſchool 1 might meitrte miſchief in the 


kor he, it was plain, had denied the ex 
 iſtence- of fpiritsz, anch had been ent tie 
morning before to a town! at ſueh a diſtanee 


hat he was not yet - returhed; and d. muſt = 


bring ſome papers to prove that he Whit, 
which would clear him of this impofftre. 
This meditative filence om both fides gave 


be ld, —— bey 204 Hos 
nour to each ether ſeemed to prexlude fins 
 cerity to their maſter!” Buckily, Mt, Potm- 
broke jest then recollecbeul, that merey 
is abe lbstter pare of jolie Comet my 
eds, id hes el. fee you h have at halls 


e * 1 dr dful 
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drendful/fright 3 and ſo L wilk not bo angry 
| at any prank that has brought with it fo ſevere 
eee a) FO 
Ss « „Hokus, — Penta 
broke, after à pauſe, I Ene. yo for 4 
ſenſible man—tell me what brought yow 
an together in this hall ee er 
laſt night.. Hopkins turned an ef 
ſielf. importanee on the ſheepiſh fellows = 
around him, which faid, you ſee our maſter 
knows how to diſtinguiſh a man of merit; 
and clearing his harſh voice; began · Why, 
pleaſe your honour, the wiſeſt of us ure fools: 
ſometimes, as you will ſay of your kamble- 
ſervant, when I tells all. Evan; oer groom | 
goes & ſwecthearting to :ord} Win, do 
bluſh; and look fo ſooliſnmaſter, and mifhÞ a 


Julce, has more ſenſe than to think it d ehe 


to have a mind to be married. ou mü 
know; Sir, Evan has hung back a little, and we 
n ſhalF not rele nat" 


2 vs 5 4 5 ter . 


— — 


| 
| 
| 
' 
f 
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 ter:how-—we all found out as ho Win was 
to go, laſt, . the. rden. to ſow 


ance- the. moſt uſeful thiog the ert 3 
Dwn: in my garden, ſarcaſtically obſerved 
Mr. Pembroke; . but how came this to en- 
ter her head? A riſing tee- hee ended i in a 

ſtifled ſort of univerſal groan,and fearful Lord 
have mercy upon us !—<« Bleſs your bonour!” 
continued Hopkins, why I thought every 
child knowed that :—ſhe was to go out ex- 
aQly; as the clock ſtruck twelve, and throw 
dhe ſeed. over her right fivglderns her 
leſt was it her right or her left? 
thee get on, and let her throw it over 3 
choulders rather than fail. Well then, 
ſhe was to throw it over one of. her ſhoul- 


ders, we wo ont ſay which, gr 


do ſes the man ſhe is to 
a ſcythe in his hand. «Af 


» * 


| interrupted Mr. Pembroke; * ring. I ſhould. 


W 


have thought more to the 


ry 
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poke, peeping | 
/ the © crevies thre of 2 own hal- 


f 


e whewnle Amped out, ſhe was 
fo deadly fluſtered that ſhe dropt down, as 
though ſhe bad no life in her: and while 
we were in a puzzle what this could mean, 
we hen 
7" noiſe ab if coming in. — Lord, I 
rhought every ſoul of us would have ſwoun- 
ded, like poor Win !—for, fure enough, we 

all remembe 


was as weak-—as weak as a thread-paper, ſo 


own he fell; and all of us after him, juſt | 
like a pack of cards when you ſend the jack 
of an errand.” —* So, after I have liſtened | 
to your preaching all this time, I- find you 
ſaw only the ſet of fools I now ſee,” ſaid 


- their maſter.” % Ay, marry did we,” ex · 


claimed the whole tribe e ſaw a tall, tall 


outlandiſh horrible figure, juſt in the firſt 


porch—he had eyes like two flambeaux, ; 
| and would hape made ſix of our coachy, fat 
. % 
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an odd heavy underground: fort | 


ed, too late, that we had been 
playing with edge tools, as the ſaying is. 
Tall Thomas happened to be firſt, and he 


** 


, s 
— 
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x £ 
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as: be is —Oh I Lord; hot we tren 
prayed, and hid our faces. He v nt round 
the hall with the ſame unſufferable lumber: b 
ing noiſe, and as flow as: King epin-in the 
- poppeddhone,' only he did not crea ; 
under his arm; and after chat he very coolly 
| epped-up! into his place again To 
eee eee ee hen we came 
- into the hall not to take. notice he was out 
of it.” His place!” cried Mr: Pembroke, 
uid around, without being able wy e e 
at their meaning ; © where, pray, might 
this: big gentleman' s place be r* Why, . 
there Sir,” cried Magos the handſome dais 
ry-maid, i in a ſhrill pipe, that might Have 
' frightened the ghoſt, as ite ; her maſter.— 
ere, Sir!” was echoed by the whole train; 
and, turni ng round, Mr. Pembroke ſa w. their 
trembling fingers were all pointed towards 
2 grim gigantic ſtone ſtatue of an ancient 
Briton, who had a oounterpaft on the other 


ide to ſupport the well-carved oaken galle- 


ene * 
* ö 
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| held iu dis hal- Tal The ootilifecuada 
| of the ſervants entirely 
| overpoweted the h Wa Wee 
be juſtified” by the deſcent of one or other 
of the' fierce Britons, from whom they never 
lon removed their eyes. be ene 
2 2144 «xt; e fk 5 rams : + racy ps 4 5 ö 44 751 4031458 


had been the par- 
declarations . this, 55 


« * 
: 24 I if 1 * 
% AE? ; 
. 


neſs of reaſon, when it c — 
rance, he argued on che 
ciſembodied | 
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quit a fiate of either bleſſedneſs or puniſh- 
ment, only to add to our follies, or our 
fears; and ſtill more how incompatible 
would be ſuch a re union of our ſeparated | 
_ natures, when we know the groſſer part to 
have become duſt and bones, and the euſto- 
mary garments in which fancy: enwraps its 
own viſion are always indiſputably under 
loek and key, in ſome cheſt or wardrobe. To 

this rational repreſentation; modified; as Mr. 
Pembroke ſuppoſed, to their capacities, no 


| ö one attempted to give. an anſwer. He 


was, they all cried, very wiſe, and very 
11 good, and, well they knowed, never did any 
thing ſhould prevent bis reſting in his 
grave, but that was not the 'caſe with ſome 
folks; and if he knew half the tales they 
did Hows this old e — not won · 
6 of. * . ”, . Me. 
Pembroke authoritatively, « one of that 


Ec JR 
bo Rs 3 they 


f 
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ſey; but; for their parts, 
live in a barn, and have it all to themſelves, 
than in à caſtle full of gold and diamonds, | 
if they muſt pop on a ghoſt; or a goblin, 
at __ ae een 0 nn 

in e eee art. ec ee 5 1 

p a time Mr. Pembroke would, - 
in mere emen have nen them, | 
while hourly Exporting 1.44 
was impoſſible to go. For could he af - 
front her with the information that his fer- 
vants had dragged in imagination her an- 
ceſtors from the grave, and circulated re- 
ports always odious, and frequently inju- 
rious ? Were he able to quiet this one _— 
g be thought it. probable that he ſhould either 
the trick: for a trick he wr 
the right author, or quit- de dene 1 
| aſton before the n inns coura 


Y 


Y 


7 


- they ill cried, « they-had nothing more to] | 


g Lady Trevallyn, it 


— 


- 
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Fa | 
5 race around him. „ Well ben,: 


1 e 1 an convinee, 


N 7 | ; 7 y TT 8 
a en. 1 Vin, I will give 


5 


mute, on Which all had been kith 
to conſult that of the it liked, 
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* 


to be married quite as well as Evan. Mr. 


Pembroke half ſmiled at big own, ingenuity ; - 
and, hinting that if they would marry, and 
live well together in their places, they 
| Gould all have the ſame compliment; a few. 
words ſettled the matter; and couple after 
couple, with a nod (the reſpectful ſaluta- 
tion of that country), walked off : tin only 
luce. the dairy- maid, who was the beau- 
ty of her own circle, remained.; and that 
——— held herſelf ſo high, for 
tall Thomas paſſionately implored her to 
nuke him and the five guineas. To be left 
alone was however more than her ſpirits 
Dams Sr . To pe e ſhe in d 


Pie, 


n's s vali, , and Tay] 


ud ever take up with a fe 


howſever, a lifng huſbant 2 tan a 


1 dne her father on ſo rene E 5 
ing every one f rge the ghoſt. - He might 
have ſaid, except himſelf, and poor Lucas; 
who, from her fright, and being croſſed in 
love, ſeemed to be in the way eee | 
the mm of ee, at St. rainy 1200 


A 0 11 5 


Pris wg now aa in th parlour, 
| and Hymen reigning in the hall; Mr. Pem- 
broke locked out impatiently, as evening 
eame on, for Henry and his friend, to adviſe 
wich them on the beſt means of detecting 
' this daring impoſture. Underſtanding that on 
. eothing in they had adjourned to the library, 
Mr. Pembroke joined them there. The 
nature of Cary was ſoftened by a day of 
almoſt unremitting attention from Henry i 
and, Hearing that Mr. Pembroke wiſhed him 
't 1 ddp and conſult with them on a'poiot of 
portanee, he attempted not, as uſual, to 


retire; "ves" Henry heard his father's 
ins as | | = account 


- 
— 
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account of the general alarm, and its ſup-⸗ 


poſed cauſe, he caſt a look of deep chagrin. 


on julia, and compaſſion towards Cary; 
well Knowing, that to. diſcuſs the inviſible; 
world would wake to him <« the nerve 
where agony is born. It happened, how- 
ever, at- this. juncture, that his mind had, 
| taken that high and ſolemn. tone which. al- 
ways impreſſed on all around him a native 
grandeur, and firmneſs of character, calcu- 
lated to enforce. his opinions, which he had. 
a fund or obſervation- and reading to ſup- 
port. Far from ee Pembroke s 
| idea, that this was an impoſture among the 
domeſtics, the veteran enlarged on the poſ-, 
— fable intelligence of one world 3 with the 
other, in a low of eloquence and informa- : 
tion that Mr. Pemhroke had ſeldom or ever 
| heard; and with an almoſt divine complacen- 
ey. Awe-ſtruek with his elevated viſitant, the 
moment that gentleman choſe to be known, 
Mr. Pembroke no-longer was ſurpriſed that 
V the 


> ſtrangely 1 
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Zac the young heart of Henry, yet in the: low 
d energy of paſſion, unfolded itſelf in the 
v. me oa, to a being he alinoft 
bee to. The ſweet Julia, drawing her 
chair eloſer to ver brother's, whiſpered him, 
that the wiſhed. they, had been ſo vulgar as 
to have danced among the happy hymeneal 
party; for this' gloriqus friend of bis bad 


derſtanding. Henry, h belt knew: the 
wild charm a diſordered mind gives to what= 
ever it can at all connect, ſtill recommended 
conſidering the whole ghoſtly buſineſs 
as a „ hier; ; unleſs they ſhould have, in their 
own. per ons, any cauſe to think otherwiſe : J 
and ſince the hall was the ſcene of apparition 
A cction, inſtead of going to bed, be propoſed, 
chat his father, Mr. Benſon; and his friend 
Cary, ſhould, with himſelf, ſecretly aſſemble | 


there at midnight; and throwing the gate 


open, leave a lamp burning, Winne, ſat in 
0 diene and darkneſs in che dini g og paflour . 


this 


ext 3 2 
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a figure, if palpable- to touch; ſhould | 
thus, if thay ſaw. it, be the moſt frightened 
of the 7. Tot plan none of the = 
See objedded; and, for chat night, 
and two following ones, t 


vain:—all was profoundly quiet. They all 


hed, but in 


then agreed, that Cupid had taken in maſ- 


| querade erade the figure of the enormous Briton, 
and Hymen, in the rer of Mr. Aubrey. 


— 


had laid eee, 175 ke 5 5 125 7 N 
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On the day before "OT Trevallyn, was 
to arrive at St. Hilary, Mr. Pembroke be- 
gan to fear that he ſhould: not, as he had pur - 
poſed, leave it in her company:; for ſome 
little cold his widn night watching had eien 
1 occaſie ned thoſe flfing twinges of the 

gout'which uſually fore-ran'a ſerious fit. Th 
criti be had for the ſociety" ofciehle 
ſprightly widow made this idea Particular! 
17 vexatioub? to drive of the apprehended 
evil, he to a medicine'that foinetimes had | 
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0 75 early "a is + 


© org in u ri ke e 
DO een JEca thy e the aeg e. 


Geſtined og 'counteralt” chro. by” an 
Equal fway in the heart with its 


Feeling. Vet had he exerted erery effort 
to diſcover the ſingular ſpot on Which he 


faved' the balf. drowned child in Vain. 


Whettier keudhoald venturs ito comubitdlitit. 


this circumſtance to the youth, or whether 
ſuch a confeſſion : would not wholly attach 
bim to Ca 5 
a reverenet and affeclion equal to that he, 
when thought his father, obtained, was a 


queſtion often agitated: in his boſom, but | 
never decided. After lying g awake till he 


found. bimſelf feveriſh and exhauſted, he 
dropt into a fleep, heavy but not refreſhing, 
In the dead of night he was rouſed from it 
by a: groan, ſo. deep and hollow, that it 


| ſeemed to iſſue from a ſoul in torture. The 


remem- f 


„for whom already he ſhewed 


* 
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0 * . ; 
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teme de af the awful diſeourſe on life, 
bebe, and, d0hmermlitg. fn the library; the 
ether exyening, flaſhed, wich all the force. of 
powerful but diejointed ideas acroſs - his 
mindr--hiaipylſes beat in a manner audibly 
bis ſpirlts faltered- his limbe were with · 
dot metien in a roοe that communicated = 
with hie own his valet always ſlept, and 
"mn lamp was burning there, which, through | 
the Joa chat ſtood ajar,; caſt only a faint 
and dreaming light acroſs Ken of his 
chamber. He, now, though with an ap- 
 palled.and trembling, hand, drew. afide the 
| bed, curtain, ;when. a figure, all in White, 
ſeemad as it were o grow out, of he fert 
an amazing heigbt:- icht and bearing 
| deſerted Mr. Pembroke; and, when 

t laf recovered both, he fixed his eyes on 
Henry with bis valet, holdigg him, and 
Julia. half undreſt, bathing his temples with 
Hartſhorn, a other volatil. „V th ber 
 Wildered.loakyjhe gazed around,/but hac 
Preſence 


> 4 . 0 
—— — — —ä 


— ——e 
— —— 
ry 


—_— 


_— — 


— 8A TAY  ERA IS ions oe 
rr i 


- 
—äU—ĩ— 


—— — -v 


2 3 
* * 
1 
$ 
* 
py * 
- 


- 
— 
— 
« 
- 
- 
* 
> 


* 


it as of treat importance. * Henry, 


— . 
21 a” * 5 * * ot 
TY, Cnr, n N * N © 8 3 
* * * 4 * * F * 
* a A * * 
: P 
. * 
- 4 ; 
Fn She 
3 2 
* — 5 ie d 
F N 
S -. 
5 : A © i 2 
. — 
£ A 4 2 "* 8; 
* = 5 Tl - £ 1 a 
| : ; S "3" "> np 2 : - * 
" * 0 * ” 4 
4 i UEY TALES: 
WS . 1 * 8 5 8 
» Z „ 4 
4 Tr” J 
8 X * 
— 7 1 * — 
— . z 9 8 


5 amrious glance round. . Shut / Sir) A chill 


eee ech an alarm I really 
ure OW I found ita. Conſider a 


40 Julias a hel 


— 
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EE von heat?” exclaimed Julia. Nane 
my ſweet girl—go to bed yon will get a 
fad cold.” Henry, however, would not 
uit his father till commanded ; and then 
made Layton watch by his bedſide in the 
arm chair : A greater trial could hardl 7 have 


new ſchool, ; as Mr, Pembroke, who ever till 
5 now diſbelieved i an the return of ſpirits, had 


; Neither he nor his maſter could cloſe an eye 


the remainder of the ni ight, though wholly 5 

un moleſted. 6 Poor harmleſs wretches! 
„ ſaid Mr. Pembroke to himſelf, while re- 
3 calling che terror of his ſervants, 05 how : 
laughed. at, and diſcredited your report; 3 yet | 


why to you ſhould the dead return you 


vainly have ſought! in this world, were early 


been deviſed for this philoſopher | of the 


certainly indirealy owned haying ſeen one. 


never ſtole—you never baſely appropriated. | 
the child of other parents.—Alas ! thoſe I 


ſent, perhaps, by broken hearts to the other; : 
| You. II. e 


* 4122 4 * 
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and now hover round me and t the noble! boy 
© they « can no 0 longer n, F 
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Wirk day-light, however, the vides r of 
ka mind, to a certain degree, always returns. 
That- Me. Pembroke had heard. and ſeen 
mething he was aſſured; but, as he could 


wt 


; ſhape into any form the indiſtinet 


1 


image that yet oat before his eyes, the 
poſſibility of impoſture again. recutred. 

Vlagnanimoully reſolving to impute to him- 
ſelf the weakneſs he had cenſured i in others, 
| he ordered his chamber- door to be left un- 
Ane d that he might ce his chance for 
another viſitation ; Which, thus prepared 
for, he thou wa he ſhould meet t with manly 
courage. 8 Le OY DE 
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M.. Pembroke' 8 tacirurnity te to bls family, 
© however, availed not ; for Layton had, early 
in n the morning, [> mains an account of his | 

> 4 $3 4 " 8 8 roans, 


* 


vexies in Loki yy ſtill was plunged. © Ma- 
er , himſelf, has ſeen the ſpi pirit then a chat 
_ comes of ene fool hardy — I wonder 
one . to e 3 while all, with anx- 
- Jous inquiring eyes, examined the pale 
and. penſive countenance. that no longer 
| heeded them. The ſhock of the night had, 
— relieved Mr. Pembroke from pre- 
ſent danger of the gout ; for, at the ſound 
x of | Lady. Trevallyn's : carriage, Henry was 

quicker in the offer of aſſiſtance than 


for offered friendſhip. . Julia, my dear, I 
baxe a hundred embraces for rk ad 
 headded, in an audible w uiper, 

E dens mind to letting 

7 "Hh : 


9 
242 


8, n long re ro- 


to it „ns the talk of | 


ans 


"bis; father. I have a hand for an old 
kriend, and another. for a new one, cried 
me extending a. pair, white as. ſnow, to ; 
Mr. Pembroke and Henry, which the latter 
reſpectfully kiſſed, i in token of his gratitude + 
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. fiſter-th A, though you va 3 
8 what you would not have me for 2 AY 


her: T really think I fra de ver be ableto get 
don m aboininBlofrightFal nktive motin. 
"tain in any ther conveyante chan à em- 

| riot drawn by doves j and as they are apt to 
miſtake their way, I think that fine black 
eyel Henry of your-IHenry, I fink you 
_ all Kim m tiſt undertulce to gullle them.” 
That youth, Who was aleldy enchanted 
with he intelligent eoũntetiance, elegant 
gute, and *prepoſſeffing männere of the 
moely widow, wis wholly won by dhe 4. 
fectionate careſſes ſhe 'Wviſhed on is ſiſter. 
90 Mr. Pembroke Jed her into the ſaloon, 
me turned aſide a tiotment, to len upon 
170 ſhoulder then 'Gathitng away the 
tears her feet eyes were ſutchurged with, 
mie leachied biit her hanid to Henry. Come, 
vou creatures de bur half ws agrerable as you 
lock, 46d TW endeavourtolbſe the Pin- 


"Fal rbinettibtanice' of ferns 4 n | 
and 
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and many a friend for. ever vaniched z 
hut every object I look on brings ſo much to 
my mibd- Again ſhe ſwept away the tears 
Vith her white hand, as if ſhe. would not he 
: a fatigue to her friends; and running to 
Julia's harp, ſtruck a. chord. = Oh you - 
ſophiſticated mountainęer la French harp, 
in the land of David !—How do you think | 
Talieſſen, Mpdred, and the reſt of the hreth: 
ten, who fit in the clouds above here, will 
uke the compliment Come, let me try ii 
it will give me a native ſtrain for the genius 
af aur mauntain; and with exquiſite {ill 
and taſte, the . Of a nable race 
was Shenk inn. 
* 
n * afeQion, j in all their hams 
teous iris hues, diverſified the hours. to the 
younger two, while Mr. Pembrdke blended 
delight witha gnawing recollection of what 
nnn have to 
. dread. 


4 2 *, 
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.. dread, His filence and abſtraQion ſuggeſted 
to the delicate mind of Lady Trevallyn, 
dat ſhe had not been as attentive to him as: 
he uſed to be when Henry was far a- ay. 
Starting up, the ſeiſed the cheſs · board, and 
Placing it on the table Mr. Pembroke ſut 
| that air of gravity, you faticy I have done 
flirting with you, ſinee I have got this fine 
young fellow- to amuſe me—not at all—1 
intend to keep you both in play. To ſhew 
my amazing regard, and how often I have 
thought of you ſince we parted at Bath, I 
made an idle wretch- teach me ſo much of 
this game, that I mall beat you moſt un- 
pereifully if you do not look about you 
ſo be upon your guard.” Sitting down at 
once to cheſs, ſhe. made gay ſigns to Henry 
and Julia, that ſpeech on her part-would be 
© treaſon; while Mr. Pembroke gladly en- 
_ goged with ſuch a-charming opponent in 
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the, amuſement that moſt withdrew his 


| thoughts from one dear, but oppreſſive ſub-, - 
_ 1 » ' by : 
3 | 5 Vik 


a 
ad . m 


* 


| Henry now . impatiently expected the 
' -oming home of Cary, that he might diſ· 
poſe him to pleaſe, and be pleaſed, with 
their fair gueſt, who already. was curious to 
ſee him: with the cloſe of evening he uſual» 
ly returned ; but it hardly cloſed: at all, ſo 
| brightly roſe the moon, now at its full. Julia 
took her work-baſket, and whiſpered Hentys, 
N a night it ;would de delights 
| —fain, fain, would he have had her com- 
PROP but politeneſs: obliged her to ſtay at 
home. Thinking no ſpot ſo likely by this 
light, pad; at this hour, to attract a viſionary, 
. rained priory, Henry bent his ſteps 
Sides but, though its ſolemn beauty 
charmed one bende, and de pr _ ——_ þ 


4 


© . eanTinIVEY rs, 


vac ot with . th yout wan 
ward. 

The ruths: of che r 
extent, beſide that part fo ſweetly embel- 
Uſhed, and carefully preſerved hy the lords 

of gk. Hiſary ; they ended in the villatze 
| ke Wr now betock „ MinſedF' for 
he eonſiagtiy fought, did rchered with an 
unſparing hand, as though it held the wi- 
dow eruiſe of oil. Henry called to mind 
that his friend had taken the addreſs of 
' iced labourer, who hadl ſent in 
wmornisg to afk ald ut the Cutie. The 

 ferer he eaſily found, and affifted 3 but heard , 

no ridings of Cary. Having in vai ſearch 

Protracted his ſtay as long ab he thought be 

conld, without being Geftent in politeneſd 
Bp to his father's gueſt,” the youth turned 10 
nlaſten horge trough the ſherteſt path. This 


* 
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led by the pariſh. 


they had once been united, by the imperfect 
bagmeuts of W eee e 56 ere 


_ ivy; 4 her ki held,  or' 
hold, together the tottering 


abutments. Suddenly Henry mild a little | 
| favourite dog of Julia's, whom he bad eourted 


do follow him; and calling aloud, the crea- 
ture tan out of the porch of the church; but 
as quickly ran back 22 Invited by ag 


b ight m U and a door r half open, 
ed :—2 bold projection of the i. 


bound wall left the chief part of the church 


in ſolemn ſhadow; but that only gave ef- 


feet to che radiant beams of the moon; as 
1 dom A WO window over the i 
ſhone full on a re 


cumbent ae — y at firſt concluded to 
be marble.  Aſccond glance: ewe " 


hs 


oF 
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of a raiſed tomb. his elbow reſt»; 


% MS us 


1 


J. abe 


— 

= was 26 fole 
- Onthe ound of approaching ſteps: 
ix head, — 


0 dts | 
—he ſtopped: 
48 though on a 


” 
— 
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. was} ſtatted up abruptly, and walked aways 
: with him | Fou vill diſcever all mx 
| haunts in time,” ſaid he, in a broken mobdy 
5 kind of voice I Was always fond of a 


church by moon- light.. Henry w ue 


well acquainted with the uſual tone of his 
friend's mind in ſcenes like this; and felt 


too much awe in his: own, abriptly'to pro- 


poſe his joining a ſocial: party; where, if 
he added not to the gaiety, he muſt in- 


5 fallibly caſt a gloom.— He led to the inrĩi- | 
tation by ſpeaking of the lively and ele · 


gant Lady Trevallyn ; dec 


ring that he had 


never ſeen ſo faſeinating creature; and 


TE regretting de was a 


0 fotfriendto attend to the enteraticnosJalin 
and join the unrnnf ener? * 


— 


4 


: 
2 
: 
i: 
| Þ 
5 


e 9 eee e ; 
dear lad, our compa in America; and da 

. e M5. A Jer 85 ey 2 5 = 
The ſound of the plano · forte, and Harp, | 


made Henry, on re- entering, ſenſible that 


bs one part, and taſte the 
other The caſtle clock chimed twelve ere 
n of the party were tired ; but 
ahyn then eried out on Julia for keeping . 
tou hours; and declared ſhe had never far 
ee part of the Id before. 


* 


„ o 


4 184 


Vale his valet tetirẽ to his on rom , 


mm ſpite of the philoſophy of the 
would not have been forry to 
| the happy hymenenl Party, und tad a pos 
dr this own, either to 'Thare or relieve his 


. Fears. Wora out with reflefineſs, "Me. 


Pembroke deſcended in che moraivg; and 
condoled with Lady Trevallyn on ſeeing her 
 Awolh eyes and pate Theoks dhe chat ſhe 
had not reſted better. 6 I bad but a poor | 
chanee of ſleeping: here, my kind 
returned the, at amy rate; and that I laſt 
by the idle prate of your ſetvanta: to 
| I find you cave fri ightful and ſtrange ſtortes 
ene en bur poor old manſion, 1 


| 
l 
{1 
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e ee inconſolt tabs; intole- 
| 'rableimpertinence of his ſervants, ſought to 
ſoothe her wounded feelings. „ Ah! my 
© "deat Bir, ſaid ſhe, with a melancholy ſmile, 

+ how. ſhall-we ſeal up the loquacious lips 
of thoſe who can never know the truth, and 
are, therefore, ſo fruitful in invention I— 
I can only ſhorten my viſit. Julia then 
| /noknowledged having ſtayed at St. Hilary 
merely fo receive it; and preſſed the charm- 
ing widow to let the whole family attend 

Wy ns eh Lady Trevallyn ſaw that 
to deny was to involve them in the cenſu 
a4 caſt on their ſeryants, and therefore - 
-acquieſced.,.;* One viſit here Lan, how- 20 
cer 5 pay.” * Lady I. allyn, s and only 
can) go to good Mr. Aubrey almoſt "a 
| en and then, my ſweet g | 
OG 1580 this, e plac 


be me een, atentioi ae 
vba of wy life — Ab1 Jul E 


Tu —— "PALL. 9 
a great fortune j but yo, wiſe-father 
"will not do as mine did, who threw: me 
"away merely to ſave that: they married me 
hen I was little more than a child, on 
for fear 1 ſhould be capable of the delicacy 
"of choice; and Lord Trevallyn almoſt for- 
, Rand I was ever to be out of e 


RN 1 Heart; that 
„ he had married: me e to unte 
we two fineſt 1 ee * 


hm, by ning this-6n-1069-/ſocondifon ; 
om the elder, polſeſſed by bis guar- 5 
the nen eee N 


ny — ay 0e ie eave 4 


˖ I „ 
doꝛudo N p 6 my 


3 rr 


- 


tet out on an uncertain pere- 


o< 
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Although Mr. :Bemabr 


did notch 
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p . 8 but hardly ha they entered on 
| an intereſting ſubject, ere diſmal e | 
for help came from the orchard. Mr. Au- 
| brey could hardly move, and the lady _ 
have been of no uſe. The ſervants who . 
luckily, waited with Mr. Pembroke's coach, 5 
ran, on hearing the cries, nimbly on ard; 
and ſoon, to the borror of thoſe in the par- 
lour, returned almoſt as haſtily ; bearing Mr, 
| Pembroke. ſtreaming with water; andi in a 
manner lifeleſs. Lady T revallyn, entreated 
they would bring the body in; but con- 
forming to the orders of Cary, who was 
with them, the: ſervants carried the lifeleſs 
Mr. Pembroke to his. own coach; into 
which the yeteran, equally wet, jumped, and. 
it drove rapidly away to the Caſtle. Lady 
| Trevallyn took a haſty leave of Mr. Aubrey, 
0 follow on þ Toute attended. A his ſervant. . 


bn. ſhe bound in a fats little won of | 
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Hoped in tripping. the, body, and uſing | | 
whatever means might reſtore it to. life, — 
The latter, inured to the contingencies and 5 
| ingonyeniences. ol _ world, was always. | 
| prepared for them. He, therefore, pro- 
n a lancet; ad inſtantly opened a vein _ 
in Mr. Pembroke's arm; which bled, though 
© with difficulty. Henry haſtened to lighten | 
with: this news the, apprehenſions of Julia, 
7 and; an K uſly implored Lady, Trevallyn to F 
ſuſtain, the ning daughter.— The ati. 
vity, te ollection, and tenderneſs of Gary, 
had. done almoſt every thing that could be : 
done for, Mr » Pembroke, ere the doQor | 
and, ſurgeon. arrived, But, alas! 4 mis 
| fortune. had happened. that Cary: could not 
be aware of. The chill of the water into 
: which Mr. Pembroke by accident Nlip- 
ped, had. ſeized on ' nerves. ſo d licate, and 
the gout flying about in his habit had cauſed 
a paralytie ſeizure, from which. it was. poſ- : 
able. he might recover, but merely poſlible : | 
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”Y his ' ſorvams ! who found as this: evend & 
eon ation of weir -oxtrvagam- notions ; 
not onατ now- Joubred but un the 


Jam, on — of 0 obey Women 
exdaimed; he had brought bet father only 
Trevallyn; who 
ere wider 


Tan 'CLERGYICAN'S TALE; ty. 


A King hg night Weis 


. and vain - experiments ; white the 


facing eyes of the * 


) Ne 
fn ; N 


In the eourſo of the following day My 
| Pembroke came enough to himſelf. to re- 


collect his deeply uli cod thildren, as 'by 


looks, and'vain gfforts to ſpegie; ho ſhewed; 
| 'but not a diſtiat found eould he uner;'- A pl 
erer e hie conſcioulnels 0 of | 
deed : . —— : 
who dutoouſly was ftationed on one fide of 


his bed, as Julia was on the aher. Her 
hand he'-claſped /inceflantiy-in his cold and 
dlammy one, as if no feeling hut affection 
fixed joaks of ſuck ſad and anxious intelli- 


Zones, ihat the youth involumttily Iaboured z 


ich PNG OE ſome: ubrevesled circum- 
ie 11 — | ſtance 


ly ame ** OM oa : 5 
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Tz 2 4 1 


4 © 
r 
3 . - 
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on l what S pers did- He wo 

har che ſufferer might be able to tell him 5 
I _ though both were to die one hour 
ee however melanchaly her ſitu» 
pou had only a father to loſe Henry in | 
We a do loſe his fate. 517 of ©: 


: 4 » 3 * 
97 75 ; 05 F. . 131 
8 . } 


* te third es * worn out 
Wich watching, and utterly without hope, 
Henry and Julia were, as uſual, liſtening to 
the diſturbed breathing of their father, they 
heard his well-known voice imperfectly ſay, 
Who is there? “ Your: children! your 
" miſerable children !” both anfwered on their 


* 


Ences, and e his bands with their 
tears | in a moment He caſt a fond parental 
i : ard | looks, and- foiled 
| bind der an howr- Fc. | My beloved children," 
=: -7 "faltered n 198 n life is always 
1 N | | Es | brief. | 
[ | 


ven will leave me another. I have much to 


do; and muſt do it well. Let me diſcharge 


ö 


my mind firſt of its greateſt duty, I am 


ſorry Mr. Benſon is already gone to Far- 
leigh; ; but ſend, and entreat Mr. Aubrey to 
officiate.” The ſtate I am in warrants the li- 
berty; and, till he arrives, leave only a 


- ſervant/ in my room, that my —_ 


r _ not rob: me of t the n 
„ 


* Fs '$ ” ＋ F _— 
. A | +43 5 


Oh! with what aa, to Hodven' aa 
Julia ĩmpart to Lady Trevallyn, and Henry 
Cary, this favourable change. The ve- 
teran had not once left his room ſince the 
ſad accident which he alone preſerved Mr. 
Pembroke from periſhing by. The place was 
among his haunts; and, on ſeeiug that gen- 
8 into the water, he inſtantly plung- 


* f nor could a man leſs ftrong, 
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5 nalen eee Uebe y found 
; the deligions fammoncy J'ai dieduty: 10 = 
obey, aud he had long learned to conquer | 
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every emotion inconſiſtent with that. Ha 
found at the bedſide af Mr. Pembroke Lady 


- —_ — * 


views had tearful e ie in the 
holy rite, which, with determined fanQity, 


the infirm Aubrey adminiſtered.” A ſhort 
 Pavſe-ofierwards the fiek man required; to 
_ calle himſelf ;5—be then ordered his whole 
train-of ſervants to be ſummoned, who, now 
perſuaded that he was the culprit who bad | 
rouſed the dead from their graves, entered 


with fear avd trembling—wondering what 


crime he had to confeſs} Myr. Pembroke call 

his eyes oves the group, and: miſſing Cary, 

would have him called, es ü 
| > poſſible 


3 — 


1 
| 
/ 
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| pollible oh. 
attend, and therefore engaged to invite the 
veteran himſelf :—even he ſeemed not likely 


to ſucceed;; for though, where he could be 
of uſe, Cary would have contended with the 
elements to effect his purpoſe, where he 
could not be of any he held it an oppreſ- 


ſion to be urged to come. Henry, however, 


ſo implored him that be yie!ded to weaknels, 


not reaſon, and followed the youth. Lady 


Trevallyn, as they entered, caſt. a curious 
eye on the ſun - burnt viſage of the firangerz 
but he gave her opportunity for nothing 
more, by abruptly haſtening to a corner af 
the room yet darker than the reft, where he 
wie witneſs all Ran I: 

| Mr. Nein NS much — 
vy the pious duty he had performed; utten- 
tively ſurveyed the anxious add inquiſitive 
faces NN his * and more arten - 
Th | ke * 
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| Iktely” began fs: T 
_ friends, by which 1 have juſt ſealed my 
fich in a better world, and made my peace 
in this, will I hope fully convince thoſe 

pPreſent, that, though my organs of ſpeech 

are not perfect, I am in full poſſeſſion of all 


my underſtanding: a general conviction of 


this is neceſſary, to give credence to a pain- 


ful and extraordinary diſcloſure-I have for 


ſome time meditated, but may no longer be 
ſilent upon, leſt an important ſecret ſhould 
ſuddenly go down to the grave with me.“ 


He pauſed, - AS. wanting. breath; but his eye 5 
zen too intently” fixed on Henry to 
leave any doubt either in the youth's bo- 


F h ] ” r 
as. * 


ſom; or thoſe of the ſpectators, that the ſe- 
cret, whatever it might be, related-ſolely to 
him. Was it happineſs or miſery? thought 
| Heut ague Hook: him at en ey 


bon one do tha aber; mad nowg as if to 


* el . . | aſcertain £ 


ie folemn” Lee's my 


Tut eric rar 49 
aer bis hold on Mr. Pembroke's uf 


fecdiön, would divide with Julia the fond 
Parental Salp of the beld Kand} or esten- 
foldrug Hers with it, ſought perkapb to mE 
an equal claim te both. The eireums 
1 vill Tabours with is ſo — 
o unexpected,“ flowly reſumed the: ſick 


| man, ve and its coiſequini will ſo aſtoniſh 
He had overſtrained' his newly: recovered 
and weak powers, nor could he wtter another 
labile, Ex pectallon ſat on the ſharp arch 
of every brow : 
have been heard, and: each perſon preſent 
hung on tiptoe over the one before him. 
little” cordial tevived the invalid; and he 
again putſued his diſcourſe.” ® Henry, my 
dear Henry, it is you'whs' muſt nowfortify = 
your mind} for I am' under the direful ne- 
 ceflity" of; at/laſt; owning that you are no 
ſon of mine.” A deadly paleneſs ĩncreuſed 
for a moment on the cheeks both of Henry FP: 
and Jalia 3. when a glance' each half raiſed, 


; Ho: "FT 7 FR 7 570- and 


#finigl6 breath drawn might 


WR 
224 


. Mixes:thes Ws interpreted-the ens 
hin. Julia ben dropped her eyes au the 


ground, and Henry turned his-with deep in- 


' teaſeneſs on thoſe of his lang! friend, as 
| though he would through them drag forth 
the diſcovery his failing ſpeech thus pain - 
fully prolonged. 7 64) Imagine not, beloved 
Henry, continued Mr. Pembroke, chat it 
vn to lower your pride, or wound your feel- 
ings, 1 meditated this folemn acknowledge 
ment —it is a relief I. am obliged to give 
my own conſcience 3 and I call upon the 
God. whoſe: merey I have ſupplicated, tq 
witneſs that I never ſaw; your mother- tha 
you came & helpleſs ſtranger to theſe 
and therefore can be ef wont N- 
1 have told. n this, - "WF! er ahr 


A but inf. delight, even to. "Ga an 
overflawed 
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fell za a manner ptpſtrute before his bound N 
| te ME Betis fol both · 


4 3 her modeſt eyes from magma 


cauſed ber to bary them, and her look ne 
_ the gracious inclination of her heud needs 
leſs, By an irreſiſtible impule Henry 


exught her in bis arms, amd her chevk found 
x foecter reftirgg place on his ſhoulder y 


while the fond father made an effort to ſeal, 
with his blefling, — 


| ter fond — irs; md tenderly — 
dere 1 bu. for moe tire gweſſed 6 
my Julin's objectibn to matrimeny--has e 
any now?” The ſubdued, but ſoul-touched | 


96 —— 1 ond: 

been aware this moment would come For 
ſore time paſt,” Gait Mr. Pembroke, to-the 
venerable . A wen 
s - | 1 the Ro 
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enki, Sh Portion: « | delights 
Take this, Sitz and che gave Mr. Aubrey 4 
= lieenſe —* ο . again: your! holy 
aud this very moment unite the 
bands of this yonag couple .— nov Fn. 
mit do give them.to;each other. tom 
Hotel. tn d tr ag forte fF D 1 ren . 
— FY hearing. ſo bleſſed, b 
from his knees, as tliough light enqugh to 
War up to Heavens and eagerly raiſing, 
1— the abaſhed 
Ahn. 8 ee ſupport her. 
Frobi:thdt fait friend's finger he. ſoftly, drew 
the wedding ring, which his fond eyes 5 
templated in unſpeakable rapture: The a 
Aubrey once more aroſe, and, aſſuming his 
ſurplick, opened at the marriage ceremony. 
Wust a moment The lick mam again un- 
eovered -devoutly his hend - the ſervants = 


dual in ſolemn ſuence upon their kneet— 


5 yet mehing at his bear. 


% * 


4A few, — fo minute to the aſto- 


united for ever dene benny 1 one ha 


Paſſoned tenderneſs, although in ſceret they 
mutually conſecrated to celibaey the heart 
neither dared give to the other. Oh! how 


ſweet were the blended tears of gratitude 


aànd delight, that each poured over the ge 
nerous but failing hand that had unit 


theirs In nature s, finely touched with. 0 | | 
pure ſpirit of Heaven, it is bard to diſcoyer F 


which feels moſt gratification—the- obliger, 


or the obliged: yet, in her father's eyes, it 


added a charm to. the many comprehended 


— 


* 


before. had never þreathed a found like imy 
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- Bhe caft a ſurpriſed eye on her robe de chan- 


Fal asd eareleſs attire of Henry, the 


made at once che Wirte 
the happineſs of Henrys who, on hie 
. with the mean, felt it bot 


ky an added enjo! ent eo owe evtry good 
to Jolle and her bountiful father. 


8 nile time flemmed in eich boom its 
Leuſtur of paſſions, und the fair Juli l. 
ceny recollected the + very ſingular eireum · 
ſtaners under which ſhe had been married. 


we i „ 
, % - 


dre, nor did me forget her little morning 
kap; but glancing over the diſhe 


dbougbt me had never ſeen him look 0 
handſome ; and though women enough to 
—— n when —_ 


* 


41 bart now,” reſumed Mr. pembroke, 
* vy bare children, acquitted myſelf of 
614 5 TEES. | half 
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half ay duty—and ' only half t had 1 ven- 
tured this dſcovery one week ago, my 
Henry, when I had told you that 1 was not 
your father, I ſhould have beets obliged 0 
add, chat in the whole world I khew not 

where you might find that fortunate man 

for never in a courſe of years could I diſeos 


ver evenithe ſpot where Ifaved you. An elu- 5 


eidation almoſt- ſupernatural;/though 11 way 
| ventrally hone an dere, clears up this 
- re” e d FEAT Nd. 1 257 6 — * — 
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Hoary . a Pe man not to 
exhauſt himſelf in a vain attempt to add to 
perfect felicity, fince, in -makiog him real- 
Iy his ſon; and the huſband of - his adored 
Julia, he had/crowned his every with ; nor 
would he ſeck in new alluities Fn: doudt- 

bandes 


.'« However pleaſing this glowing tranſ- 


port may be to my hear, my Henry,” 


Vor. ul” l _ remand 
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has for years given me; fince L have ſelfiſh- 
ly a d a good heaven beſtowed. on 


others, who may have deplored through. 


life your loſs. Let a mne ig 


you will. a find. 3 0 7 Gin, 


be your happy fortune to make their latter 


days eaſy. I did not convene all theſe: do- 


meſtics as mere ſpeQators of my diſcourſe 


or conduct, dut becauſe there muſt be ſome 
among them that can end our doubts the 
moment I give. them a detail of the means 


by which you became mine. Eighteen years 


rode through a ſolitary dell in this cor 


where it was the will of providence that 1 | 


: ſhould fave the life of this youth, then a 


little creature | in petticoats, - and entirely 


5 f done: the loye I had for him made me de- 
5 lay 


returned, with a üSh, Mr- Pembroke, „ 
adds a keen pang to the many my conſcience | 


ago. I was parted from my company, . and 


* 


among the pooreſt of che poor; and it will 


/ * *. r * 
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8 lay {6 long inquiring to whom he belonged, 
that when 1 did, either my ignorance of the 
name of the particular Tpot, or ſome unac- 
countable change i in the face of The country, 
rendered it impoſſible for me to trace his 
part ntage. I had totally given up the hope, 
nor would 1 rob him of the ſweet ties of 
natural affinity as my own ſon, unleſs 1 
could have enſured to him a larger as well 
as Juſter portion of natural affection: yet 
my heart and my conſcience have long been 
at variance on his account, and it was only 
” by reſolving to give him my Julia, that I 
could find out how to reconcile them. When 
= accompanied Lady Trevallyn' to Mr. Au- 
; brey's the er day, Ifaw iff their eyes a 
wih for unreſerve diſcourſe, that made 
me, through delicacy, wander into the Per- 

; ſonage garden: beyond it was an orchard ; 5 
and, towering over the fruit trees, at the er - 
tremity, I diſeovered a ngular circle of irre · 

0 dan en appear 
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ed tome to be aDrui- 
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: dical monument,;. _ Aſtoviſhed. t that ſo re 
warkable ap chject in. a proſpect ſhqy}d: be 
no here viſible from. the Caſtle, I adyanced 

to ſurvey it more ACCUTLA ely... 1 then law it 
| was. naked rock, maſhed bare. by time and 


| forms. It Was not, hqmeyer, left a chr. 


and fngularbyidge Which e 


ſity for being natural; and 1 ventured down D 
between a cleft in the ſtanes, where ſteps 
were cut to 2 ppol of water, wide and deep, 

whence | gueſſed the family drew their 
- faily ſupply. Though the ground. begame 
declining and lippery, J reached the verge 
of the water ſafely, nor would. my feet 
then have failed me, had I got ſuddenly caſt 


m eyes on the abject where Henry verr 


phaueafrly loaf} his little life, ang; mine would . 
©  gertainly have termigated hut for. the inſtan- 
taneous plunge and vigorous exertions of his 
melancholy frjendthough how he got there 
I know not. The qbje@ I mean is, the rude | 


| 1 ek — Waker werde, aud forma 


1 8 Another 


es the cheeks = 


et pool below :==from that bridge the 
feet child rant have fallen, when 7 n 
un. him oke the lower water. e 
1 u God!” etied che c 
. Aubrey, ſinking. feebly on his Knees, and 
raiſing his eyes and hands with meekly im- 
| preffive' devotion to Heaven, & thou who 
: never utterly forſakeſt thoſe wie bumbiy 
rely 00 thee, let the gratitutle of thy ſervant 
ecotne acceptable | in thy ſight !—leſs for 
8 refforin g this youth to the name and ho- 
nours of his ancient family, though great 
in that is thy mercy, than for relievi ving my 
agel heart from the weight of miſery, the 
dread of guilt my darling child was then 
only unfortunate, not ſinful—ſhe ſunk into 
the pool in the maternal act of attempting 
to fave her lovely boy, and roſe a ; ſpotleſs. 
: angel to thy preſence ! Bleſſed art thou i in 
what thou giveſt and what thou take 
| oo !—=Son of my beloved Agnes" 
1 3 deep 
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A deep convulſive groan ſileneed the ex- 
2 cellent man, and from its reſemblance in 
ſound to that Mr. Pembroke heard | in the 
| dead of night, ſeemed to him a ſummons 
from the other world. He haſtily ſigned 
| to the ſervants, who drew. open the bed- | 
| curtains, and all eyes fixed. at once on Cary 
—pale, agonifed, heart-wru ng, yet making, 5 
with outſtretched arms, his ſpeechleſs claim 
to Henry. p The name of Agnes had told 
all to the affectionate youth; he flew to his 
5 father s knees, and received his head upon 
his boſom. gon of my angel Agnes * ever 
intuitively the object of my tendereſt affec- 
x tions,” ſobbed the veteran with a kind of 
heart · broken joy, * have 1 then. thus 
ſtran gely. thus  bleſſedly, found thee !—Lifs | 
- flows back too rapidly, and chokes me with 
exceſs. of happineſs feel the debility of 
very childhood —Yet proudly now, my Ed- 
mund, 1 reſume the long abjured name of 
Powis, ſince can give. it ; thee—ſince even 


"We © - 


ſure. Yes, I now behold without abhor- 


the lovely owner of this e home, 


and with Edmund Powis bid us all welcome 


ber. 


8 WD... 


a_ 


+ And have I no dlajm to make fe knee 


rupted Lady Trevallyn, . with enchanting 5 


ſweetneſs :—* unkind brother, to ſuffer us 


all fo long 1 to number you among the dead. 
Henry,” added ſhe, affectionately, hold- 
ing out her hand, 4 | you” loved me. when L | 


not the leſs when you ans me for r your 
. aunt.” | Z 


- 


— 


5 « Father ever revered Seer beloved 122 


eried the veteran, dropping with deep devo- ; 


nnn Aubrey, * reproach. 
| | "OR BE not” -.* 


- 


AR. CLEROYMAN's: TALE. $03 
the grave reſtores half of my buried trea 


„% www one... 


—, Conn ann ae MCT om 


rence this manſion ; for it will henceforward 
have a maſter who might . throne. 
| Julia [—generous - Julia! you are- become 5 


- 4 1 . * 4 1 * 
8 22 T1 
- -— 

- 
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not" my filence:<obad 1 Joved you leſs F | 


10 mould long, long ſinee have fought you 3 


for 1 haxe-exiſted onhy i in the precind of 
your dwelling, hin whole days by the fide 
of the pool that ingulphed alt my worldly 
- hopes, and yours: but coutd I dare to preſent 
to the lonely, venerable father of Agnes, the 
- wretch who had in her loſs utterly i im pove- 
riſhed him ? Take then, in this precious 
boy, my only, my rich compenſation and 
vo too, glorious- minded Pembroke, muſt, 
im the right of this our mutual ſon, pardon 
nue choſe harſh repulſive manners. E dared 
. not alter. To Bave. yielded but. a lit- 
tle Was, to à nature Hke mine, to have : 
- yiclded: all for E. am a: frail wretch com- 
pounded of extremes. Neither in this houſe | 
could I venture to mingle in ſociety.:=totak 
abſtraction alone could ſave me from diſco- 
very. Had IL nat lived, though know not 
b en our Edmngad's looks, I. thould 


ee ee Wich abhor- 


— ingdluntary paternal tenderneſs, to induce 


2 me to wander about my natural home fo 
: long, a diſinherited outcaſt. Fc 209 blow 


151 


— 


«« Brother!” cried Lady e SI 


| ing into tears, treat not ſo hardly our por 


father's memory; whom, without cauſe, 
you- now condemn: You have not, perhaps, 
peruſed his will: it was made, we after 
-wards found, on the day following that 


| when your lovely and pious wife, ſo ſweet» 


y and humbly, preſented your fon in the 
church to thoſe eyes that never would, till 


that moment, ſee him. Conſeiende and re- 


ligion ſeconded fo judicious a claim on Sis 


wills, he then made the one ſome years ſin ah 
_ eſtabliſhed. It gives to you, it is true, a li- 


child the whole of the eſtates are bequeathed, 


= 
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rence, from this gate when it opened not to 
me as its maſter. Great indeed muſt be my 


- 
* 
- 
. — 
— 
— — — * 
— - 
o 


— - 
— — — — cre 
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Hubert's feelings, and, deſtroy ing ali former 


— 
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without reſtriction, ſhould he reach 3 
twenty. My ſecond fon was, if Edmund 
died, to become the next heir; but I was not 
then marriageable, nor did Jever think 1 | 
- ſhould rear a ſecond fon; for I loſt three in 
as many years; ſo that I thought Heaven 
viſited on me the fins of my forefathers. 
When | Edmund, with his mother, was for- 
ever loſt, the cry of the people was againſt 
our poor father's cruelty; in driving her to | 
ſuch deſpair — for, alas ! no circumſtance 
carne to light to leſſen the horror and miſery 
wee all felt in ſuppoſing the deſperate act her 
own. Your father ſuffered, I believe, al moſt as 
much'as Mr. Aubrey. Never from that mo- 
ment could he endure to be ſeen: he thought 
every finger made him ĩts mark - every voice | 
| whiſpered, as he paſſed, execration; and, too : 
ſurely, much of evil he knew not was from 
that moment imputed him. - Your letter 
from Flanders, whatever its contents, was a 
death-ſtroke to your father — never from 
. 0 that 
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| ths hour did. he utter your name: but I 
have ſeen, from involuntary recollection, 


many and many a. tear ſtream in ſilence 
down his aged cheek. The horror he had 


of the rocks and waterfall, (till then, you 


well know, his favourite object, in our view 

from the back of the Caſtle) made him order 
| the poplar plantation to be enlarged; that 
now ſhuts it quite out; and acroſs'the dell 


he threw a wide ſtone, bridge, with a high 


parapet; Which, choking up the road be- 


low, made the wood unite ; and it is now 
ſo ſhot up, that thoſe who are-not previouſly 


told, can never ſuppoſe that they are paſſing. 


over a bridge at all.—Thus, but for an al- 


moſt miraculous intervention of providence, - 
Which gathered together on this only ſpot | 
all the parties concerned, might Mr. Pem- 
broke have left the country, utterly -i igno- . 
rant of the long ſought dell, though daily 5 
crofling i it. It was a great ſurpriſe, I well 


remember, to us all, * Edmund's body. 


pF 4 


could ; 


95 when, eſcaping fro 


Id never be found reid of his TOY 
rubste mother was ſoon dragged up, 
3 fill in ber Hands" his Intle ſhoes, 
which [he uo deubt w as going to put on, 
m her, the heedleſs babe 
tan to che ſpot which coſt her a life ſhe would 
not have wiſhed prolonged if he had pe- 
riſked, But the pool is ſeated in the ſolid 
rock, which has many fiſſures, and it way 
| eoneluded ſome one of them had been wide 
une to ee a child ſo e 
wa Alas! Rad 1 not Colle poor even to , Gif: 
#6fs,” ſighed Mr. Aubrey, I would have 
| — ce water drained off: though I doubted 
not for 4 moment that the precious child 
Was lodged where bis mother was bound: 4 
but, alas“! E had not the means. Vet, | 
fhowgh! the ſweet” ſufferer had long been 
lonely and unhappy, fhe had always ſeemed 
Prutſent and piour. Terfibte was ir o me 
| my obliged to ben that mne had at 
fo; = loſt 


* 


= 


eee on "tis fer da of - 
the -mountgin, and our only ſervant - was 


ſest at break of day thitber. Before I fol- 


lowed | I Juſt looked into my poor girls 
rogm, and aw her with. the babe at hex 
knees, hearing him his prayers in Welſh, 


for ſhe had taught him no other language, 


that the might give him the more chance of 


NE Sir Hubert's affeRions, 1 kiſſed 
them both, and gave Agnes, wth my bleſf- 


ing, ſuch comfort: as my God gave" me. 
Alas! I returned to a deſolated home — from 
that moment eyer We 90 Ane 


K bad Raid b ha: one. ene ain 
Hilary,” fold anold waiting woman of Lady 


Trevallyn's, I might have told ſame - 
ching though not mueh neither; and then 
| their ſorraws, though one's heart is ready 


* 


| orchard, and ſaw 


Hubert would not allow of it, 


ſhe Laid, Mig Caroline was 2166 Pond of het 
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poor ſervant ;"and fo, God bleſs her, the is 


perhaps at this bleſſed moment, for ſhe took 


me again as ſoon as ſhe married; I Was a 


Heaven knows was heavy enouę 


the caſtle, when, all of 4 ſudden, 1 heard a 


moſt «diſmal ſereech, and the echbes chere 


nsbt body chen, all but my heart, and tat 
rh | .*Jog- 
Sing behind Jerry over the” 686 wal Joy 


made it quite fearful.” 1 looked into the 


— 
7 


Pois, for ſo we 


all called the ſweet child, though. Sir : 


along as hard as': he could ſet foot to 


chaſe of him in, as I then th. 


3 and his poor mamma was in full 
cht, a de - 


ſperate paſſion; but I doubt nom, ſweet. 
young lady, it was only of terror. How- 


\ 
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5 ever, Jerry and the horſe! jogged on, and 1 
loſt fight of them both among the apple-trees | 
in a moment. T he coach was) uſt ſetting of 
for London, and I had been months there 
before I heard of this melancholy misfor- 

tune. I little thought till now, that it was 
the very day I went by, or I would have 

| ſpoke—not that nry . would have. 
done any good. n A1 


"= 8 woman | * il the 
ſilver headed Aubrey, ; ſincerity ever does 
good. It is at leaſt the ſolemn acquittal of 
our own: conſeiences From what horrors of 

mind would you have ſaved both me and the 
hard- hearted Sir Hubert, could ye have been 
ſure that the loſt Agnes had not been impel-/ © 
1 led by deſpair to fly in the face of her- God, 


- and drag down my grey hairs with ſorrow 
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ä almoſt to the grave 7 12 150 
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fadion of this bleſſed diſcovery,”. ſaid Mr: 
| | Pembroke, © by reverting to miſeries no 
care of ours. could prevent, and all have ſo 
ſeverely ſuffered by. And now, good pev-! | 
ple, you may retire Go, prepare the mar- 
riage dinner you ſhall partake : and ſince 
you are aſſured Caſtle St. Hilary has rather 
been tho ſeat of misfortune than guilt, let 
me never from this moment hear of ano- 
| her ghoſt or goblin.” Ree 


la the full e dioti diſcovery: 
| would. give repoſe to dead as well as the. 
_ liviog, the domeſtics withdrew ;—impatient 
: to publiſh whatever they had been told, and 
open the cellar, alike for the recovery of the 
heir, and t the "marriage * Miſe Pong, : 


Rs op, \ 
% 
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| we or ghoſts or goblins in this ek we 
Fer more, I believe, ſhall hear,” faid sir 
Hubert, ſighing; for could I have diſſi- 


f  pated the general alarm without iplicatiog 
þ Rt : _ myſelf, 


— 


rotarm with him to England, I knew none 
of his family—cared not for them or their 
refidence. We found: Me. Pembrokeꝰs 8 car- 
. riage and ſervants waiting for us at Portſ- 


ed kim to poſt night'as well av day. E was 


buoyed up by youth and tender erpectatiem, 
kis conlitation failed nor, The ſervant who 


rode before ws, paid all the charges; we 


therefore drove through the towns without 
keeding them ; and F naturally ſuppoſe# | 
| Farleigh, where I had been accuſtomed ts 


direct my letters, muſt be the manſion to 
which we were thus eagerly poſting, I had 


Tor I L% _ . funk 
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ayfetf, I could have wid you three nights: 
ago, that the perturbed ſpivit, who walked | 
the eaſtle at midnight, was.not-my father's, . 
but my own; Recolle& my cxtracrilinary” 
ficuation, arc this will nor ſurpriſe you. 
| When the entreaties of my beloved for wort | 
mes again all my prior determinations, t 


„ 
* 


mouth; and the impatience of Henry urg« 


IFET- 


1 
* 
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ſunk into a ſtupor that had all theieffef of N 
| lleep but its comfort, when the. chaiſe low- 
ly began to aſcend this mountain, nor do 4 
know how long i it continued to do ſo, as I : 
was half rouſed only by its topping. I ſaw. 
Henry leapout, and happy, happy ſtrangers 
| fondly flew to claim him: while I, unnoticed 
byall, uninteteſting toany one, prepared Cau= 
| tiouſly to alight.— The grey dawn was now 
peeping ; and as I ſet my foot upon the ſtep 
of the chaiſe, I coldly raiſed my eyes to 
my father's'caſtle! Had he ariſen from the 
grave and ſtood before me at the gate, 
hardly could I have felt more ſenſibly the 
ſhock !—my-intelle&s, my knees, my very 
life ſeemed to fail me -I was in this ſtate 
borne i into the breakfaſt-room, and, on reviv- 
ing, found myſelf ſeated in that loft father's 
well-k nown gouty chair. Too com plicated 
were my feelings to admit of deſcription.— 
The pangs-of filial love the conſciouſneſs 


of being an diem the conviction that. the 
11 „ : hopgurs 
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| honours of my family were no more—when 
the manſon was tenanted, and I, I myſelf 
was become a ſtranger in the houſe I was 
| born. in !—an- accumulation of diſtracting 
feelings almoſt made a maniac of me.— | 
Whether to ſpring up, and at once execrate, 
abjure-the ſcene of ſo many ſorrows, or, for 

| the fake of the generous youth I had ſo far 
followed, bury the knowledge in my own 
boſom, was the ſtruggle — a tremendous 
ſtruggle I found it !— The ſervants, having 
no idea that my ſuffering was mental, im- 
puted my ſighs, my groans, my inward 
N agony, only to a hurt on my ancle, with 
which they arouſed Henry.—Bringing this 
angel of light in his hand, and followed by 

her benignant father; the beloved youth 

flew to inquire into my ailments, and by the | 
generous ſoftneſs of his nature, bound me 
for ever to the ſcene of my miſery, — Julia 


' too, by. I know not what charm, arreſted | 


my attention.— Never, ſince I laſt looked on 
„ LJ -:- - 


T5200 - +CANTERBURY TALES. | 
Agnes, bad my eyes dwelt with WII 
on the face of woman, till they fixed en 
that of Julia :I was tempted to worſhip her 
as a viſion of heaven. I knew not how to 
bring ſo ſympathetic, ſo angelic a being, 
duo vn to the level of mere mortality. Dur- 
ing my conſmement, often with Henry dis 
his lovely bride watch by my bedfide, and 
ſoon they divided all that remezets of an ex · 
hauſted heart. 80 powerful was their mrtttual 
influence, that I began to faney it a mourn- 
1] ful pleaſure to wander round the domains I 
ſhould have inherited. The firſt peaſant I 


met at a word informed me of all that! 
could wiſk to learn; for to what ruſtie was 


the death of the lovely Agnes and my in- 
fant heir unknown ? — Having obtained | 
| this important agoniſiog recital from an un · 
obſerving ſtranger, I ſhut myſelf up in al- 
moſt impenetrable gloom and abſtraction: 
devoured by bitter recolleQions. each ſur= 
ding — fed Nor did 1 date to 

impute 
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| Impute my flight from ſociety to its tue 
motives, for that would have drawn every 


eye upon me, and made me now the object 
of idle wonder, and now the wretch of im- 
Portunate kindneſs. — Solitude became my 


only ſafety, ſilence my reſource. Mr. Pem- 
broke, with bis uſusl indulgence, allowed 


me to purſue that courſe his ſon told him 
Vas habitual ; and T again procured a key to 


che well-known church, where I paſſed days 


and nights on the cold tone that covers my 


angel and her brother, The pool where | 
| the periſhed was another of my haunts, ana 


that I found 40 be wholly my own; for 


never foot approaahed it, till heaven, i in its 
on good time, ſent Mr. Pembroke thither. - 
With a burning brain and bleeding heart 


it was not very likely I ſhould get whole- 


ſome reſt; and my comforileſs nights ge- 


nerally elapſed in vain viſions of the paſt. 


nnn our bridal 
; * e love, 


a 
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love, Ry the bloom of her virgin beauty, I 
ſeemed to claſp my Agnes to my unſwery- 
ing heart; and then, no doubt, F uncon- 
ſciouſly aroſe, and ſoftly paced, as 1 once 
bad been uſed to do, to the chamber my wife 
occupied: for that was the one Miſs Pem- 
broke's maid firſt fancied ſhe ſaw the ſpirit 
in. — When more dreary images took poſ- 
ſeſſion of me in my ſleep, I. am apt to ſup- 
Poſe I trad at midnight the path to the 
church, wrapt, perhaps, only in a_ looſe 
gown ; for I ſometimes - found - myſelf in 
the morning chilled, worn, and weary:— 8 
from thence, I imagine, I muſt have been 
returning, when the ſervants took the 
alarm, and gave it by their extravagant de- 
ſcriptions, which were the very coinage of 
their fears.'—The other. night, though of 
the intruſion no one complained, I fancied I 
| knelt at the bedſide of my father ; and, ere 
I reached my own, by ſome ſtrange chance 
5 85 or 


9 
. 


#7 
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or ndiſe Awaked: after which I conſidered 1 
| how I ſhould avoid in future . this 
eee alarm.” 


1 2 
2 * F * 
* & * 


— Gd Mr, Pembeoke 
| after a pauſe, © whoſe midnight viſitation 


. - 6 ſhook my nerves, and ſeemed even to 


me of another world. Thus conſeience | 
does make cowards of us all! Yet happy, 
perhaps, was it that you threw me- upon 
mine, which never from that moment al- 

lowed me reſt or comfort till his hour— 
an hour that has, I think, enriched every 

wy but this ſweet lady” 8 ſecond ſon.” 


— 


What my Cecil muſt loſe in EI 
returned Lady Trevallyn, his elder. bro-. 
ther and 1. ſhall gain in peace; for- it is 
| dreadful to ſee: your children, when bleſſed 
with enough, unnaturally ſtruggling for 
too much | — yet Lord Trevallyn Ws 
taught hy his father to conſider the prefers 
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I” exce mine Ing! 10 fold Grohe, 2s note. 
_ weaknet and injuſtice : he Has, therefore, 
always declared his intention: of trying his 
claim by law; and as to loſe the inheritance 
of Powis would leave my younger. child 
. deſtitute, I have had the firſt legal ppinions 
on thetenure by which it is held for him. 
al agree that there is an error in the word - 
og of my Father's will, which muſt give the 
hole property to his next heir. Moſſ 
| Alrangely is that heir reſtored 10 us in his | 

only ſon; and long may Sir Hubert Powis 

| enjoy, a and fully may My the.oſtatce | 
| of his anceſtors i | 160 . 


4 Four Cocil, my Caroline,” rejoined 'Sir 
Hubert, ſhall rather gain than loſe by the 


: re. appearance of his uncle; for I will at 


once equally divide between him and my 
own Edmund the acoumulated rents of the 
inter vening years, as an immediate pro- 

viſion for both: nor ſhall more be wanting 


12 
N > - 


» wy nepheye's fans oe welfare —we u 
teach him that a, little wealth yi wall f 
ay with content and virtue: the r c hes o 
„ eaſt e ſave thoſe: from: hat erty 
The bl 1 of Py Gam this mo- 
ment, deſcended- on all the relatives ſo for- 
 tuitoully aſſembled at Caſtle Se; Hilary. 
Sir Hubert Powis, reſtored to his tank and 


rights, ſoon loſt, in che endearing habit  . 


t ſio liſe and exerciſed benevolence, thoſe 
wild trances ſolitude and forrow had digni- 
fied as ſupernatural; — With Lady Treval- 
5 iyn and Mr. Pembroke, he formed one fa- 
mily, under the direction of Edmund and 
julia. They all three bore as ſponſors to 
the font the infant ſon of that amiable pair; 
and the venerable Aubrey lived to baptiſe * 
another heir to the Powis name: then, full 
of years and honour, he was contentedly Z 
gathered to his Agnes and Llewellyn. 
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pP̃ union ſuddenly ceaſed, and I awoke 


* ; 


| reader, courteous or uncourteous, I really 
rom a ſpecies of day-dreams. to 


ov; 


1 Shich I have all my life been ſub 
1 jf you ſhould find this as 


, 


1 our own dear fire-ſides,” 27 
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aſant as I have 
Þ | done, why we may henceforward recite 
= tales without going to Canterbury, and tra- 

vel half the world over, without quitting 


Cy 
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